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Tur book here presented to Christians and Churches numbers more 
than thirteen hundred hymns, and three hundred and sixty-seven tunes. The 
work is the result of a conviction that Congregational Singing best answers 
the end of worship by means of song. A choir should not sing jor the 
congreg: gation, but incite them to sing, and lead the way. 

It is hoped that a book which shall present both the hymns and the 
music will contribute to the development of Congregational Singing, by 
providing the materials for it. 

Although the work will not specially benefit those who have never 
been taught to read music, yet every year masical instruction in schools 
and in the community at large is increasing the number of those who can 
read plain music with facility. Already, and especially among the young, 
the number who might use such a work as this is very considerable. 

It is desirable that every pew in the church should contain one or 
more copies of the Hymn and Tune Book. The Hymns have, however, 
been printed without the music, at a cheaper rate, for the use of those 
who wish only hymns. 

We submit a few words in respect to the Hymns and the Music. 


—THE HYMNS. 


No pains have been spared in collecting materials for this- work. 

The principal collections of Psalms and [Hymns that have been published, 
either in America or Great Britain, have been carefully searched, and the 
fugitive pieces which have appeared in religious journals, or in collected 
poetical works of recent authors, have been made to contribute to the store, 
A hymn is a lyrical discourse to the feelings. It should either excite 

or express feeling. The recitation of historical facts, descriptions of 
scenery, narrations of events, meditations, all may tend to inspire feeling. 
Hymns are not to be excluded, therefore, because they are deficient in 


THI 


iV “INTRODUCTION. 


lyrical form, or in feeling, if experience shows that they have power to 
excite pious emotions. Not many of Newton’s hymns can be ealled poeti- 
ral; yet there are few hymns in the English language that are more 
useful, 

We have carefully avoided a narrow adherence to our own personal 
taste in the selection of hymns. Scarcely any two ministers would agree 
in the selection of hymns. A collection should be made so large and 
various that every one may find in it that which he needs. Neither should 
one complain of the multitude of hymns useless to him, They are not 
useless to others. A generously-spread table is not at fault because, in 
the profusion, each guest can not use every thing. Every one should haye 
all the liberty and the means of following his own taste. Had we made 
this collection merely for ow own use, it would not have numbered more 
than five hundred hymns. 

Many Hymn-books have been so fastidiously made, as not only to 
exclude many hymns, as extravagant, that were not half so extravagant as 
are the Psalms of David, and as is all true and deep feeling which gives 
itself full expression; but also those retained have been abused by cor- 
rections, so called, and tamed down from their noble fervor and careless 
freedom, into flat and profitless propriety. 

We have, as far as possible, avoided all changes, except those ne- 
cessary to restore mutilated hymns to their original state. No language 
can well replace that which the original inspiration of the author suggested. 
Watts’ hymns and psalms have been carefully compared with the original, 
and for the most part restored, 

2. Great additions have been made to the hymns which celebrate 
Christ ; to hymns of Christian experience, in its deeper and more tender 
moods; to hymns suitable for religious awakenings; and there will be 
found a great number of admirable pieces upon these topics, not com- 
bined in any other single collection. 

Much attention has been given to the Great Humpa which the 
Gospel develops, whenever it is faithfully and purely preached. “The hymns 
of Temperance, of TTuman Rights and Freedom, of Peace, and of Benevo- 
lence, will be found both numerous, energetic, and eminently Christian, 
No pains have been spared to secure a full expression to the whole religious 
feeling and activity of our times. 

3. We have sought for hymns in the books of every denomination of 
Christians. There are certain hymns of the sacrifice of Christ, of utter and 
almost soul-dissolving yearning for the benefits of His mediation, which 
none could write so well as a devout and truly pious Roman Catholic, 
Some of the most touching and truly evangelical hymns in this collection 

* ey 


. - 


INTRODUCTION. v 


have been gathered from this source. It has been a matter of joy to us to- 
learn, during our research, how much food for true piety is afforded 
through Catholic devotional books to the masses of darkened minds 
within that Church of Error. 

We have gathered many exquisite hymns from the Moravian Collec- 
tions, developing the most tender and loving views of Christ, of his 
personal presence, and gentle companionship. We know of no hymn- 
writers that equal their faith and fervor for Christ, as present with his 
people. Nor can any one conversant with these fail to recognize the 
fountain in which the incomparable Charles Wesley was baptized. His 
hymns are only Moravian hymns re-sung. Not alone are the favorite ex- 
pressions used and the epithets which they loved, but, like them, he 
beholds all Christian truths through the medium of confiding love. The 
love-element of this school has never been surpassed. 

To say that we have sought for hymns expressing the deepest relig- 
ious feeling, and particularly the sentiments of loye, and trust, and divine 
courage, and hopefulness, is only to say that we have drawn largely from 
the best Methodist hymns. The contributions of the Wesleys to Hymn- 
ology have been so rich as to leave the Christian world under an obligation 
which can not be paid so long as there is a struggling Christian brother- 
hood to sing and be comforted amid the trials of this world. 

Charles Wesley was peculiarly happy in making the Scripture illustrate 
Christian experience, and personal experience throw light upon the deep 
places of the Bible. Some of his effusions have never been surpassed. 
Nor are there any hymns that could more nobly express the whole 
ecstacy of the apostolie writings in view of death and heaven. 

Cowper, Stennet, Newton, Doddridge, Mrs. Steele, and many other 
familiar authors, will be found in this collection, as in every other that 
aspires to usefulness. 

With whatever partiality to Dr. Watts we may have begun this com- 
pilation, a comparison of his hymns and psalms with the best effusions 
of the best hymn-writers has only served to increase our admiration, and 
our conviction that he stands incomparably above all other English writers. 
Nor do we believe any other man, in any department, has contributed so 
great a share of enjoyment, edification, and inspiration to struggling 
Christians as Dr. Watts. We have retained the greatest number of his 
versions of the Psalms, though under the title of Hymns. A table is pre- 
fixed by which the version of any particular psalm may be found. 
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Il—THE MUSIC. 


1. As this work is designed for families, for social meetings, and for 
the lecture-room, as well as for the great congregation, so the music has 
been selected with reference to all these wants. But the tunes are chiefly 
for Congregational Singing. We have gathered up whatever we could find 
of merit, in old or new music, that seemed fitted for this end. Not the 
least excellent are the popular revival melodies, which, though often ex- 
cluded from classic collections of music, have never been driven out from 
among the people. These have been gathered up, fitly arranged, and 
having already performed most excellent service, they are now sent forth 
with the best of’ all testimonials—the affection and admiration of thousands 
who have experienced their inspiration, Because they are homebred and 
popular, rather than foreign and stately, we like them none the Jess. And 
we can not doubt that many of them will carry up to heaven the devout 
fervor of God’s people until the millennial day ! 

2. Congregational singing will never become general and permanent, 
until the churches employ tunes which have melodies that eling to the 
memory and touch the feelings or the imagination. 

Music is not simply a vehicle for carrying a hymn, It is something 
in itself No tune is fit to be sung to a hymn which would not be 
pleasant, in itself, without any words. Any other view of the function of 
music, if it shall prevail, will in the end bring music to such a tame and 
tasteless state that a reaction will be inevitable, and the publie mind will 
go to the opposite extreme. Thus, those who are conscientiously anxious 
to make music a means of religious fecling, will, by an injudicious method, 
produce by and by the very mischief which they sought to cure. 

A corruption of hymns will not be more fatal to public worship than 
will be a corruption of music. And any theory that denies to chureh 
music a power upon the imagination and the feelings, as music, and makes 
it a mere servile attendant upon words, will carry certain mischief upon 
its path, and put back indefinitely the cause of church music, 

The tunes which burden our modern books, in hundreds and thou- 
sands, utterly devoid of character, without meaning or substance, may 
be sung a hundred times, and not a person in the congregation will re- 
member them. There is nothing to remember. They are the very 
emptiness of fluent noise. But let a true tune be sung, and every person 
of sensibility, every person of feeling, every child even, is aroused and 
touched. The melody clings to them, On the way home snatches of it 
will be heard on this side and on that; and when, the next Sabbath, the 
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same song is heard, one and another of the people fall in, and the volume 
grows with each verse, until at length the song, breaking forth as a many- 
riled stream from the hills, grows deeper and flows on, broad as a mighty 
river! Such tunes are never forgotten. They cling to us through our 
whole life. We carry them with us upon our journey. We sing them in 
the forest. The workman follows the plow with sacred songs. Children 
atch them, and singing only for the joy it gives them now, are yet 
laying up for all their life food of the sweetest joy. Such tunes give new 
harmony and sweetness even to the hymns which float upon their current. 
And when some celestial hymn of Wesley, or of the scarcely less than 
inspired Watts, is wafted upon such music, the soul is lifted up above all 
its ailments, and rises into the very presence of God, with joys no longer 
unspeakable, though full of glory! 

In selecting music, we should not allow any fastidiousness of taste to 
set aside the lessons of experience. A tune which has always interested a 
congregation, which inspires the young, and lends to enthusiasm a fit 
expression, ought not to be set aside because it does not follow the reign- 
ing fashion, or conform to the whims of technical science. There is 
such a thing as Pharasaism in music. Tunes may be very faulty in 
structure, and yet convey a full-hearted current that will sweep out of 
the way the worthless, heartless trash which has no merit except a literal 
correctness. And when, upon trial, a tune is found to do good work, it 
should be used for what it does, and can do, 

3. We do not think that Congregational Singing will ever prevail with 
power, until Pastors of Churches appreciate its importance, and universally 
labor to secure it. If ministers regard singing as but a decorous kind of 
amusement, pleasantly relieving or separating the more solemn acts of 
worship, it will always be degraded. The pastor, in many cases, in small 
rural churches may be himself the leader. In larger societies, where a 
musical director is employed, the pastor should still be the animating center 
of the music, encouraging the people to take part in it, keeping before them 
their duty, and their benefit in participating in this most delightful part of 
public worship. 

It is a very general impression that the pastor is to teach and to pray, 
but another man is to sing. Music is farmed out, and the unity of public 
services is marred by two systems of exercises conducted by different persons, 
and oftentimes without concord or sympathy with each other, and some- 
times even with such contrariety that the organ and the choir effectually 
neutralize the pulpit. While it may not be needful that the pastor should 
perform the part of a musical leader, yet it is certain that there will not be 
a spirit of song, in the whole congregation, if he is himself indifferent to it 
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and the first step toward Congregational Singing must be in the direction 
of the ministry. 

, The musical department of this work has been under the joint care of 
Mr, John Zundel, and Rev. Charles Beecher. But by far the greatest part 
of the labor has devolved upon the latter gentleman, to whose diligence 
and enthusiasm the Christian public will be greatly indebted for the adapt- 
ation of words, and the arrangements and harmonies of the music. 

Our task, which has occupied much time during a period of four years, 
is now concluded. We shall be disappointed if the judgment of the Chris- 
tian churches shall set aside this collection, as adding nothing to those 
which have gone before. But even then we shall not regret our task. It 
has rewarded us at every step. Should it only prepare the way for another 
and better work, promotive of Congregational Singing, we shall rejoice 
to have wrought as a pioneer, 

Henry Warp Berrcner, 
Brooktiyy, N. Y., August 10, 1855, 
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2. Sweet is the day of sacred rest. 1. How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
No mortal care shall seize my breast; O, Lord of hosts, Thy dwellings are! 
O, may my heart in tune be found, With long desire my spirit faints 
Like Dayid’s harp, of solemn sourid! To meet th’ assemblies of Thy saints. 
8. My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 2. My flesh would rest in Thine abode, 
And bless His works, and bless His word; My panting heart cries out for God; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ; My God, my King, why should I be 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine! So far from all my joys and Thee! __ 
4. Fools never raise their thoughts so high; 3. Blest are the souls that find a place 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; Within the temple of Thy grace; 
Like grass they flourish, till Thy breath There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
Blasts them in everlasting death. And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 
5. But I shall share a glorious part, 4. Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
When grace hath well refined my heart, To find the way to Zion’s gate: 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, God is their strength; and through the road 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. They lean upon their Helper, God. ‘ 
6. Ther shall I seo, and hear, and know, 5. Cheerful they walk with growing strength, | 
All I desired or wished below; Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
And every power find sweet employ Till all before Thy face appear, 
In that eternal world of joy. And join in nobler worship there. 
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. My opening eyes with rapture see 


The dawn of thy returning day ; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 


. Oh bid this trifling world retire, 


And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire— 
One sinful thought through all the day. 


. Then, to thy courts when I repair, 


My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 


4, LM 
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. THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 


But there’s a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 


. No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place; 


No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues ; 
« 


. No rude alarms of raging foes, 


No cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight shade—no clouded sun— 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


Bg pets) 
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4. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 


But there’s a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 

With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 
DODDRIDGE. 


5, M. 
aA 


. Gop in His temple let us meet; 


Low on our knees before Him bend ; 
Here hath He fixed His mercy-seat; 
Here on His Sabbaths we attend. 


. Arise into Thy resting-place, 


Thou, and Thine ark of strength, O Lord 
Shine through the vail, we seek Thy face 
Speak, for we hearken to Thy word. 


. With righteousness Thy saints array ; 


Joyful Thy chosen people be; 
Let those who teach and those who pray— 
Let all be holiness to Thee. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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1. O sacreD day of peace and joy, 


Thy hours are ever dear to me; 
Ne’er may a sinful thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. _ 


. Dear are thy peaceful hours to me, 


For God has given them in his love, 
To tell how calm, how blest shall be 
The endless day of heaven above. 


SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 3. 
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. JESUS, where’er Thy people meet, 

There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And eyery place is hallowed ground. 


. For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 


. Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few! 

Thy former mercies here renew ; 

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 

The sweetness of Thy saving name. 
COWPER. 


8. 1. M, 

sued I 
. Lorp of the Sabbath and its light, 
I hail Thy hallowed day of rest ; 


It is my weary soul’s delight, 
The solace of my care-worn breast. 


. Its dewy morn, its glowing noon, 
Its tranquil eve, its solemn night, 
Pass sweetly ; but they pass too soon, 
And leave me saddened at their flight. 


. Yet sweetly as they glide along, 
And hallowed tho’ the calm they yield, 
Transporting though their rapturous song, 
And heavenly visions seem revealed ;— 


. My soul is desolate and drear, 

My silent harp untuned remains, 
Unless, my Saviour, Thou art near, 

To heal my wounds and soothe my pains. 


. Oh! Jesus, let me ever hail 

Thy presence with the day of rest; 
Then will Thy servant never fail 

To deem Thy Sabbath doubly blest. 


9, L, M. / sb 


. ANOTHER six day’s work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun. 

Return, my soul, enjoy the rest; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 


. Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. 


. O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 


4. This heavenly calm within the breast 


Is the dear pledge of glorious rest 


Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


. In holy duties let the day 


In holy pleasures pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 
STENNET 
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Zephyr- 3 us 


. Be still! be still! for all around, 


On either hand, is holy ground: 
Here in His house, the Lord to-day 
Will listen, while His people pray. 


. Thou, tossed upon the waves of care 


Ready to sink with deep despair, 
Here ask relief, with heart sincere, 
And thou shalt find that God is here. 


. Thou who hast laid within the grave 


Those whom thou hadst no power to save, 
Believe their spirits now are near, 
For angels wait while God is here. 


. Thou who hast dear ones far away, 


In foreign lands, ’mid ocean’s spray, 
Pray for them now, and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 


. Thou who art mourning o’er thy sin, 


Deploring guilt that reigus within, 
The God of peace is ever near , 
The troubled spirit meets Him here, 


it in ae 


. Wirxrn Thy courts have millions met, 


Millions this day before Thee bowed; 
Their faces heavenward were set, 
Their vows to Thee, O God! they vowed. 


. Still as the light of morning broke 


O’er island, continent, and deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke, 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 


. From east to west the sun surveyed, 


From north to south, adoring throngs; 
And still where evening stretched her 
shade, 
The stars came forth to hear their songs. 


. And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 


Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To hearts that sought Thee Thou wast nigh, 
Nor hath one sought Thy face in vain. 


: 


. The poor in spirit Thou hast fed, 


The feeble soul hath strengthened been, 
The mourner Thou hast comforted, 
The pure in heart their God have seen. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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EucharedAl 127 [ w2 7 Z 2. From marble domes and gilded spires 
. , ; Shall curling clouds of incense rise, 
2. Blest hour when earthly cares resign And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
Their empire o’er his anxious breast, The costly pomp of sacrifice! 
While all around the calm divine 3. ‘Wain. waiae  cheatinnietnaees: 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. : on Sint) man}; Ca eS 
ny golden ofierings well may spare, 
3. Blest hour when God himself draws nigh, But give thy heart and thou shalt find 
Well pleased his people’s voice to hear, Here dwells a God who heareth prayer. 
To hush the penitential sigh, : 4, O grant us, in this solemn hour, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. From earth and sin’s allurements free, 
4, Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts— To feel Thy love, to own Thy power, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given, And raise each raptured thought to 
And mortals find His earthly courts Thee! MRS. BARBAULD. 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven. 
RAFFLES. 15. LM, Zz F pe 
~ 1. AnotTnER day has passed along, 
13, LM. 27> And we amp nearer to the tomb, 
1. How sweet to leave the world awhile, Nearer to join the heavenly song, 
And seek the presence of our Lord! Or hear the last eternal doom. 
D ae Ses on i bsg pou 2. Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 
SA ARibaNN HS: Uiivicak, Ako And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 
2. From busy scenes we now retreat, For these blest hours, the world I leave, 
That we may here converse with Thee: Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 
ADJ Lord! behold up st Thy sot ix 3. The time how lovely and how still; 
7 “ ” we. 
Let this the “gate of heaven" be. Peace shines pa pf on all below— 
3. “Chief of ten thousand!” now appear, The plain, the stream, the wood, the hil— 
That we by faith may see Thy face: All fair with evening’s setting glow. 
Oh! speak, that we Thy voice may hear, | 4 season of rest! the tranquil soul 
And let ayy, presence fill this place. Feels the sweet calm, and melts tolove— 
oe: And while these sacred moments roll, 
. Faith sees the smiling heayen above. 
M4, 1M 9 ‘ 
: 5. Nor will our days of toil be long, 
1. Wuev, as returns this solemn day, Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 
Man comes to meet his Maker, God, And we shall join the ceaseless song— 
What rites, what honor shall we pay? The endless th of our God. 
How spread his sovereign name abroad? “* EDMESTON, — 
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1. Sweet Sabbath bells! I love your voice— 
You call me to the house of prayer ; 
Oft have you made my heart rejoice, 
When I have gone to worship there. 


2. But now, a prisoner of the Lord, 
His hand forbids, I can not go; 
Yet may I here His love record, 
And here the sweets of worship know. 


3. Each place alike is holy ground, [poured, 
Where prayer from humble souls is 
Where praise awakes its silver sound, 
Or God is silently adored. 


4. His sanctuary is the heart— 
There, with the contrite, will He rest; 
Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart, © 
And make Thy temple in my breast. » 
SONGS IN THE NIGHT, 


% 1.0. 


1, Forts from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to Thine altar’s shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here: 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray; 
Turn not, O Lord! Thy guests away. 


, 


2. Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 

Long have our souls been tempest-tossed ; 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay; 
Turn not, O Lord! Thy guests away. 
WEBER. 
18 LM 272 
1. Lorp! may Thy truth, upon the.heart 
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 


2. May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 
Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests her at his sheltering throne. 
* N. Y. COLL. 
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1. WHILE now upon this Sabbath eve, 
Thy house, Almighty God, we leave, 
‘Tis sweet, as sinks the setting sun, 
To think on all our duties done. 


Lrg 


2. Oh! evermore may all our bliss _ 
Be peaceful, pure, divine, like this; 
And may each Sabbath, as it flies, 
Fit us for joys beyond the skies. 
oe: CHAPIN’S COLL. 
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Hetron 20 LM 4/9 
1, DEAR is the hallowed morn to me, 
When Sabbath bells awake the day, 
And, by their sacred minstrelsy, 
Call me from earthly cares away. 


2. And dear to me the wingéd hour 
Spent in Thy hallowed courts, O Lord 
To feel devotion’s soothing power, 
And catch the manna of Thy word. 


3. And dear to me the loud Amen 
Which echoes through the blest abode, 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells again, 
Dies on the walls, but lives to God. 


4. Oft when the world, with iron hands, 
Has bound me in its six days’ chain, 
This bursts them, like the strong man’s 
And lets my spirit loose again. [bands. 


or 


. Go, man of pleasure, strike thy lyre, 
Of broken Sabbaths sing the charms; 
Ours be the prophet’s car of fire 
That bears us to a Father’s arms. 
OUNNINGHAM- 


Ware.” 21,-L 0 6% 

1. Ere to the world again we go, 
Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin,to save. 


bo 


. May the great truths we here have heard—= 
The lessons of Thy holy word— 
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from error keep. 


3. O, may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above. 


221. Be ee 
1. Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord; 
Help us to feed upon Thy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let Thy truth within us live. 


2. Though we are guilty, Thou art good; 
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood; 
Give every burdened soul release, 

And bid us all depart in peace. 
HART. 
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23. 0. 


. Lorp! in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 
To Thee will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift up mine eye; 


. Up to the hills where Christ is gone 
To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 


. Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand; 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 


. But to Thy house will I resort, 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 


. Oh! may Thy spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 
WATTS. 


24. CM. 


. Earuy, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away 
Without Thy cheering grace. 


. So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 


3. I’ve seen Thy glory and Thy power 


Through all Thy temple shine: 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 


. Not life itself, with all its joys, 


Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As Thy forgiving love. 


. Thus, till my last expiring day, 


I'll bless my God and King; ~ 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. WATTS, 


25. OC. ML 


. Tus is the day the Lord hath made, 


He calls the hours his own; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 


. To-day he rose and left the dead, 


And Satan’s empire fell; 
To-day the saints His triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


. Hosanna to th’ anointed King, - 


To David’s holy Son; 
Help us, O Lord—descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 


. Blest be the Lord who comes to men 


With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father’s name 
To save our sinful race. : 


. Hosanna in the highest strains 


The church on earth can raise; 
The highest heavens in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler praise. WATTS. 
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3. I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 


'. . ‘ SSH 
26. 0M : Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace ; 


Barby 


* 
1. WEARIED with earthly toil and care, 
The day of rest how sweet! 
To breathe the Sabbath’s holy air, 
And sit at Jesus’ feet. 


2. What vain disturbing thoughts infest 
My bosom as their den; 

Oh that they knew the day of rest, 
Would they disturb me then? 


3. Fain would I lay the burden down 
That wounds me with its weight, 

To gaze awhile at yonder crown, 
And press to heaven’s gate. 


4. I ask a foretaste of the peace, 
The rest, the joy, the love, 


Which, when their earthly Sabbaths cease, | 


Await the saints above. 
MRS. GILBERT. 


Chinn 97 om CSF 


1. My Sabbath suns may all have set, 
My Sabbath scenes be o’er, 

The place, at least, where we are met 
May know my steps no more ; 


. The prophet of the cross may ne’er 
Again preach peace to me; 
The voice of interceding prayer, 
A farewell voice may be. 


. While yet the life-proclaiming word 
Doth through my conscience thrill, 
Breathe life; and lo! divinely stirred, 
I can repent, I will. 


Thou that to will in me hast wrought, 
Haste, work in me to do; ‘ 

And, lest the purpose leave my thought, 
Now my whole heart renew. 


. Dying Redeemer, to thy breast, 
A dying wretch, I flee; 
Bid me be reconciled and blest, 
And born of God, through thee. 
W. M. BUNTING. 


28, GM vs} 


. Come, dearest Lord, and feed thy sheep, 
On this sweet day of rest; 
O! bless this flock, and make this fold 
Enjoy a heavenly rest. 


. Welcome, and precious to my soul, 
Are these sweet days of love; 
But what a sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above! 


© 


Here, in thine own appointed way, 
I wait to see thy face. 


. These are the sweet and precious days 


On which my Lord I’ve seen, 
And oft, when feasting on his word, 
In raptures I have been. 


. O! ifmy soul, when death appears, 


In this sweet frame be found, 
Tl clasp my Saviour in mine arms, 
And leave this earthly ground. 
MASON. 


29. CM. =C 


. WHEN the worn spirit wants repose, 


And sighs for God to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evening’s close 
That ends the weary week! 


. How sweet will be the early dawn 


That opens on the sight, 
When first the soul-reviving morn 
Shall shed new rays of light. 


. Blest day! thine hours too soon will cease, 


Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o’er my soul. 


. When will my pilgrimage be done, 


The world’s long week be o’er, 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
That day which fades no more? 
EDMESTON. 


30. CM. 


. Biust day of God! most calm, most bright, 


The first and best of days ; 
The laborer’s rest, the saint’s delight, 
The day of prayer and praise. 


. My Saviour’s face made thee to shine; 


His rising thee did raise; 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 


. The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 


To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the Sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 


. This day I must to God appear; 


For, Lord, the day is thine; 
Help me to spend it in thy fear, 
And thus to make it mine. 
CODMAN’S COLL. 
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For they shall prosp’rous be, 
Thou holy city of our God, 
Who bear true love to thee. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


2 


. I love her gates, I love the road ; 
The Church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 


bigs 33. «0. ML 
3. Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair; 1. In God’s own house pronounce his praise 
The Son of Dayid holds his throne, His grace he there reveals; 
And sits in judgment there. To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 


4, He hears our praises and complaints; For there £5 gy aa 
And while His awful voice . Let all your secret passions move 
Divides the sinners from the saints, While you rehearse his deeds ; 
We tremble and rejoice. But the great work of saving loye 
Your highest praise exceeds. 


bo 


5. Peace be within this sacred place, 


And joy a constant guest | 3. All that have motion, life, and breath, 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
Be her attendants blest ! Yet, when my voice expires in death, 
My soul shall praise him best. 
6. My soul shall pray for Zion still, WATTS. 
While life or breath remains; 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell, 34,0 Cale 
There God, my Saviour reigns. ‘ 
WATTS. 1. O Gop, by whom the seed is given, 
By whom the harvest blest; [heaven, 
32, OM Whose word, like manna showered from 
ite es Is planted in our breast. 
1. O ’rwas a joyful sound to hear 2. Preserve it from the passing feet, _ 
Our tribes devoutly say, And plunderers of the air ; 
“Up, Israel, to the temple haste, The sultry sun’s intenser heat, 
And keep your festal day !” And weeds of worldly care! 
2. At Salem’s courts we must appear, 3. Though buried deep, or thinly strewn, 
With our assembled powers, Do thou thy grace supply ; 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Like her united towers. HEBER. Shall ripen in the sky. 
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35, 0. M. 


1, Tuy pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 


The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where § springs and showers abound. 


2. They journey on-from strength to strength 


With joy and gladsome cheer, 
Till all before our God, at length, 
In Zion do appear. 


8. For God the Lord, both sun and shield, 


Gives grace and glory bright ; 
No good from them shall be withheld 
Whose ways are just and right. 
MILTON. 


36. GM. 


Vac - 


1. How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath morn ! 


How pure the air that breathes, 
And soft the sounds upon it borne, 
And light its vapor wreaths! 


. It seems as if the Christian’s prayer, 
For peace, and joy, and love, . 
Were answered by the very air 
That wafts its strain above. 


3. Let each unholy passion cease, 


Bach evil thought be crushed, 
Each anxious care that mars thy peace 
In Faith and Love be hushed. 


3%. C. M, 6 


1. Comm, Thou desire of all Thy saints! 
Our humble strains attend, 

While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at Thy feet we bend. 


2. How should our songs, like those above, 


With warm devotion rise! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 


3. Come, Lord! Thy love alone can raise 


In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound Thy praise, 
Our hearts adore Thy name. 


4, Dear Saviour! let Thy glory shine 


And fill Thy dwellings here, 
Till life, and_love, and joy divine 
A heaven on earth appear. 


5. Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 
Come, great Redeemer! come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls Thy children home. 
MRS. STEELE. 


(se) 
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38, CM. 


. WirtH His rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 


Descends, and fills the place; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 


. My heart and flesh ery out for Thee 


While far from thine abode; 
When shall I tread Thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God? 


. To sit one day beneath Thine eye, 


And hear Thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employed in carnal joys. 


. Lord! at Thy threshhold I would wait, 


While Jesus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of state, 
Or live in tents of sin. 


. Could:I command the spacious land 


And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at Thy right hand 
I'd give them both away. 
WATTS. 


3%. OM. 


. H®&r® cares and ang assions cease, 
Herr and angr. ssions cease 


For saints together meet 
To spend an hour of prayer and peace 
At their Redeemer’s feet. 


. No sculptured wonders meet the sight, 


Nor pictured saints appear, 
Nor storied window’s gorgeous light, 
For God himself is here. 


. And here are comrades in the war 


With Satan and with sin, 
Who now in God’s own favor share, 
And soon their heaven will win. 


. Glory to God! who deigns to bless 


This consecrated day, 
Unfolds his wondrous promises 
And makes it sweet to pray. 


. Glory to God! who deigns to hear 


The humblest sigh we raise, 
And answers every heart-felt prayer, 
And hears our hymn of praise. 
NOEL’S COLL. 


10 


SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 


EASTPORT, px M, 


. er 
GE HS ea. SSI 
ect ie. Fyn Some 
1A - ie: a Lord of & life and light A-wakes the kind -ling ray, 
jie ede 2 eehy | aie 
FE Gee ee Se ee “f 
2 
7 
ware Fe 
os : a en 
Tul Bate Tunaed Pak Soa esse Sa a eee aa 
; —_|-- —F o-—-0 a-+-9 atPoo o- ete 
i enn WO 
Dis - pels the dark-ness of the night, And pours in - creas - ing a 
2222 J 4d) ££ See 
eae ae 
fe af = 
40, OC. M. 3. We'll catch the note of lofty praise ; 
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. AGAIN the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And pours increasing day. 


. O what a night was that which wrapt 
A guilty world in gloom! 
O what a sun which brok® this day 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


. The powers of darkness leagued in vain 
To bind our Lord in death ; 

He shook their kingdom, when He fell, 
By his expiring breath. 

And now His conquering chariot wheels 
Ascend the lofty skies ; 

Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death’s iron scepter lies. 


. This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 
. Ten thousand thousand voices join 
To hail this happy morn, Z 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 
MRS. BARBAULD. 


4, OM. 


1. AND now another week begins, 
This day we call the Lord’s; 
This day He rose, who bore our sins— 
For so His word records. 


Hark, how the angels sweetly sing !— 
Their voices fill the sky; 

They hail their great victorious King, 
And welcome him on high. 


May we their rapture feel; 
Our thankful songs with their’s we'll raise, 
And emulate their zeal. 


. Come, then, ye saints! and grateful sing 


Of Christ, our risen Lord— 
Of Christ, the everlasting King— 
Of Christ, th’ incarnate word. 


. Hail, mighty Saviour! Thee we hail! 


High on thy throne above; 
Till heart and flesh together fail, 
We'll sing thy matchless love. 
KELLY, 


42, OM. 


. BLEST morning, whose young dawning 


Beheld our rising God, 
That saw him triumph o’er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 


[rays 


. In the cold prison of the tomb 


The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
_ The third, th’ appointed day. 


. Hell and the grave unite their force 


To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 


. To Thy great name, almighty Lord, 


These sacred hours we pay, 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 


. Salvation and immortal praise 


To our victorious King! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 
WATTS, 
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43, 8. P.M, 


How pleased and blessed was I 
To hear the people cry— 
“Come, let us seek our God to-day !’ 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 


. Zion, thrice happy place, 


Adorned with wondrous grace, _—[round. 
And walls of strength embrace thee 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred Gospel’s joyful sound. 


. May peace attend thy gate, 


And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest! 


. My tongue repeats her vows— 


‘Peace to this sacred house !’ 
For here my friends and Kindregigg ol: 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his blest abode 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 
WATTS. 


Doxotogy. C.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


1 
ae ae 


44, SPM, 


. Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 


And royal state maintains, 

His head with awful glories crowned; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 

And rays of majesty around. 


. Upheld by thy commands, 


The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord! 


3. In vain the noisy crowd, 


Like billows fierce and loud, 
Against thine empire rage and roar; 
In vain, with angry spite, 
The surly nations fight, 
And dash like waves against the shore. 


|. Let floods and nations rage, 


And all their powers engage— 

Let swelling tides assault the sky— 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down ; 

Thy throne forever stands on high. 


. Thy promises are true; 


Thy grace is ever new; [move ; 
There fixed, thy church shall ne’er re- 

Thy saints, with holy fear, 

Shall in thy courts appear, 


ing thi lasting love. 
And sing thine everlasting Pie 
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45, MM. 


. WELCoME, sweet day of rest, 


That saw the Lord arise, 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 


. The King himself comes near, 


And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


. One day, amid the place 


Where God, my God, hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 


. My willing soul would stay 


In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
WATTS. 


46, 8M. 


BEHOLD, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 


. But where the Gospel comes, 


It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 


3. How perfect is Thy word! 
And all Thy judgments just! 
For ever sure Thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 


4, My gracious God, how plain 
Are Thy directions given! 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 
WATTS, 


4%, SM. 


1. Sweet is the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise Thy name, and hear Thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 


2. Sweet, at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell; 
And when the night-wind shuts the flower, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 


3. Sweet, on this day of rest, 


To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve Thee best, - 
And in Thy name rejoice. 


4. To songs of praise and joy 


Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our best employ 
Eternally in heaven. 
SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS. 
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48, SM. 


1. Our willing feet shall stand 
. Within the temple-door, 
While young and old, in many a band, 
Shall throng the sacred floor. 


2. Thither the tribes repair, 
Where all are wont to meet, 

And, joyful in the house of prayer, 
Bend at Thy mercy-seat. 


$. Within these walls may peace 
And harmony be found; 

Zion, in all thy palaces, 
Prosperity abound ! 


4. For friends and brethren dear, 
Our prayer shall never cease; 
Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send His people peace. 
MONTGOMERY. 


S. M. 


1. Lorp, at this closing hour, 
Establish every heart 

Upon Thy word of truth and power, 
To keep us when we part. 


49, 


2. Peace to our brethren give; 
Fill all our hearts with love; 

In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest above. 


3. Through changes, bright or drear 
We would Thy will pursue; 
And toil to spread Thy kingdom ae 

Till we its glory view. 


4. To God, the Only Wise, 
In every age adored, 
Let glory from the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
E. T. FITCH. 


50. C, M.* 


1. How blest Thy creature is, O God, 
When, with a single eye, 

He views the luster of Thy word, 
The day-spring from on high! 


2. Through all the storms that veil the skies, 
And frown on earthly things, 

The Sun of Righteousness doth rise, 
With healing on His wings. 


3. The soul, a dreary province once 
Of Satan’s dark domain, 

Feels a new empire formed within, 
And owns a heavenly reign. 


4. The glorious orb, whose golden beams 
The fruitful year control, 

Since first, obedient to Thy word, 
He started from the goal, 


5. Has cheered the nations with the joys 
His orient rays impart; 
But Jesus! ’tis Thy light alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 
COWPER. 


51, SM. 


1, Comz to the house of prayer! 
O thou afflicted, come; 

The God of peace shall meet thee there ; 
He makes that house His home. 


2. Come to the house of praise! 
Ye who are happy now, 

In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 


3. Ye aged, hither come! 
For ye have felt His love; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb— 
Your lips forget to move. 


4, Ye young! before His throne, 
Come, bow; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearts His praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 


5. Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all, 
Who seest the tear of misery, 
And hear’st the mourner’s call, 


6. Up to Thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spirits on, 
Till they outstrip time’s tardy pace, 
And heaven on earth be won. 
E, TAYLOR 


Doxotogy. S. M. 


Ye angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below, 
Adore the Father, love the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too.. 


* May be sung to Eastport page 10. ‘ 
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1. Sarety through another week 
God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in His courts to-day: 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 


2. While we seek supplies of grace, 


Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 


Show thy reconciling face— 

Take away our sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free— 
May we rest this day in Thee. 


3. Here we come Thy name to praise ; 
Let us feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glories meet our eyes, 
While we in Thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest. 


4, May the Gospel’s joyful sound 
Wake our minds to raptures new; 


Let Thy victories abound— 
Unrepenting souls subdue; 

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove 

Till we rest in Thee above. NEWTON. 


550 ik 


. Ligut of life, seraphic fire ; 


Love divine, Thyself impart : 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Enter every drooping heart: 


. Every mournful sinner cheer, 


Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Father! in Thy grace appear, 
To Thy human temples come. 


. Come, in this accepted hour, 


Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin: 


. Nothing more can we require, 


We will covet nothing less: 
Be Thou all our heart’s desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 
Cc. WESLEY 
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54, 78* 56, 78, 

1. For the mercies of the day, 1. Now all chafing cares shall cease, 
For this rest upon our way, Now worn toil obtain release ; 
Thanks to Thee alone be given, With the world we now have done, 
Lord of earth, and King of heayen. Since “the Sabbath draweth on.” 


2. Early, at the break of day, 
May we seek where Jesus lay; 
Yet we know where He is gone, 
Ere “the Sabbath draweth on.” 


2. Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps Thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 


3. At this hour, lo! from their place, 


3. While to Thee our prayers ascend, Myriad households seek Thy face; 
Let Thine ear in love attend ; We adore Thee not alone 
Hear us when Thy Spirit pleads; That “the Sabbath draweth on.” 


Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 
4. When shall earth’s blest Sabbath break: 


4, While Thy word is heard with awe, When its rest all tribes partake ? 
While we tremble at Thy law, See the brightening signal yon, 
Let Thy gospel’s wond’rous love Tis that “Sabbath drawing on.” 


Every doubt and fear remove. - F 
5. And when nature sinks in death, 
When heaves slow and faint our breath, 


5. From Thy house when we return, Brighter thou e’er day yet shone, 


Let our hearts within us burn; Heavenly “Sabbath” then draw on 
Then, at evening, we may say, LELFCHILD'S COLL. 
“Wo have walked with God to-day.” ; 
MONTGOMERY. 
HY Pa | Sid 
1. THov who art enthroned above, 
55. 73,* Thou by whom we live and move! 


O how sweet, with joyful tongue, 


1. Sorry fades the twilight ray To resound: Thy praise ta song! 


Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life’s setting sun, 
When the Christian’s course is run, 


2. When the morning paints the skies, 
When the sparkling stars arise, 
All Thy favors to. rehearse, 
And give thanks in grateful verse. 
2. Night her solemn mantle spreads 


O’er the earth as daylight fades; 3. Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
All things tell of calm repose When devotion fills the breast, 
At the holy Sabbath’s close. When we dwell within Thy house, 


Hear Thy word, and pay our vows; 


3, Peace is on the world abroad; 
Tis the holy peace of God— 4. 
Symbol of the peace within, 
When the spirit rests from sin. 


Notes to heaven’s Ligh mansions raise 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 

With repeated hymns proclaim 

Great Jehovah’s awful name. 


4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 5. From Thy works our joys arise, 
Where the evening worshipper O Thou only good and wise! 
Seeks communion with the skies, Who Thy wonders can declare? 
Pressing onward to the prize. How profound Thy counsels are! 

5. Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 6. Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Days of peace and joy in Thee, Grateful fervors still inspire; 
Till in heaven our souls repose, All our powers, with all their might, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. Ever in Thy praise unite. 4 

8. F. SMITH. SANDYS. 


*N. B. When a four line 7s is sung to the tune on the opposite page, be careful to use an even number of 
verses, 


> 
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58, & & Zs. 2. Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
1. Far from mortal cares retreating, And possess, in sweet communion, 
Sordid hopes and fond desires, Joys which earth can not afford. 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, NEWTON. 


Kvery heart to heaven aspires; 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers our eyes, 60. 88 & 7s, 
Mercy from above proclaiming 


Peace and pardon from the skies. 1. Catt Jehovah thy salvation, 


Rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade; 
In His secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed : 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare, 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 


bo 


. Who may share this great salvation ? 
Every pure and humble mind; 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 
From the dross of guilt refined: 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds His care from none; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of His throne. 


bo 


. From the sword, at noonday wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence, 

In the depth of midnight, blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defense: 

Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
When a thousand feel the blow; 

Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 


3. Every stain of guilt abhorring, 
Firm and bold in virtue’s cause, 
Still Thy Providence adoring, 
Faithfal subjects to Thy laws; 
Lord, with favor still attend us, 
Bless us with Thy wondrous love; 
Thou, our Sun, our Shield, defend us; 


All our hopo is from above. ° . Since, with pure and firm affection, 


[S) 


J. TAYLOR. Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of His protection 
5 He will shield thee from above ; 
BP opts bat Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, ae 
1, May the grace of Christ, our Saviour, He will hearken, He will save ; 
And the Father’s boundless love, Here, for grief, reward thee double, . 
With tho Holy Spirit's favor, Crown with life beyond the grave. 
Rest upon us from above. f MONTGOMERY. 
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61. 8 & 7s, 


. WELCOME, welcome, quiet morning, 


Welcome is this holy day; 


- Now the Sabbath morn, returning, 


Says a week has passed away. 
Let me think how time is passing; 
Soon the longest life departs ; 

Nothing human is abiding 
Save the love of humble hearts. 


Love to God, and to our neighbor, 
Makes our purest happiness; 

Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 
Earth’s poor trifles to possess. 

Swift my life’s vain dreams are passing; 
Like the startled dove they fly, 

Or the clouds, each other chasing 
Over yonder quiet sky. 


Father, now one prayer I raise Thee ; 
Give an humble, grateful heart; 
Never let me cease to praise Thee, 
Never from Thy fear depart ; 
Then, when years have gathered o’er me, 
And the world is sunk in shade, . 
Heaven’s bright realm will rise before me; 
There my treasure will be laid. 
HYMNS FOR THE SANCTUARY. 


62, 


Sex the clouds upon the mountains, 
Rolling, rising, melt away, 

Light, forth flowing from its fountain, 
Pours an unobstructed ray. 


&s & 75, 


. So before Thy presence fading, 


Lord, may every shadow fly ; 
Chase the gloom my soul invading, 
With the sunbeam of Thine eye. 


. Lol it dawns, the Sabbath morning 


Streams with radiance all divine ; 
Sanctity Thy courts adorning, 
Beautiful with grace they shine. 


Holiness becomes Thy dwelling, 
Peerless Sovereign of the sky, 

Princely palaces excelling, 
Pomp of earthly majesty. 


Rise, my soul, the day is breaking, 
Gladdened nature drinks the light ; 

From the sleep of darkness waking, 
Put off all the clouds of night. 


. Take the rest this day is bringing, 


Best of all our earthly days, 
Enter thou His gates with singing, 
Tread the hallowed floor with praise. 
COLLYER. 
2 


63. 88, 78 & 4s. 


1. Lorp, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
O, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


2. Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy Gospel’s joyful sound; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3. Then, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne, on angel’s wings to heayen— 
Glad the summons to obey— 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 
BURDER. 


64, 88 & 7s, 


1. Loxp, with glowing heart I'll praise Thee, 

For the bliss Thy love bestows; 

For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
And the peace that from it flows: 

Help, O Lord, my weak endeavor, 
This dull soul to rapture raise: 

Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warm’d to praise. 


2. Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away : 

Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 

And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stain’d cross appear. 


. Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express: 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to bless: 
Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief pleasure, 
Love’s pure flame within me raise; 
And since words can never measure, 
Let my life show forth Thy praise. 
8. F, KEY. 


Doxonoay. 8s & 7s. 


PRAISE the God of all creation ; 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation— 
Priest and King, enthroned above; 
Praise the Fountain of salvation— 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 
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65. HM. 


1. AWAKE, our drowsy souls, 
And break each slothful band; 
The wonders of this day 
Our noblest songs demand ! 
Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise, 


2. At thy approaching dawn 
Reluctant death resigned 
The glorious Prince of life, 
In dark domains confined : 
Th’ angelic host around him bends, 
And mid their shouts the God ascends. 


3. “ All hail, triumphant Lord!” 
Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
While earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings: 
Worthy art thou, who once wast slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 


4, Gird on; great God, Thy sword, 
Ascend Thy conquering car, 
While justice, truth, and love, 
Maintain the glorious war ; 
Victorious Thou, Thy foes shall tread, 
And sin and hell in triumph lead. 
E. SCOTT. 


66. ILM. 


1. Att, from the sun’s uprise 
Unto his setting rays, 
Resound in jubilees 
The great Creator’s praise, 
Him serve alone; in triumph bring 
Your gifts, and sing before his throne! 


he oe ae wee 3 
2 ae 


2. Man drew from man his birth; 
But God his noble frame, he 
Built of the ruddy earth, 
Filled with celestial flame. 
His sons we are, by Him are led, 
Preserved and fed with tender care, 


3. Then to His portals press 
In your divine resorts; 
With thanks his power profess, 
And praise him in his courts. 
How good! how pure! His mercies last; 
His promise past is ever sure. 
SANDYS 


67, I. M. 


1. Resorce! the Lord is King! 
Your God and King adore; 
Mortals! give thanks and sing, 
‘ And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart—lift up the voice— 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints! rejoice. 


2. His kingdom can not fail; 
He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up the heart—lift up the voice— 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints! rejoice. 


3. He all his foes shall quell— 
Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphie joy: 
Lift up the heart—lift up the voice 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints! rejoice. 


SABBATH AND 


SANCTUARY. 19 


4. Rejoice in glorious hope; 
Jesus, the judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound—Rejoice. 
RIPPON, 


68. IH. MM. 


1, Lorp of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To Thine abode my heart aspires 
With warm desires to see my God. 


2. The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest; 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest ; 
My spirit faints, with equal zeal, 
To rise and dwell among Thy saints. 


3. O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise Thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion’s hill. 


4. They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrive at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 
O glorious seat, when God our King 
Shall thither bring our willing feet. 
WATTS, 


69. i. M. 


1. Toe Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty: 
His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight, 


2. The thunders of His hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard His holy law: 
And wkere his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 


3. And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will He write His name 
‘My Father and my Friend?” 
I love His name, 
I love His word: 
Join, all my powers, 
And praise the Lord. 
WATTS. 


70. TM 


1. Wetcome—delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest; 
T hail thy kind return ;— 
Lord, make these moments blest: 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 


2. Now may the King descend 
And fill His throne with grace ; 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 
While saints address Thy face: 
Let sinners feel Thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 


3. Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
And bless the sacred hours: 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 
HAYWARD, 


a, OM 


1. ONE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above— 
Zion, one faith is thine, 
Only one watchword—love. 
From different temples though it risa, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 


2. Our sacrifice is one ; 
One Priest before the throne— 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


3. Head of Thy church beneath! 
The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew! 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 
: G. ROBINSON, 
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4. So let our souls, nd 


> Too long in folly’s shade 
72. 7s & 6s. By thy kind smiles be lighted 
F ; To joys that never fade. 
2. Lift up thy voice to heaven - O see those waters streaming 
In sacred praise and prayer, In crystal purit 
While unto thee is given . While earth, with verdure teeming, 
The light of life to share. Gives rapture to the eye. 
3. The landscape, lately shrouded 6. Let rivers of salvation 
By evening’s paler ray, In larger currents flow, 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded Till every tribe and nation 
Before the eye of day. Their healing virtues know. 
T. HASTINGS. 
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73. Ils & 8s. His praise in melodious accordance prolong, 
2. Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, And bless His adorable name. 
Creator and Ruler o’er all; 4. For good is the Lord, > inexpre oaily, good, 
And we are His people—Ilis 'sceptre we own; And we are the work of His hand 
His sheep, and we follow His call. His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
8. Oh! enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, And shall to eternity stand, 
“Your vows in His temple proclaim ; MONTGOMERY 
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2. The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truth upon the nations rise— 
They rise but never set. 


3. Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


4. My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 
COWPER. 


75. 0. ML 


1. How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To lead our souls to heaven. 


2. O’er all the strait and narrow way 
Its radiant. beams are cast ; 
A light whose never weary ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 


3. It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and comfort it imparts, 
And calms our anxious fears. 


A. This lamp through all the dreary night 
Of life shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
RIPPON’S COLL. 


76. 0. M. 


1. Lamp of our feet! whereby we trace 
Our path, when wont to stray; 
Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace | 
Brook by the traveler’s way ! 


2. Bread of our souls! whereon we feed ; 
True manna from on high! 
Our guide, our chart! wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky. 


3. Pillar of fire, through watches dark! 
Or radiant cloud by day! 

' When waves would whelm our tossing bark, 
Our anchor and our stay! 


4, Childhood’s preceptor! manhood’s trust! 
Old age’s firm ally! 
Our hope, when we go down to dust, 
Of immortality ! BARTON. 


7 OM. 


1. LADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to Thee, my Lord; 
And not a ray of hope appears, 
But in Thy written word. 


2. The volume of my Father’s grace 


Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In almost ev’ry page. 


3. This is the field where hidden lies 


The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own. 


4, This is the judge that ends the strife 
Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life 


Through all this gloomy vale. WATTS. 
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78 1M 3. More glorious still as centuries roll, [furled, 
3. Sun, moon, and stars eonvey Thy praise New regions blessed, new powers un- 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; Expanding with th’ expanding soul, 
So when Thy truth began its race Its waters shall o’erflow the world— 
It touched and glanced.on every land. 4, Flow to restore, but not destroy; 
4. Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Till through the world Thy truth has run ; Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
Till Christ has all the nations bless’d And sweeps each lingering mist away. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. BOWRING. 
6. Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 80. LM. 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light;| 1, Tye starry firmament on high, 
Thy Gospel makes the simple wise, _ And all the glories of the sky, 
Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right. Yet shine not to Thy praise, O Lord, 
6. Thy noblest wonders here we view So brightly as Thy written word. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven; 2. The hopes that holy word supplies, 


Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 


t Its truths divine and precepts wise— 
And make Thy word my guide to heaven. 


In each a heavenly beam I see, 


WATTS. And every beam conducts to Thee. 
79, 1M, 3. Almighty Lord! the sun shall fail, 
}. Upon the Gospel’s sacred page The moon forget her nightly tale, 
The gathered beams of ages shine; And deepest silence hush on high 
And, as it hastens, every age oe The radiant chorus of the sky— 
st pete si brag ites more divine. 4. But fixed for everlasting years, 
2. On mightier wing, in loftier flight, Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres, 
From year to year does knowledge soar; Thy word shall shine in cloudless day 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light When heaven and earth have passed away. 


Adds to its influence more and more. SIR R. GRANT. 


GOD IN NATURE. 23 


PILESGROVE. L. mh 


N. MitcuHe.. 


1. Great Source of . - = a iP ae ae [Aa all the worlds a-bove; 


| 
=z 


_ a Rt B- 


And all is a we ial. “cited From thine 


ed 


ee ee 
a $s Ce as ee - clei 


arias 


ex - haust - less ss flow. 


12 +443 


| J 4 
zeaie ae = zat 


81. LM. 


. A sacred spring, at Thy command, 
From Zion’s mount, in Canaan’s land, 
Beside Thy temple, cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid stream around. 


. The limpid stream, with sudden force, 
Swells to a river in its course; 
Through desert realms its windings play, 
And scatter blessings all the way. 


Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 


. Flow, wondrous stream, with glory crowned, 


Flow on to earth’s remotest bound; 

And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 

To Him who all thy virtues gave. 
DODDRIDGE. 


82. I. M. Peculiar, * 


. Since first Thy word awaked my heart 
Like light new dawning o’er me, 
Where’er I turn my eyes Thou art 
All light and love before me. 


- Naught else I feel, or hear, or see, 
All bonds of earth I sever; 
Thee, Oh my Lord, and only’ Thee, 
I live for, now, and ever. 


- Like him whose fetters dropped away 
When light shone o’er his prison, 
My soul, now touch’d by mercy’s ray, 
Hath from its chains arisen. 


Biss te 
ee al 


. And shall the soul Thou bid’st be free 


Return to bondage? Never! 
Thee, Oh my God, and only Thee, 
I livo for, now, and ever. 
MOORE. 


83. LM 


. Nature hath seasons of repose; 


Her slumbering clouds and quiet sky; 
And many a bright-faced stream that flows 
Onward forever noiselessly. 


. The stormy winds are hushed to rest, 


And hang self=poised upon their wings ; 
And, nursed on mother nature’s breast, 
Sweet flowers lie like sleeping things. 


3. The ocean, that in mountains ran, 


Spreads boundlessly without a wave; 
And is it only said of man, 
His peace is in the gloomy grave ?_ 


. Oh! for the coming of the end, 


The last long Sabbath-day of time 
When peace from heaven shall descend 
Like heaven’s own light, on every clime, 


. When men in ships far off at sea 


Shall hear the happy nations raise 
The song of peace and liberty, 
The chant of overflowing praise. 


. Mankind shall be one brotherhood; 


One human soul shall fill the earth, 
And God shall say, “The world is good 
As in the day I gave it birth.” 


* Sung to Pilesgrove by slurring al the notes in measures (8) and (16). 
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84. 1, M. 6 lines, 


2. When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze, 
Through opening vistas, into heaven— 
Those hues that mark the sun’s decline, 


ow 


. Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
His bounty shall my pains beguile ; 

The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With lively greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


So soft, so radiant, Lord, are Thine. 4, Though in the paths of death I tread, 
3. When night, with wings of starry gloom, With gloomy horrors overspread, 

O’ershadows all the earth and skies, My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose For Thou, O Lord! art with me still ; 
plume Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes— And guide me through the dismal shade. 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, ADDISON. 
So grand, so countless, Lord, are Thine. 

4, When youthful Spring around us breathes, 86. I. M. 6 lines, 


Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; : 
And every flower that Summer wreathes | 1. ABovE—below—where’er I gaze, 


Is born beneath Thy kindling eye; Thy guiding finger, Lord, I view, 
Where’er we turn, Thy glories shine, Traced in the midnight planets’ blaze, 
And all things fair and bright are Thine. ._Or glistening i in the morning dew; 

MOORE. Whate’er is beautiful or fair, 


Is but Thine own reflection there. 


85. I. M. 6 lines, 


1. Tae Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2. I hear Thee in the stormy wind 
That turns the ocean wave to foam;- 
Nor less Thy wondrous power I find 
When summer airs around me roam; 
The tempest and the calm declare 
Thyself—for Thou art every where. 


2. When in the sultry glebe I faint, 3. I find Thee in the noon of night, ~ 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, And read Thy name in every star 
To fertile vales and dewy meads That drinks in splendor from the light 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, That flows from mercy’s beaming car : 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, Thy footstool, Lord, each starry gem 


Amid the verdant landscape flow. Composes—not Thy diadem, 
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87. -L. M. 


1. The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue, ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


2. The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 


eo 


. Soon as evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth; 


4, While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


5. What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark, terrestrial ball? 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found? 


6. In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, as they shine— 
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88. 1. M. 


1. O Source divine, and Life of all, 


The Fount of being’s wondrous sea! 
Thy depth would every heart appall, 
That saw not Love supreme in Thee. 


2. We shrink before Thy vast abyss, 


Where worlds on worlds eternal brood; 
We know Thee truly but in this— 
That Thou bestowest all our good. 


3. And so, ’mid boundless time and space, 


O, grant us still in Thee to dwell, 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well! 


4, Nor let Thou life’s delightful play 


Thy truth’s transcendent vision hide ; 
Nor strength and gladness lead astray 
From Thee, our nature’s only guide. 


5. Bestow on every joyous thrill 


Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make pure Thy children’s erring will, 
And teach their hearts to love Thy law‘ 
STERLING, 


DoxonoGy. L. M. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow’ 
Praise Him all creatures hére below ; 


“The hand that made us is divine.” | 
ADDISON, 


Praise Him ahoye, ye heavenly host; 
Praisa Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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89, 7s, Double, 


1. Source of being, source of light, 
With unfading beauties bright ; 
Thee, when morning greets the skies, 
Blushing sweet with humid eyes ; 
Thee, when soft declining day 
Sinks in purple waves away ; 

Thee, O Parent, will I sing, 
To Thy feet my tribute bring! 


2. Yonder azure vault on high, 

Yonder blue, low, liquid sky; 

Earth on its firm basis placed, 

And with circling waves embraced ; 
All-creating power confess, 

All their mighty Maker bless; 
Shaking nature with Thy nod, 
Earth and heaven confess their God. 


8. Source of light, Thou bid’st the sun 
On his burning axles run ; 
Stars like dust around him fly, 
Strew the area of the sky; 
Fills the queen of solemn night 
From his vase her orb of light; 
Lunar luster, thus we see, 
Solar virtue shines by Thee. 


4, Father, King, whose heavenly face 


Shines serene upon our race; 

Mindful of Thy guardian care, 

Slow to punish, prone to spare; 

We Thy majesty adore, 

We Thy well-known aid implore ; 

Not in vain Thy aid we call, 

Nothing want, for Thou art all! 
WESLEY. 


90. 1% 


. Micuty One, before whose face 


Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath Thy feet! 


. Source of truth, whose rays alone 


Light the mighty world of mind! 
God of love, who from Thy throne 
Kindy watchest all mankind! 


. Shed on those who in Thy name 


Teach the way of truth and right, 
Shed that love’s undying flame, 
Shed that wisdom’s guiding light. 
BRYANT. 


IN NATURE. 27 


ole 3.* 


. EArTu, with her ten thousand flowers, 


Air, with all its beams and showers, 
Ocean’s infinite expanse, 

Heaven's resplendent countenance ; 
All around, and all above, 

Hath this record—God is love. 


. Sounds among the vales and hills, 
In the woods and by the rills, 

Of the breeze and of the bird, 

By the gentle murmur stirr’d; 
All these songs, beneath, above, 
Have one burden—God is love. 


. All the hopes and fears that start 
From the fountain of the heart; 
All the quiet bliss that lies 

In our human sympathies ; 

These are voices from above, 
Sweetly whispering—God is love. 


92. 7s, 


. To Thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
Mid the springing grass prepare. 


. When I faint with summer’s heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


. Safe the dreary vale I tread, 

By the shades of death o’erspread, 
With Thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard—and that my guide. 


. Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid Thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 
MERRICK. 


93. 7s. Double. 


. Let us with a joyful mind 

Praise the Lord, for He is kind, 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithfal, ever sure. 

Let us sound His name abroad, 

For of gods He is the God 

Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; 


. Did the solid earth ordain. 

How to rise above the main; 

Who, by His commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 


Caused the golden-tresséd sun _, 
All the day his course to run; 

And the moon to shine by night, 
*Mid her spangled sisters bright. 


. All His creatures God doth feed, 


His full hand supplies their need ; 

Let us therefore warble forth 

His high majesty and worth. 

He His mansion hath on high, 

*Bove the reach of mortal eye; 

And His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. MILTON- 


94. 7s, 


. Fatuer, they who Thee receive, 


And in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, so let us be. 


. Fix, O, fix my wavering mind! 


To the eross my spirit bind: 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Fill the soul with perfect love. 


. Who in heart on Thee believes, 


He the promise now receives; 
He with joy beholds Thy face, 
Triumphs in Thy pardoning grace. 


. Boundless wisdom, power divine, 


Love unspeakable, are thine: 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Sons of earth and hosts of heaven. 


95. is, 


. GLORIOUS in Thy saints appear; 


Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here; 
Light and life to all impart; 
Shine on each believing heart; 


. And, in every grace complete, 


Make us, Lord, for glory meet; 
Till we stand before Thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light, 


96, 7s, 


‘1. At ye nations, praise the Lord, 


All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 


. For His truth and mercy stand, 


Past and present and to be, 
Like the years of His right hand, 
Like His own eternity. 


. Praise Him, ye who know His love, 


Praise Him from the depths beneath; 

Praise Him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe., 
MONTGOMERY, 


* Adapt to the music by repeating the last two lines of each s.anza. 
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Gone [ys ? 97, C Py M. 98, C. ig M. 
1, Bran, my soul, th’ exalted lay; 1, I srva of God, the mighty source 
Let each enraptured thought obey, Of all things, the stupendous force 
And praise the Almighty name; On which all things depend; _[eyes, 
Lo! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies, From whose right arm, beneath whose 
In one melodious concert rise, All period, power, and enterprise 
To swell th’ inspiring theme. Commence, and reign, and end. 


2. Thou heaven of heavens, His vast abode, | 2. The world, the clustering spheres, he made, 


Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God; The glorious light, the soothing shade ; 
Ye thunders, speak his power; Dale, plain, and grove and hill; 

Lo! on the lightning’s fiery wing, The multitudinous abyss, 

In triumph rides th’ eternal King; Where nature joys in secret bliss, 
Th’ astonished worlds adore. And wisdom hides her skill. 

8. Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise 3. Tell them, I am, Jehovah said 

To join the thunders of the skies; To Moses, while earth heard in dread, 
Praise Him who bids you roll; And, smitten to the heart, 

His praise in softer notes declare, At once above, beneath, around, 

Each whispering breeze of yielding air, All nature, without voice or sound, 
And breathe it to the soul. Replied, O Lord, THou art! 
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SCHILLER. C. H. M. J. ZuNDEL. 
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99, CH Till vale and mountain blaze— 
4m, irae But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine, 
1. SmxcE o’er Thy footstool here below What, then, the day where Thou dost shine. 
Such radiant gems are strown, 4, O, how shall these dim eyes endure 
0, what magnificence must glow, That noon of living rays! 


Great God, about Thy throne! Or how our spirits, so impure, 
So brilliant here these drops of light— Upon Thy glory gaze! 
There the full ocean rolls, how bright! Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight, 


2. If night’s blue curtain of the sky— And fit us for that world of light. 
With thousand stars inwrought, Dototagy, CPM 
Hung like a royal canopy Peiee far 


With glittering diamonds fraught— To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be, Lord, Thy temple’s outer vail, The God whom Heaven’s triumphant host, 
What splentior at the shrine must dwell! And saints on earth adore; 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
3. The dazzling sun at noonday hour— As now it is, and so shall last, 


Forth from his flaming vase When time shall be no more. 
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100. C,H. Ye mortals take the sound; : 
1. PRAIsE ye the Lord, immortal choir Echo the glories of your King 
That fill the realms above ; Through all the nations round, WATTS. 
Sing, for He formed you of His fire, 
And feeds you with His love. 101. GM. 
2. Thou restless globe of golden light, 1. Gop, in the high and holy place, 
Whose beams create our days, Looks down upon the spheres; 
Join with the silver queen of night, Yet, in his providence and grace, 
To own your borrowed rays. To every eye appears. 
3. Thunder, and hail, and fires, and storms, | 9 tebowsthe heavens; the mountains stand 
The troops of his command, A highway for our God; 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, He walks amidst the desert-land; 
And speak His awful hand. "Tis Eden where He trod. 
4, Winds, ye shall bear His name aloud 3. The forests in His strength rejoice ; 
Through the ethereal blue; Hark! on the evening breeze, 
For, when his chariot is a cloud, As once of old, Jehovah’s yoice- 
He makes his wheels of you. Ts heard among the trees. 
5. Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 4, If God hath made this world so fair, 
In your eternal roar ; Where sin and death abound, 
Let wave to wave resound his praise, How beautiful beyond compare 


And shore reply to shore. Will paradise be found! MONTGOMERY 
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1602. S.M. Fain would my tongue adore my King, 


2. High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


8. His power subdues our sins, 
And His forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


4. The pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear His name, 
Is such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 


5. Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower: 

If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


6. But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 
And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 
WATTS. 


103, SM. 


1. Atmicuty Maker, God! 
How wondrous is Thy name! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through the creation’s frame! 


2. The lark mounts up the sky 
With unambitious song, 

And bears her Maker’s praise on high 
Upon her artless tongue. 


8. My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator, too: 


And pay the worship due. 


4, And yet the songs I frame 
Are faithless to Thy cause, 
And steal the honors of Thy name 
To build their own applause. 


5. Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship’s vain; 
This wretched heart will ne’er be true 
Untill ’tis formed again. 
WATTS. 


104. 8. M. 


1. Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 


2, Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 


3. O for the living flame 
From His own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heayen our thought! 


4, God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours ; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 


5. Stand up, and bless the Lord; 
The Lord your God adore, 
Stand up. and bless His glorious name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 
MONTGOMERY. 


82 GOD. 


NOTTINGHAM, C. M. 
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105. OC. ML. 


1. SomE seraph, lend your heavenly tongue, 
Or harp of golden string, 
That I may raise a lofty song 
To our eternal King. 


2. Thy names, how infinite they be! 
Great Everlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And unconfined Thy throne. 


3. Thy glory shines immensely bright; 
Exhaustless is Thy grace ; 
Immortal day breaks from Thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 


4. Thine essence is a vast abyss, 
Which angels cannot sound; 
An ocean of infimities 
Where all owr taoughts are drown’d. 
WATTS. 


106, OC. ML. 


1. Bryony, beyond that boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 

Farther than thought itself can flee, 
Thy dwelling is on high; 


2. Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That Thou, my God! art nigh; 
Art here, and yet my laboring mind 
Feels after Thee in vain— 


3. Thee in these works of power to find, 
Or to Thy seat attain; 
Thy messenger—the stormy wind; 
Thy path—the trackless main. 


. These speak of Thee with loud acclaim ; 


They thunder forth Thy praise— 
The glorious honor of Thy name, 
The wonders of Thy ways. 


>. But Thou art not in tempest-flame, 


Nor in the solar blaze. 
We hear Thy voice, when thunders roll 
Through the wild fields of. air. 


. The wayes obey Thy dread control ; 


Yet still Thou art not there: 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul! 
Who yet is every where? 
CONDER, 


107. ¢.M. 


. Great God, how infinite art Thou! 


What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee. 


. Thy throne eternal ages stood, f 


Ere seas or stars were made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


. Eternity, with all its years, 


Stands present in Thy view; 
To Thee there ’s nothing old appears— 
Great God, there ’s nothing new. 


Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares; 

While Thine eternal thoughts move on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. —— : 


. Great God, how infinite art Thou! 


What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee. Warts. 


~ 
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108, ¢. M. 


. I'was God who hurl’d the rolling spheres 


And stretch’d the boundless skies; 
Who form’d the plan of endless years, 
And bade the ages rise. 


. From everlasting is His might, 


Immense and unconfin’d: 
He pierces through the realms of litht, 
And rides upon the wind. 


He darts along the burning skies; 
Loud thunders round Him roar: 
All heav’n attends Him as He flies; 

All hell proclaims His pow’r. 


. Ye worlds, with ev’ry living thing, 


Fulfill His high command; 
Mortals, pay homage to your King, 
And own His ruling hand. 
WATTS. 


169, CM. 


Great God, Thy penetrating eye 
Pervades my inmost powers; 

With awe profound my wandering soul 
Falls prostrate, and adores. 


. To be encompassed round with God, 


The holy and the just; 
Armed with omnipotence to save, 
Or crumble me to dust; 


. Oh, how tremendous is the thought! 


Deep may it be impressed ; 
And may Thy Spirit firmly grave 
This truth within my breast. 


By Thee observed, by Thee sustained, 
Should earth or hell oppose, 

I press with dauntless courage on 
To meet the proudest foes. 


. Begirt with Thee, my fearless soul 


The gloomy vale shall tread; 
And Thou wilt bind th’ immortal crown 
Of glory on my head. 
E, SCOTT. 


110. 0. M. 


FatHer! how wide Thy glory shines! 
How high Thy wonders rise! | signs— 

Known through the. carth by thousand 
By thousand pune the skies. 


2. 


co 


Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power, 
Their motions speak Thy skill; 

And on the wings of every hour 
We read Thy patience still. 


. But when we view Thy strange design 


To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms. 


. Here the whole Deity is known; 


Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 


. Now the full glories of the Lamb 


Adorn the heavenly plains: 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains. 


. Oh! may I bear some humble part, 


In that immortal song; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
WATTS. 


Hl.. 6M. 


Keep silence, all created things, 


And wait your Maker’s nod; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 


. Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 


Hang on His firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


. Before His throne a volume lies, 


With all the fates of men; 
With every angel's form and size, 
Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 


. His providence unfolds the book, 


And makes His counsels shine; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 


. My God, I would not long to see 


My fate, with curious eyes— 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 


. In Thy fair book of life and grace, 


O, may I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 
WATTS. 
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12. GM. 


1. I stva th’ almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 


2. I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3. I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word. 
And then pronounced them good. 


4, Lord! how Thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky! 


5. There’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes Thy glories known; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from Thy throne. 


6. Creatures that borrow life frem Thee 
Are subject to Thy care; 
There’s not a place where we can flee 
But God is present there. 
WATTS. 


113. CM. 


L Lorp! when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation’s beauties o’er, 
All nature joins to teach Thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 


2. Where’er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 


3. On me Thy providence hath shone 
With gentle, smiling rays; 
Ob! let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and Thy praise. 


4, All-bounteous Lord! Thy grace impart ; 
Oh! teach me to improve 
Thy gifts, with ever-grateful heart, 
And crown them with Thy love. 
MRS. STEELE. 


114, OM 


1. How long, sometimes, a day appears! 
And weeks, how long are they! ~ 
Months move on slow, as if the years 
Would never pass away. 


2. But even years are passing by, 
And soon must all be gone; 
For day by day, as minutes fly, 
Eternity comes on. 


3. Days, months, and years must have an end, 
Eternity has none; 
Twill always have as long to spend 
As when it first begun. 


4, Great God! a creature can not tell 
How such a thing can be, 
I only pray that I may dwell 
That long, long time with Thee. 
TAYLOR 
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115, IM. 116. HM. 
2. Enter His courts with joy; ; 1. Comm, let us gladly sing 
With fear address the Lord ; To God, our Saviour-King ; 
He formed us with His hand, With thanks His presence seek, 
And quickened by His word; In psalms His praises speak ; 
With wide command He spreads His sway, He ’s God most high; let all draw nigh, 
O’er every sea and every land. And crown Him—Lord of earth and sky. 
3. His hands provide our food, 2. He gave the mountains birth, 
And every blessing give ; He made this spacious earth ; 
We feed upon His care, His are the sea and land— 
And in His pastures live: They rose at His command: 
With cheerful songs declare His ways, With reverence all before Him fall, 
And let His praise inspire your tongues. And on His name devoutly call. 
4. Good is the Lord our God, 3. Come, kneel before His throne, 
His truth and mercy sure; For He is God alone; 
While earth and heaven shall last, We are the flock he leads— 
His promises endure: The sheep His bounty feeds: 
With wide command He spreads His sway, | To-day—to-day—His voice obey ; 
O’er every sea and every land. Grieve not the Holy Ghost away. 


DWIGHT. HATFIELD. 


HAMBURG. L. M. Arranged by L. Mason. 
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11737 4 UM, ; 3. Enter His gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to His courts repair; 
1. THROUGH every age, eternal God, And make it your divine employ 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode: To pay your thanks and honors there. 
High was Thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth Thy humble footstool laid. 4. The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 
F : Great is Hi Hi 4 
2. Long hadst Thou reigned ere time began, And the fake past ay a a ya 
Or dust was fashioned into man; His truth from age to age endure. 
And long Thy kingdom shall endure, a 


When earth and time shall be no more. 


119. LM 


. O Txou, by long experience tried, 
Near whom no grief can long abide; 
My Lord, how full of sweet content 
My years of pilgrimage are spent! 


i] 


. But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 1 
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just— 
“Return, ye sinners, to your dust.” 


4, Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream— 


An empty tale—a morning flower, 2. All scenes alike engaging prove, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. To souls impressed with sacred love; 
Where’er they dwell, they dwell in Thee, 
5. Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

And kindly lengthen out our span, 

Till a wise care of piety 3. To them remains nor place n 

Fit us to die and dwell with Thee. Their country is in a aitin aah 
WATTS, They can be calm and free from care 


On any shore, since God is there. 


118, b. M. 


1. YE nations round the earth, rejoice, 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 
Serve Him with cheerful heart and voice; 
With all your tongues His glory sing. 


4. While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness i in none; 
But with our God to guide our Was 
'Tis equal joy to go or stay. — 


2. The Lord is God; 'tis He alone 5. Could I be cast where Thou art not, 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; That were indeed a dreadful lot; 
We aro His work, and not our own; But regions none remote I call, 


The sheep that on His pastures live. Secure of finding God in all. 


ATTRIBUTES. 


37 


120, LM. 


JEHOVAH reigns; He dwells in light, 
Girded with majesty and might; 


~The world, created by His hands, 


Still on its firm foundation stands. 


. But ere this spacious world was made 


Or had its first foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the ever-living God. 


Like floods the angry nations rise, 

And aim their rage against the skies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high; 
At Thy rebuke the billows die. 


. Forever shall Thy throne endure; 


Thy promise stands forever sure ; 

And everlasting holiness 

Secomes the dwelling of Thy grace. 
WATTS. 


121. LM. 


Wits glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
The Lord that o’er all nature reigns, 

Che world’s foundation strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 


How sure established is Thy throne! 
Which shall no change or period seo ; 

For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high; 
But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


122, 1. M. 


Lorp, Thou hast searched and seen me 
through; 

Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 

My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 


- My thoughts, before they are my own, ‘ 


Are to my God distinctly known; 
He knows the words I mean to speak 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 


. Within Thy circling power I stand; 


On every side I find Thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
IT am surrounded still with God. 


. Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 


What large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 


. O, may these thoughts possess my breast, 


Where’er I rove, where’er I rest, 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 


Consent to sin, for God is there. warts. 


te 


bo 


123, LM. 


Waat is our God, or what His name, 
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach; 
He dwells concealed in radiant flame, 
Where neither eye nor thought can reach. 


. The spacious worlds of heavenly light, 


Compared with Him, how short they fall! 
They are too dark, and He too bright; 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 


. He spake the wondrous word, and lo! 


Creation rose at His command: 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of His hand. 


. The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 


Measuring their changes by the moon: 
No ebb His sea of glory knows ; 
His age is one eternal noon. 


. Then fly, my song, an endless round ; 


The lofty tune let angels raise: 
All nature dwell upon the sound ; 
But we can ne’er fulfil the praise. 


WATTS. 
124. LM. 


. Kryepoms and thrones to God belong; 


Crown Him, ye nations, in your song; 
His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 


. He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 


How terrible is God in arms! 
In Israel are His mercies known, 
Israel is His peculiar throne. 


. Proclaim Him king, pronounce Him blest; 


He’s your defence, your joy, your rest; 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 


WATTS. 
125, LM. 


. Famsst of all the lights above, [spheres, 


Thou sun, whose beams adorn the 
And with unwearied swiftness move ' 
To form the circles of our years— 


. Praise the Creator of the skies, 


That dressed thine orb in golden rays; 
Or may the sun forget to rise 
If he forget his Maker's praise. 


. Ye twinkling stars, who gild the skies 


When darkness has its curtains drawn, 
Who keep your watch with wakeful eyes, 
When business, cares, and day are gone— 


4. Proclaim the glories of your Lord, [street, 


Dispersed through all the heavenly 
Whose boundless treasures can afford 
So rich a pavement for His feet. 


- O God of glory, God of Love! 


Thou art the sun that makes our days; 
With all Thy shining works above, 
Let earth and dust attempt Thy praise 
WATIS. 
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126. 0. P.M. Yet will I trust me in my God, 


l. Tue mighty God who rolls the spheres, 
And storm, and fire, and hail prepares, 
And guides this vast machine ; 
His powerful hand our life sustains, 
And scatters all those joys and pains 
That fill this checkered scene. 


2. His piercing eye at once surveys 
Where thousand suns and systems blaze, 
And where the sparrow falls; 
While seraphs tune their harps on high, 
His ear attends the softest cry, 
When human misery calls. 


8. Eternal God! who shall not fear, 
And trust, and love with soul sincere, 
Thy awful, glorious name? 
While man, Thy creature, swift decays, 
Time has no measure for Thy days, 
Nor limit for Thy fame. J. TAYLOR. 


127, C. P, M, 
1. AuruouaH the vine its fruit deny, 
The budding fig-trees droop and die, 
No oil the olives yield, 


Yea, bend rejoicing to His rod, 
And by His grace be heal’d. 


2. Though fields, in verdure once array’d, 
By whirlwinds desolate be laid, 
Or parch’d by scorching beam ; 
Still in the Lord shall be my trust, 
My joy; for, though His frown is just, 
His mercy is supreme. 


3. Though from the fold the flock decay, 
Though herds lie famish'd o’er the lea 
And round the empty stall; 
My soul above the wreck shall rise, 
Its better joys are in the skies; 
There God is all in all. 


4. In God my strength, howe’er distrest, 
I yet will hope, and calmly rest, — 
Nay, triumph in His love: 
My ling’ring soul, my tardy feet, 
Free as the hind He makes, and ‘fleet, 
To den: my course above. 
H. U. ONDERDONK. 
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WARWICE. C. M. STANLEY. 
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128. OM. 129, CM. 
1. Comn, ye that know and fear the Lord! 1. Tux Lord our God is full of might, 
And raise your souls above; The winds obey His will; 
Let every heart and voice accord, He speaks, and, in His heavenly height, 
To sing that—God is love. The rolling sun stands still. 
2. This precious truth His word declares, 2. Rebel, ye waves! and o’er the land 
And all His mercies prove; With threatening aspect roar ; 
While Christ, th’ atoning Lamb, appears, The Lord uplifts His awful hand, 
To show that—God is love. And chains you to the shore. 
3. Behold His loving-kindness waits 3. Howl, winds of night ! your force combine; 
For those who from Him rove, Without His high behest 
And calls for mercy reach their hearts, Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine, - 
To teach them—God is love. Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 
4, The work begun is carried on, 4. His voice sublime is heard afar, 
By power from heaven above; In distant peals it dies; 
And every step, from first to last, He yokes the whirlwind to His car, 
Proclaims that—God is love. And sweeps the howling skies. 
5. Oh! may we all, while here below, 5. Ye nations! bend—in reverence bend; 
This best of blessings prove; Ye monarchs! wait His nod, 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, And bid the choral song ascend 
Shall shout that—God is love. To celebrate your God. 


G. BURDER. H. K. WHITE. 


40 GOD. 
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130. L. M. And every setting sun shall seo 


New works of duty, done for Thee. 


3. Let distant times and nations raiso 
The long succession of Thy praise; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of my tongue. 


1, Loup hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell, 
From distant worlds where creatures 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


4. High on a throne His glories dwell, 4, But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds ? 
An awful throne of shining bliss : Thy greatness all my thoughts exceeds: 
Fly through the world, O sun! and tell Vast and unsearchable Thy ways 
How dark thy beams compared to His. Vast and immortal be Thy praise. 
3. Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree WATTS, 
To join their praise with blazing fire ; 132, LL, M. 
Let the firm earth and rolling Sia 1. Brrore Jehovah’s awful throne, 


In this eternal song conspire. Ye nations bow, with sacred joy ; 


4, Wide as His vast dominion lies, Know that the Lord is God alone; 
Make the Creator’s name be known; He can create, and he destroy. 
Loud as His thunder shout His praise, 2. His sovereign power, without our ai 
And sound it lofty as His throne. Made us of clay, and formed us 
5. Jehovah—'t is a glorious word! And when, like wandering sheep, wo 
O, may it dwell on every tongue! strayed, 
But saints, who best have known the Lord, He brought us to His fold again. 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 3. Weare His people; we His care; 
6. Speak of the wonders of that love Our souls, and all our mortal frame: 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord; What lasting honors shall we rear, 
From all below, and all above, Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 4, We'llcrowd Thy gates, with thankful songs, 
. Ware High as the heaven our voices raise ; 
131. I. M. And Earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding 
1. My God, my King, Thy various praise praise. ; 


Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


5. Wide as the world is Thy command; 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
2. The wings of every hour shall bear When rolling years shall cease to move, 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear; WATT 


ADORATION. 
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133. 1. M 


. Who can His mighty deeds express, 


Not only vast, but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 


. Extend to me that favor, Lord, 


Thou to Thy chosen dost afford ; 
When Thou return’st to set, them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 


. O render thanks to God above, 


The fountain of eternal love; 
His merey firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 


134. LM. 


. He reigns—the Lord, the Saviour reigns; 


Praise him in evangelic strains: 
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice; 
And distant islands join their voice. 


. Deep are His counsels, and unknown; 


But grace and truth support His throne: 
Though gloomy clouds His way surround, 
Justice is their eternal ground. 


. In robes of judgment, lo! He comes; 


Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 
Before Him burns devouring fire! [tombs ; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire ! 


His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Fly from the sight and shun the day: 
Then lift your heads, ye saints on high, 
And sing, for your redemption’s nigh. 

; WATTS. 
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135. 


L. M. 


. Hien on a hill of dazzling light 
The King of glory spreads His seat, 
And troops of angels, stretched for flight 
Stand waiting round His awful feet. 


- Thy winged troops, O God of hosis, 
Wait on Thy wandering church below * 
Here we are sailing to Thy coasts; 
Let angels be our convoy too. 


3. Are they not all Thy servants, Lord? 


At Thy command they go and come, 
With cheerful haste obey Thy word, 
And guard Thy children te their home 
WATTS. 


136. L. M. 


. Comn, O my soul, in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongues can speak His famef 
What mortal verse can reach the theme! 


..Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears; 
To form a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around Him shine. 


. In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; 
His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of His name. 


4, Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 


Do thou, my soul, His glories sing ; 

And let His praise employ thy tongue, 

Till listening worlds shall join the song! 
BLACKLOCK. 


42 


GOD. 


ELLENTHORPE. L, M. 


Hymn 137, 


Arr. By L. Mason, rrom Liniry. 
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138, LM, 


1. Wiru all my powers of heart and tongue, 
Tl praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, dnd join the praise. 


2. To God I cried when troubles rose; 
Te heard me, and subdued my foes: 
He did my rising fears control, 


And strength diffused through all my soul. 


3. Amidst a thousand snares, I stand 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


4, Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrow or from sins; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
‘Eternal mercy ne’er forsakes. 


139, LM. 


1. O THE immense, the amazing height, 
The boundless grandeur of our God, 
Who treads the worlds beneath His feet, 
And sways the nations with His nod! 


2. He speaks, and lo! all nature shakes; 
Heaven’s everlasting pillars bow ; 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And shoots His fiery arrows through. 


yeid Jd ed) 
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3. Let noise and flame confound the skies, 


And drown the spacious realms below, 
Yet will we sing the Thunderer’s praise, 
And send our loud hosannas through. 


. Celestial King! Thy blazing power 


Kindles our hearts to flaming joys; 
We shout to hear Thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father's voice. 


. Thus shall the God our Saviour come, 


And lightnings round His chariot play ; 
Ye lightnings, fly to make Him room! 
Ye glorious storms, prepare His way! 


WATTS. 
140. LM, 


. THE Lord, how wondrous are His ways! 


How firm His truth! how large His grace! 
He takes His mercy for His throne, 
And thence He makes His glories known 


. Not half so high His power hath spread 


The starry heavens above our head 
As His rich love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 


. Not half so far has nature placed 


The rising morning from the west 
As His forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those He loves. _ 


. How slowly doth His wrath arise! 


On swifter wings salvation flies: 

And, if He lets His anger burn, 

How soon His frowns to pity turn! 
WATTS. 


ADORATION. 43 


———______.. 
141, LM. 2. O ye that love His holy name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame: 
1. Ler God arise in all His might, He guards the souls of all His friends, 


1 


And put the hosts of hell to flight; 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies, 
Before the rising tempest flies. 


. He comes arrayed in burning flames; 


Justice and vengeance are His names; 
Behold His fainting foes expire 
Like melting wax before the fire. 


. He rides and thunders through the sky ;* 


His name, Jehovah, sounds on high ; 
Sing to His name, ye sons of grace; 
Ye saints, rejoice before His face. 


. The widow and the fatherless 


Fly to His aid in sharp distress ; 
In Him the poor and helpless find 
A Judge that’s just, a Father kind. 


. He breaks the captive’s heavy chain, 


And prisoners see the light again ; 

But rebels, who dispute His will, 

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still. 
WATTS. 


142, LM. 


Srve@ to the Lord that built the skies, 

The Lord that reared this stately frame ; 
Let all the nations sound His praise, 

And lands unknown repeat His name. 


. He formed the seas, and formed the hills, 


Made every drop and’every dust, 
Nature and time, with all their wheels, 
And pushed them into motion first. 


. Now, from His high, imperial throne, 


He looks far down upon the spheres ; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the hasty years. 


. Thus shall this moving engine last, 


Till all His saints are gathered in; 
Then for the trumpet’s dreadful blast 
To shake it all to dust again ! 


Yet, when the sound shall tear the skies, 
And lightning burn the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes, 
There ’s a new heaven and earth for you. 
WATTS. 


143, LM. 


Ta’ Almighty reigns, exalted high 

O’er all the earth, o’er all the sky; __ 
Though clouds and darkness vail His feet, 
His dwelling is the merey-seat. 


And from the snare of hell defends. 


. Immortal light, and joys unknown, 


Are for the saints in darkness sown; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 


. Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 


The sacred honors of the Lord; 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 

WATTS. 


144, LM. ; 


. No change of time shall ever shock 


My firm affection, Lord, to Thee; 
For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 


. Thou my deliv’rer art, my God; 


My trust is in Thy mighty power: 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad; 
At home my safeguard and my tower. ~ 


. To Thee I will address my prayer, 


To whom all praise we justly owe; 
So shall I, by Thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


145. LM. 


. THov, Lord, who rear’st the mountain's 


height, 
And mak’st the cliffs with sunshine bright, 
O, grant that we may own Thy hand 
No less in every grain of sand! 


. With forests huge, of dateless time, 


Thy will has hung each peak sublime; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell as loud of Thee. 


. Teach us that not a leaf can grow 


Till life from Thee within it flow, 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O Fount of being! save by Thee, 


. That every human word and deed, 


Zach flash of feeling, will, or creed, 
Hath solemn meaning from above, 
Begun and ended all in love. 

STERLING. 
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146. 1. M. 


O come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation’s Rock we praise. 


. The depths of earth are in His hand, 


Her secret wealth at His command; 
The strength of hills, that threat the skies, 
Subjected to His empire lies. 


. The rolling ocean’s vast abyss 


By the same sovereign right is His; 
Tis moved by His almighty hand, 
That formed and fixed the solid land. 


. O let us to His courts repair, 


And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


147, 1. M. 


. My God, in whom are all the springs 


Of boundless love and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath Thy spreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 


. Up to the heavens I send my cry, 


The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends His angels from the sky, [storm. 
And saves me from the threatening 


. My heart is fixed: my song shall raise 


Immortal honors to Thy name; 
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Awake, my tongue, to sound His praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


. High o’er the earth His mercy reigns, 


And reaches to the utmost sky; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 


. Be Thou exalted, O my God! 


Above the heavens where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land Thy wonders tell. 
WATTS. 


148, LM. 


. Give to the Lord ye sons of fame, 


Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honors to His name, 
And His eternal might adore. 


. The Lord proclaims His power aloud 


Over the ocean and the land: 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at His command 


. To Lebanon He turns His voice, 


And lo, the stately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noise, 
The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 


. The Lord sits sovereign on the flood, 


The Thunderer reigns forever king ; 
But makes His church His blest abode, 
Where we His awful glories sing. 
WATTS. 


ADORATION. 


149, L. M. 


1. Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 


To Him who earth’s foundation laid; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as He please. 


. Firm are the words His prophets give, 
Sweet words on which His children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 

Who spoke and spread the skies abroad. 


. Oh for a strong, a lasting faith, 

To credit what th’ Almighty saith ; 
T’ embrace the message of His Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 


Then should the earth’s old pillars shake, 

And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 

Than solid rocks when billows roar. 
WATTS. 


150. LM. 


. Gop! the eternal, awful name 
That the whole heavenly army fears, 
That shakes the wide creation’s frame, 
And Satan trembles when He hears. 


. Like flames of fire His servants are, 

And light surrounds His dwelling-place ; 
But, O ye fiery flames, declare 

The brighter glories of His face. 


. Tell how He shows His smiling face, 
And clothes all heaven in bright array: 
Triumph and joy run through the place, 
And songs eternal as the day. 


Speak, for you feel His burning love, 
What zeal it spreads through all your 

That sacred fire dwells all above, [frame; 
For we on earth have lost the name. 


. Proclaim His wonders from the skies, 
Let every distant nation hear; 
And while you sound His lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 
WATTS. 


151. LL. WM. 


. THE Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 

O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring: 
The Lord omnipotent is King! 


. The Lord is King! child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just : 
Holy and true are all His ways; 

Let every creature speak His praise. 


. Come, make your wants, your burdens 
known ; 

The contrite soul He ’ll ne’er disown; 

And angel bands are waiting there, 

His messages of love to bear. 


45 


4, O, when His wisdom can mistake, 


bo 


His might decay, His love forsake ;— 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King! 

CONDER, 


152, 1. M. 


. Let Zion in her King rejoice, 


Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise, 
He utters His almighty voice— 
The nations melt—the tumult dies. 


. From sea to sea, through all the shores, 


He makes the noise of battle cease; 
When from on high His thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 


. “Be still—and learn that Iam God; 


Ill be exalted o’er the lands ; 
I will be known and feared abroad, 
But still my throne in Zion stands.” 


. O Lord of hosts, Almighty King! 


While we so near Thy presence dwell, 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 
WATTS. 


153. 1. M 


. Lo, God is here! let us adore, 


And humbly bow before His face; 
Let all within us feel His power, 
Let all within us seek His grace. 


. Lo, God is here! Him, day and night, 


United choirs of angels sing ; 
To Him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring. 


. Being of beings! may our praise 


Thy courts with grateful incense fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face, 

Still hear and do Thy sovereign will. 

J. WESLEY. 


154. LL.M. 


. INFINITE leagues beyond the sky 


The great Hternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 


. The Lord of glory builds His seat 


Of gems insufferably bright, 
And lays beneath His sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 


. Yet, glorious Lord, Thy gracious eyes 


Look through and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our praise Thy grandeur flies; 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 
WATTS. 


46 GOD. 


STERNHOLD. C. M. 
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155. (C. M. 


. Tue Lord descended from above, 


And bowed the heavens most high; 
And underneath His feet He cast 


3. They sing of death and hell o’erthrown 
In that triumphant hour: 

And God exalts His conquering Son 
To His right hand of power. 


4. O shout, ye people, and adore. 
The darkness of the sky. Exulting strike the chord ; ‘ 
; Let all the earth—from shore to shore, 
2. On cherub and on cherubim Confess th’ Almighty Lord. 
Full royally He rode; j SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS, 
And on the wings of all the winds 
Came flying all abroad. 157. GM 
3. And like a den most dark He made 1. O Gop! we praise Thee, and confess 
His hid and secret place; That Thou the only Lord 
With waters black and airy clouds And everlasting Father art, 
Encompassed He was. By all the earth adored. 
4. He sat serene upon the floods 2. To Thee, all angels ery aloud ; 
Their fury to restrain ; ve ae the powers on high, 
And He as sovereign Lord and King mite cherubim and seraphim, 
For evermore shall reign. ontinually do ery: 
STERNHOLD. | 3. O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, 
The world is with the glory filled 
156. (. M. Of Thy majestic sway! 
1. ARISE, ye people, and adore, 4, The apostles’ glorious company, 
Exulting strike the chord ; And prophets crowned with light, 
Let all the earth—from shore to shore, With all the martyrs’ noble host, 
Confess th’ Almighty Lord. Thy constant praise recite, 
2. Glad shouts aloud—wide echoing round, | 5. The holy church throughout the world, 


Th’ ascending God proclaim ; 
The angelic choir respond the sound. 
And shake creation’s frame. 


O Lord! confesses Thee, 
That Thou the eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty. PATRICK. 


& 
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158. CM. 


. Sine to the Lord Jehovah’s name, 


' And in His strength rejoice ; 
When His salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach His awful sight, 
And psalms of honor sing: 

The Lord ’s a God of boundless might, 
The whole creation’s King. 


. Let princes hear, let angels know, 


How mean their natures seem, 
Those gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compared with Him. 


Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in His spacious hand; 

He fixed the sea what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 


Come, and with humble souls adore, 
Come, kneel before His face; 
O may the creatures of His power 
Be children of His grace | 
WATTS. 


159. 0. M. 


. Tur Lord—how fearful is His name! 


How wide is His command! 
Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on His mighty hand. 


. Immortal glory forms His throne, 


And light His awful robe ; 
While with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


. A word of His almighty breath 


Can swell or sink the seas; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as He please. 


On angels, with unveiled face 
His glory beams above ; 

On men, He looks with softest grace, 
And takes His title, Love. 


. Now let the Lord for ever reign, 


And sway us as He will; 
Sick or in health, in ease or pain, 
We are His favorites still. » 


. No more shall peevish passion rise, 


The tongue no more complain; , 
*T is sovereign love that lends our joys, 


And love resumes again. 
WATTS. 


160. OM. 


. WHEN forth from Egypt’s trembling strand 


The tribes of Israel sped, 
And Jacob in the stranger's land 
Departing banners spread ;— 


. Then One, amid their thick array, 


His kingly dwelling made, 
And all along the desert way _ 
Their guiding scepter swayed. 


. The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 


Rolled all its billows back; 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed, 
Revealed their destined track. 


. What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea, 


And rolled thy waves in dread? 
What bade thy tide, O Jordan, flee, 
And bare its deepest bed? 


. O earth, before the Lord, the God 


Of Jacob, tremble still; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod, 
The flint a gushing rill. 
G. BURGESS. 


161. OM. 


. Beary, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 


And speak some boundless thing,— 
The mighty works, or mightier Name, 
Of our eternal King. 


. Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 


And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace, 
And the performing God. 


. Engraved, as in eternal brass, 


The mighty promise shines; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 


. His very word of grace is strong, 


As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 


. O, might I hear Thy heavenly tongue 


But whisper, Thou art mine! 
Those gentle words should raise my song 


To notes almost divine. 
WATTS. 
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LYONS, 10s & Ils, 


Se ee 


git tale 


GOD. 


1. O praise ye the Lord, prepare de glad voice, His praise in the erent assembly to sing ; 


JA re 


162, 


10s & Us, 


1,0 praise ye the Lord! prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to sing: 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their icing. 


© 


. Let them His great name devoutly adore ; 

In loud-swelling strains His praises express, 
Who graciously opens His bountiful store, 

‘Their wants to relieve, and His children to bless. 


— 


. With glory adorned, His people shall sing 
‘l'o God, who de fence and ylenty supplies ; 
Their loud acclamations to Him. their great King, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and reach to 
the skies. 


— 


. Ye angels above, His glories who ’ve sung, 
In lofviest notes, now publish His praise ; 
We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tongue— 
bee join in your numbers, and chant to your 
lays. TATE, VARIED, 


163. 10s & Ils. 


1, Yp servants of God, your Master al 
And publish abroad ‘Tis wonderful name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious ; He rules over “all. 


2. God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh ; His presence we have ; 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. 


Se lll 


In their great Creator let all men rejoice, And heirs . sal-va-tion be glad in their King. 


oJ 


‘Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,” 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb. 


. Then let us adore, and xe Him His right— 


All glory and power, and wisdom and might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love. 


164, Ils. 


. How dear is the thought, that the angels of God 


May bow their bright wings to the world they 
once trod ; 

Will leave the sweet songs of the mansions 
above, 

To breathe o’er our bosoms some message of love ! 


. They come, on the wings of the morning they 


come, 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ; 
Some sinner to save from his darkened abode, 
And lay him to rest in the arms of his God. 


. They come when we wander, they come when 


we pray 

In mercy to guard us wherever we stray 

A glorious cloud, their bright witness is faiven: $ 
Encircling us here are these angels of heaven. 
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165. lls & &s. 2. O tell of His might, and sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, 
: 1 space ; 
1. THE pes bed zo ye hosts of heaven, His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
shad ipo pabaineda thaw a tenty bal; clade orm, 
ye Boe we y } And dark is His path on the wings of the 


In holy songs rejoice aloud before Him, 


And shout His praise who made you all. aie 


3. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 


2. The Lord is great; His majesty, how glo- It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
rious! ., It streams from the hills, it descends to the 
Resound His praise from shore to shore ; plain, 
O’er sin, and death, and hell, now made And sweetly distills in the dew and the 
victorious, rain, 


He rules and reigns for evermore. 
4. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 


3. The Lord is great; His merey how.abound- In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail, 
ing! Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the 
Ye angels, strike your golden chords; end! 
O, praise our God, with voice and harp re- Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
sounding, : Friend | 


The King of kings and Lord of lords. 


CHURCH PSALMopy. | 5- Father Almighty, how faithful Thy love! 


While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their 


lays, 
166, 10s & Ils.* With ine adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 
1. O, woxsnP the King all-glorious above, Doxonogy. 11s & 88+ 


And gratefully sing His wonderful love— 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of |. ALL praise to the Father, all praise to the Son, 
Days, All praise to the Spirit, thrice blest, 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with |The Holy, Eternal, Supreme Three in One, 
praise. Was, is, and shall be still addressed. 


* Sung to Lyons, + Sung to Chrome, p. 20. 


50 ® | ‘G/olD. 


BETHESDA. H. M. Dr. Green. 
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167, HM. 


1. ANGELS! assist to sing 
The honors of your God; 
Touch every tuneful string, 
And sound His name abroad: 
Come, pour the trembling notes along, 
And swell the grand immortal song. 


2. And ye\of meaner birth! 
Your joyful voices raise ; 
Inhabitants of earth! 
Your great Creator praise : 
Let your hosannas joyful rise, 


And shake the earth, and pierce the skies. 


‘3. Let day and dusky night, 
In solemn order, join 
His praises to recite, 
And speak His power divine : 
Let every hill and every vale 
Re-echo with the sacred tale. 


4, Let every creature sing 
The honors of our God; 
Touch every tuneful string, 
And spread His praise abroad : 
Come, pour the trembling notes along; 
And swell the universal song, 


GEMS. 


168, ILM. 


1. To your Creator, God, 
Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of His hand, 
Your highest notes of praise: 
Let every voice proclaim His power, 
His name adore, and loud rejoice. 


2. Let every creature join 
To celebrate His name, 
And all their various powers ° 
Assist th’ exalted theme : 
Let nature raise, from every tongue, 
A general song of grateful praise. 


3. But oh! from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise above the rest; 
Ye highly blest! declare His praise. 


4. Assist me, gracious God! 


My heart, my voice inspire; 
Then shall I grateful join 
The universal choir: 
Thy grace can raise my heart, my tongue, 
And tune my,song to lively praise. 


MRS, STEELE. 
169, H. M. 
1. In Zion’s sacred gates, ' 
Let hymns of praise begin, 2 


Where acts of faith and love, 
In ceaseless beauty, shine: 
In mercy there, while God is known, 
Before His throne with songs appear. 


2. The trumpet’s martial voice, 
The timbrel’s softer sound, 
The organ’s solemn peal, 
His praises shall resound: 
To swell the song, with highest joy, 
Let man employ his tuneful tongue. 
DWIGHT. 
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170. I M 171, H M. 
1. Grvu thanks to God most high, 1. In sweet exalted strains, 
The universal Lord, The King of glory praise; _ 
The sovereign King of kings; O’er heaven and earth He reigns, 
And be His name adored: Through everlasting days: 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure ; He, at His will the world controls, 
And ever sure abides Thy word. Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 
2. To earth He bends His throne— 
2. How mighty is His hand! His throne of grace divine ; 
What wonders He hath done! Wide is his bounty known, 
He formed the earth and seas, And wide His glories shine: 
And spread the heavens alone: Fair Salem, still His chosen rest, 
His power and grace are still the same; Is with His smiles and presence blest. 
And let His name have endless praise. B. FRANCIS. 
3. He saw the nations lie 172, I M. 
All perishing in sin; : 1. THE promises I sing, 
And pitied the sad state Which sovereign love hath spoke; 
The ruined world was in: Nor will th’ eternal King 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure: His words of grace revoke: 
And ever sure abides Thy word. They stand secure and steadfast still; 


Nor Zion’s hill abides so sure. 
#. He sent His only Son 
To save us from our woe, 
From Satan, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe: 
His power and grace are still the same: 
And let His name have endless praise. 


2. The mountains melt away, 
When once the Judge appears; 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, in radiant lines, 
The promise shines through all the flame, 


5. Give thanks aloud to God, 3. Their barmony shall sound 
To God, the heavenly King; Through my attentive ears, 
And let the spacious earth When thunders cleave the ground 
His works and glories sing: And dissipate the spheres ; 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure; Mid all the shock of that dread scene, 
And eyer sure abides Thy word. I stand serene—Thy word my rock. 
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173. 1. M. 


1. Gop is the refuge of His saints 
When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold Him present with His aid. 


2. Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world— 


Our faith shall never yield to fear. 
i 


3. Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 


4, There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


5. That sacred stream, Thine holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 


And give new strength to fainting souls. 


6. Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundation move, 


Built on His truth, and armed with 


power. WATTS., 


174, i. M. 


. UP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 


Th’ eternal hills beyond the skies; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 
There my Almighty refuge lives. 


. He lives—the everlasting God 


That built the world, that spread the flood; 
The heavens with all their hosts He made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


. He guides our feet, he guards our way; 


His morning smiles bless all the day: 
He spreads the evening vail, and keeps 
The silent hours, while Israel sleeps. 


. Israel, a name divinely blest, 


May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber, nor surprise. 


. No sun shall smite thy head by day; . 


Nor the pale moon with sickly ra 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 


. Should earth and hell with malice burn, 


Still thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord; His heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 


. On thee foul spirits have no power ; 


And, in thy last departing hour, 

Angels, that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 
WATTS. 


oa 


GOVERNMENT AND PROVIDENCE. 


1745, LM. 


.. Tay that have made their refuge God 


Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath His shade, 
And there at night shall rest their head. 


. If burning beams of noon conspire , 


To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is their life; His wings are spread, 
To shield them ’midst ten thousand dead. 


. If vapors with malignant breath 


Rise thick, and scatter midnight death; 
Still they are safe; the poison’d air 
Again grows pure, if God be there. 


176. 1. M. 


. THere’s nothing bright, above, below, 


From flowers that bloom to stars that glow, 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some features of the Deity. 


. There’s nothing dark, below, above, 


But in its gloom I trace Thy love, 
And meekly wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 


The light, the dark, where’er I look, 
Shall be one pure and shining book, 
Where I may read, in words of flame, 
The glories of Thy wondrous name. 
MOORE, 


177, 1. M. 


My God, I love and I adore; 

But souls that love would know Thee more: 
Wilt thou forever hide, and stand 

Behind the labors of Thy hand? 


. Thy hand, great God, sustains the poles 


On which this huge creation rolls ; 
The starry arch proclaims Thy power ; 
Thy pencil glows in every flower. 


. Across the waves, around the sky, 


There’s not a spot, or deep or high, 
Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left the footsteps ofa God. 


Fain would I trace the immortal way 
That leads to courts of endless day, 
Where the Creator stands confessed, 
In His own fairest glories dressed. 


bo 


53 


178, |. M. 


. Hau in the heavens, eternal God, 


Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That vails and darkens Thy designs. 


Forever firm Thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


. Thy providence is kind and large; 


Both man and beast Thy bounty share; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 


My God, how excellent Thy grace! 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 


. From the provisions of Thy house 


We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


. Life, like a fountain rich and free, 


Springs from the presence of my Lord, 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 
WATTS. 


179. 1. M. 


. JEHOVAH reigns, His throne is high, 


His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


. His terrors keep the world in awe, 


His justice guards His holy law, 
His love reveals a smiling face, 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 


. Through all His works what wisdom 


He baffles Satan’s deep designs; [shines] 
His power is sovereign to fulfill, 
The noblest counsels of His will. 


Thus glorious, will He condescend 

To be my Father and my Friend? 

Then let my songs with angels join, 

Heaven is secure, if God is mine. 
WATTS. 
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180. C.M. 2. Let not Thy face be hid from me, 


Nor frown my soul away; 
God of my life! I fly to Thee 


2. Unnumbered comforts on my soul In a dinesttn antes 


Thy tender care bestowed, 


Before my infant heart conceived 3. Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 
From whom those comforts flowed. Leave me to want, or die; 
My God would make my life His care, 
8. When in the slippery path of youth And all my need supply. 
With heedless steps I ran, 4. My fainting flesh had died with grief, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, Had not my soul believed 


And led me up to man. To see Thy grace provide relief— 


Nor was my hope deceived. 


5. Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints! 
And keep your courage up; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 


4, Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


And far exceed your hope. ~ 
WATTS. 
5. Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 182, 6. ML 
The glorious theme renew. 1. How rich Thy favors, God of grace! 
How various and divinel 
6. Through all eternity, to Thee Full as the ocean they are poured, 
A joyful song I'll raise: And bright as heaven they shine. 


But oh! eternity’s too short 


To utter all thy praise! 2. He to eternal glory calls, 


And leads the wondrous way 


Raye To His own palace, where He reigns 
181. (CM. In uncreated day. ; fie 
3. The songs of everlasting years 
1. Soon as I heard my Father say, That merey shall attend, 
Ye children seek my face, Which leads, through sufferings of an hour, 
My heart replied without delay, To joys that never end. 


T'll seek iy Father's face. : DODDRIDGE. 


GOVERNMENT,.AND PROVIDENCE. 


183, ¢. M. 


. WE love Thee, Lord, and we adore; 
- Now is Thine arm revealed; 


Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower, 


Our bulwark and our shield. 


. We fiy to our eternal Rock, 
And find a sure defence ; 
His holy name our lips invoke, 

And draw salvation thence. 


. When God, our leader, shines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of His loud alarms, 
The lightning of His spear? 


. He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array, 

In millions, wait to know His mind, 
And swift as flames obey. 


. He speaks, and at His fieree rebuke 
Whole armies are dismayed; 

His voice, His frown, His angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


. Oft has the Lord whole nations blessed 
’ For His own children’s sake ; 
The powers that give His people rest 
Shall of His care partake. 
WATTS. 


184, CM. 


. THAT man, in life wherever placed, 
Has happiness in store, 

Who walks not in the wicked’s way 
Nor learns their guilty lore ; 


. Nor from the seat of scornful pride 
Casts forth his eyes abroad, 
But with humility and awe 
Still walks before his God. 


. That man shall flourish like the trees 
Which by the streamlet grow, 

Whose fruitful top is spread on high, 
And firm the root below. 


. But he whose blossom buds in guilt 
Shall to the ground be cast, 

And like the rootless stubble tossed 
Before the sweeping blast. 


. For God, that God the good adore, 
Will give them peace and joy; 
But all the hopes of wicked men 
Will utterly destroy. 
BURNS. 
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185. C. I. 


. How are Thy servants blest, O Lord, 
How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence. 


. In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by Thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 

And breathe in tainted air. 


. When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


. The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will; 
The sea, that roars at Thy command, 
At Thy command is still. 


In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore ; 

We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


Our life, whilst Thou preserv’st that lifo, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to Thee. 
ADDISON. 


186. GM * 


. Way should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 


. Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven? 


u 


. Assure my’ conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s blood; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart 
That I am born of God. 


4, Thou art the earnest of His love, 


The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 

Will safe conyey me home. , 
WATTS. 
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18%. 6M. | 3. Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Trust God; who will employ 
1. O Gop! our help in ages past, His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
Our hope for years to come, To thankful hymns of joy. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 4. God of my strength, how long shall I, 


And our eternal home! Like one forgotten, mourn ; 


Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 


2. Before the hills in order stood, To my oppressor’s scorn ? 


Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 


ot 


. I sigh to think of happier days, 


To endless years the same, When Thou, O Lord! wast nigh; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
3. A thousand ages in Thy sight And none more blessed than I. 
Are like an evening gone— 6. Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 


Short as the watch that ends the night 


Before the rising sun. Hope still; and Thou shalt sing 


The praise of Him who is Thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


4. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 


Dies at the opening day. 189. ¢. M, 
5. O God! our help in ages past, 1. Great Ruler of all nature’s frame, 
Our hope for years to come, We own Thy power divine; 
Be thou our guide while troubles last, We hear Thy breath in every storm, 
And our eternal home. For all the winds are Thine. 
WATTS. 2. Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 
They work Thy sovereign will; 
188, (6. i. And, awed by Thy majestic voice, 


Confusion shall be still. 


. Thy mercy tempers every blast 
To them that seek Thy face, 
And mingles with the tempest’s roar —— 
The whispers of Thy grace. 


1. As pants the hart for cooling streams, 3 
When heated in the chase; 
So longs my soul, O God for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


2. For Thee, my God, the living God, 4, Those gentle whispers let me hear, 
My thirsty soul doth pine; Till all the tumult cease; 
Oh, when shall I behold Thy face, And gales of paradise shall lull 


Thou Majesty divine? My weary soul to peace. DODDRIDGE. 


o 


GOVERNMENT AND 


PROVIDENCE. 57 


190, ¢.M. 


. Ler Zion and her sons rejoice— 


Behold the promised hour! 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t’ exalt His power. 


. Her dust and ruins that remain 


Are precious in our eyes; 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 


. The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 


And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before His name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


. He sits a Sovereign on His throne, 


With pity in His eyes; 
He hears the dying prisoners groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 


. He frees the souls condemned to death; 


And, when his saints complain, 
Tt shan’t be said that praying breath 
‘Was ever spent in vain. 


. This shall be known when we are dead, 


And left on long record,— 
That ages, yet unborn, may read, 
And trust and praise the Lord. 
WATTS. 


191. OM. 


Gop! my supporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 

Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 


Thy counsels, Lord! shall guide my feet 
-Through this dark wilderness: 

Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat, 
To dwell before Thy face. 


. Were I in heaven without my God, 


°T would be no joy to me; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but Thee. 


What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is my soul’s eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 


. But to draw near to Thee, my God! 


Shall be my sweet employ: 
My tongue shall sound Thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 
WATTS. 


or 


6. 


192, (CM. 


. Lorp! where shall guilty souls retire, 


Forgotten and unknown? 
In hell they meet Thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven Thy glorious throne. 


. Should I suppress my vital breath 


To shun the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave resign. 


. If winged with beams of morning light, 


I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


. If o’er my sins I think to draw 


The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard Thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 


. The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 


Are both alike to Thee: 
Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power 
From which I can not flee. 
WATTS. 


193. (0. M. 


. Gop moves in a mysterious way 


His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


. Deep in unfathomable mines 


Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His vast designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 


The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 


. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 


But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


. His purposes will ripen fast, 


Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
COWPER. 
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194, 


L. M. 


1. O HOLY, holy, holy Lord! 
Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy name, 
Forever be Thy name adored, 
Thy glories let the world proclaim! 


2. O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its lay 
Along the realms of upper day! 


3. O Holy Spirit from above, 
Tn streams of light and glory giv’n, 
Thon souree of ecstasy and love, 
Thy praises ring through earth and 
heav’n! 


4. O God triune, to Thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song; 
And ever may Thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph’s burning tongue! 
J. W. EASTBURNE,. 


195, 1. M. 


1. Gop is a name my soul adores— 
Th’ almighty Three, th’ eternal One: 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. 


2. Thy voice produced the sea and spheres ; 
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine: 
But nothing like Thyself appears 


Through all these spacious works of Thine. 


cp he ey 
4 a — 

3. Still restless nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creatures run; 


Thy being no succession knows, 
And all Thy vast designs are one. 


4, A glance of Thine runs through the globes, 
Rules the bright worlds, and moves their 
frame ; 
Broad sheets of light compose Thy robes, 
Thy guards are formed of living flame. 
WATTS. 


196. 1. M. 

1, Comn, O Creator Spirit blest! 
And in our souls take up Thy rest ; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which Thou hast made, 


2. Great Paraclete! to Thee we cry; 
O highest gift of God most high ! 
O fount of life! O fire of love! 
And sweet anointing from above! 


3. Kindle our senses from aboye, 
And make our hearts o’erflow with love; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 


4, Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us Thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with Thee for guide. 
Turn from the path of life aside. 

LYRA OATH. 


‘in Thy name, | 
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WIMBORNE, L. M. 
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197, LM. 


1, Erernat Spirit, we confess 

, And sing the wonders of Thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2. Enlightened by Thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too. 


3. Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 


4. The troubled conscience knows Thy voice ; 


Thy cheering words awake our joys; 

Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 
WATTS. 


198. 1. M. 


1. Com, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide, 
O’er every thought and step preside, 


. The light of truth to us display, 


And make us know and choose Thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 


. Lead us to holiness, the road 


That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from His precepts stray. 


. Lead us to God, our final rest, 


In His enjoyment to be bless’d ; 

Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 

Where pleasure in perfection is. 
BROWNE. 


DoxoLoay. L. M. 


Lord! when the world is at its end, 
And Christ to judgment shall descend, 
May we be call’d those joys to see, 
Prepared from all eternity. 


Praise to the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One; 
As ever was in ages past, 

And shall be so while ages last. 
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199, 6s & 4s, 200. Os & 4s, 


2. Jesus, our Lord, descend ; 
From all our foes defend, 
Nor let us fall; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on Thee be stayed; 
Lord, hear our call. 


3. Come, thou incarnate Word 
Gird on Thy mighty sword; 
Our prayer attend; 
Come, and Thy people bless; 
Come, give Thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


4. Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour ; 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 


5. To Thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
MADAN, 


1. Guory to God on high! 
Let heaven and earth reply; 
Praise ye His name; 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore; 
And sing forevermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


2. Ye who surround the throne, 
Join cheerfully in one, 
Praising His name; 
Ye who have felt His blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound His dear name abroad: 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


3. Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless; 
Praise ye His name; 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


4, Soon must we change our place; 
Yet will we never cease 
Praising His name ; 
To him our songs we'll bring, 
Hail Him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


FATHER, 
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201, 7s & Os, 


1, Meet and right it is to sing, 
In every time and place; 
Glory to our heavenly King, 
The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with sweet accord, 
All in one*thanksgiving join! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, : 
Eternal praise be thine! 


2. Thee, the first-born sons of light, 

In choral symphonies, 

Praise by day, day without night, 
And never, never cease; 

Angels and archangels, all 
Praise the mystic Three in One; 

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall, 
O’erwhelm’d before Thy throne! 


8. Father, God, Thy love we praise, 
Which gave Thy Son to die; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, 
Alike we glorify; 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turn’d to heaven. 


C. WESLEY. 
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1, PratsE the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps His courts below ; 

Praise Him for His boundless love, 
And all His greatness show; 

Praise Him for His noble deeds; 
Praise Him for His matchless power; 

Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 


2. Publish—spread to all around 
The great Immanuel’s name; 
Let the gospel-trumpet sound; 

Him the Prince of Peace proclaim. 
Praise Him, every tuneful string! 
All the reach of heavenly art, 

All the power of music bring— 
The music of the heart. 


3. Him, in whom they move and live, 

Let every creature sing; 

Glory to our Saviour give, 
And homage to our King. 

Hallowed be His name beneath, 
As in heaven, on earth adored ; 

Praise the Lord in every breath— 
Let all things praise the Lord, 
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203. 7s. 3. Bright the star of your salvation, 

1. Hark! the herald-angels sing: Pointing to His rude abode! 
“Glory to the new-born King; Rapturous news for every nation: 
Peace on earth, and merey mild; Mortals! now behold your God! 
God and sinners reconciled.” 

4. Glad, we trace th’ amazing story, 

2. Joyful, all ye nations! rise, Angels leave their bliss to tell ; 
Join the triumph of the skies; Theme sublime, replete with glory: 
With th’ angelic host, proclaim: Sinners saved from death and hell, 


“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 
5. Love eternal moved the Saviour, 


3. Mild He lays His glory by, Thus to lay His radiance by; 
Born that man no more may die; Blessings on the Lamb for ever; 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Glory be to God on high! 


Born to give them second birth. 


4, Hail! the heaven-born Prince of peace! 


Hail! the Sun of righteousness! 205, 78. 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 1. O THov holy God! come down, 
God of spotless purity! 

5. Let us then with angels sing: Claim and seize me for Thy own, 
“Glory to the new-born King; Consecrate my heart to Thee; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 

God and sinners reconciled.” 2. Under Thy protection take ; 


Songs in the night season give; 
Cee Let me sleep to Thee, and wake; 


204. & & 7s Let me die to Thee, and live. 
1. SuepuerpDs! hail the wondrous stranger; | 3. Loose me from the chains of sense, ~ 
Now to Bethle’m speed your way ; Set me from the body free ; 
Lo! in yonder humble manger, Draw with stronger influence 
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day : My unfettered soul to Thee; 
2. Christ, by prophets long-predicted, 4, In me, Lord, Thyself reveal ; 
Joy of Israel’s chosen race ; Fill me with a sweet surprise; 
Light to Gentiles long-afflicted, Let me Thee, when waking, feel, 
st in error’s darkest maze, Let me in Thy image rise. 
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206. OM. 


2. ‘Fear not,” said he—for mighty dread 


2. 


. “All glory be to God on high, 


Had seized their troubled mind— 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 


. “To you, in David’s town, this day, 


Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 


. “The heavenly babe you there shall find, 


To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


. Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 


Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 


And to the earth be peace; 
Good-will henceforth from heayen to men 
Begin, and never cease!” 
TATE. 


207. OM. 


AWAKE—awake the sacred song 
To our incarnate Lord! 

Let every heart, and every tongue, 
Adore th’ eternal Word. 


That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 
By whom the worlds were made— 

Oh! happy morn—illustrious hour !— 
Was once in flesh arrayed. 


Heel 


. Then shone almighty power and love, 


In all their glorious forms, 
When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 


. To dwell with misery here below, 


The Saviour left the skies, 
And sunk to wretchedness and wo, 
That worthless man might rise. 


. Adoring angels tuned their songs, 


To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture, then, let human tongues 
Their grateful homage pay. 
MRS. STEELE, 


208. (0. M. 


. ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung, 


At our Redeemer’s birth; 
Mortals! awake; let every tongue 
Proclaim His matchless worth. 


. Glory to God, who dwells on high, 


And sent His only Son 
To take a servant's form, and die, 
For evils we had done! 


. Good-will to men; ye fallen racet 


Arise, and shout for joy ; 
He comes, with rich, abounding grace 
To save, and not destroy. 


Lord! send the gracious tidings forth, 
And fill the world with light, 
That Jew and Gentile, through the earth. 
May know Thy saving might. 
HURN. 
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209. 88 & 7s. 4, “Christ is born, the great Anointed; 


Heaven and earth His praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 


2. Hear them tell the wondrous story, 
Hear them chant in hymns of joy :— 
Glory in the highest, glory ! 


Glory be to God most high! ' 
tye é g *5, “Haste ye mortals,to adore him; 


3. “ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, Learn His name, and taste His joy; 
Reaching far as man is found; Till in heaven ye sing before Him,— 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven !”— “Glory be to God most high !” 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. CAWOOD, 


* Sing the 5th stanza to the last half of the tune. 


ADVENT. 65 


210. 8%, 7s & 4s,* 


. ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 


Wing your flight o’er all the earth, 


- Ye who sang creation’s story, 


Now proclaim Messiah’s birth ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Shepherds, in the field abiding, 


Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant-light ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Sages, leave your contemplations, 


Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations; 
Ye have seen His natal star ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Saints, before the altar bending, 


Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 

In Lis temple shall appear; 
, Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 


Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you—break your chains ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 
MONTGOMERY. 


211. 88 & 7s, 


THRICE HOLY. 


. “Lorp, Thy glory fills the heaven; 


Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing: 
Earth takes up the angels’ cry, 
“ Holy, holy, holy,” singing, 
“Tord of hosts, the Lord most High!” 
Ever thus in God’s high praises, 
Brethren, let our tongues unite, 
While our thoughts His greatness raises, 
And our love His gifts excite. 
With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy church below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: 


“Tord, Thy glory fills the heaven; 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; 

Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 

Thus, Thy glorious name confessing, 
We adopt the angels’ ery, 

“ Holy, holy, holy”—blessing ag 
Thee, the Lord our God most High! 

ANCIENT HYMNS. 


212, 8s & 7s. Double, 


- Micuty God! while angels bless Thee, 


May a mortal lisp Thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels! 
Thou art every creature’s theme: 
Lord of every land and nation! 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation, 
Be Thy just and lawful praise. 


. For the grandeur of Thy nature— 


Grand beyond a seraph’s thought; 
For the wonders of creation, 
Works with skill and kindness wrought ; 
For Thy providence, that governs 
Through Thine empire’s wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
Blessed be Thy gentle reign. 


. For Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 


Bright, though veiled in darkness long; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, 
Who can sing that wondrous song? 
Brightness of the Father’s glory! 
Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue! such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die: 


. From the highest throne of glo-: 


To the cross of deepest wo, 
Came to ransom guilty captives! 

Flow, my praise! forever flow: 
Re-ascend, immortal Saviour! 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne; 
Thence return and reign for ever; 

Be the kingdom all Thine own! 

ROBINSON, 


213. 88 & 7s, 


. Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him; 


Praise Him, angels in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light! 


. Praise the Lord—for He hath spoken;- 


Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 


. Praise the Lord—for He is glorious ; 


Never shall His promise fail ; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


. Praise the God of our salvation, 


Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
Heayen and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 
LIVERPOOL COLL. 


* Repeat the last two li.cs. 
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214, 8s & 7s, Peculiar. 3. Through David's city I am led; 
Here all around are sleeping; 
A light directs to yon poor shed, 
Where lonely watch is keeping: 
I enter;—ah! what glories shine! 
Is this Immanuel’s earthly shrine? 
Messiah’s infant temple ? 


1. THE scene around me disappears, 
And, borne to ancient regions, 
While time recals the flight of years, 
I see angelic legions 
Descending in an orb of light, 
Amidst the dark and silent night, 
I hear celestial voices. 
4, It is; it is;—and I adore 


2. Tidings, glad tidings from above, This Stranger meek and lowly, 
To every age and nation; As saints and seraphs bow before 
Tidings, glad tidings,—God is love; The throne of God thrice holy; — 
To man He sends salvation; Faith through the vail of flesh can see 
His Son beloved, His only Son, The face of Thy divinity, 
The work of mercy hath begun; My Lord, my God, my Saviour! 


Give to His name the glory! MONTGOMERY, 


ADVENT. 67 


MILTON. P. M. J. ZuNDEL. 
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215. P.M. 4, They saw a glorious light 
; Burst on their wondering sight; 
1. No war nor battle’s sound Harping in solemn choir, in robes arrayed, 
Was heard the world around; The helmed cherubim 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; And sworded seraphim 
But peaceful was the night, Are seen in glittering ranks, with wings dis- 
In which the Prince of light played. 


His reign of peace upon the earth began. 
5. Sounds of so sweet a tone 


2. The shepherds on the lawn, Before were never known, 
Before the point of dawn, But when of old the sons of morning sung, 
In social circle sat; while all around, While God disposed in air, 
The gentle, fleecy brood, Each constellation fair, 
Or cropped the flowery food, And the well-balanced world on hinges hung. 


Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground,— 
6. “ Hail, hail, auspicious morn! 


3. When, lo! with ravished ears, The Saviour Christ is born!” 
Each swain delighted hears, Such was th’ immortal seraph’s song sublime; 
Sweet music, offspring of no mortal hand; “Glory to God in heaven! 
Divinely-warbled voice, To man sweet peace be given, 


Answering the sttinged noise, [band. | Sweet peace and friendship to the end of time* 
With blissful rapture charmed the listening MILTON, VARIBD. 


CHRIST. 


Arranged by L. Mason. 


the world, the Lord is 


come! Let earth 


re-ceive her King; Let 


heay’n and na-ture sing, 


1 VTE S 


216, OC. M. 


Joy to the world—the Saviour reigns, 
Let men their songs employ ; 

While fields and floods—rocks, hills and 
Repeat the sounding joy. | plains 


. No more let sin and sorrow grow, 


Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He ¢omes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 


. He rules the world with truth and grace, . 


And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
WATTS. 


21%. CM. 


. MortTALs, awake, with angels join, 


And chant the solemn lay; 
Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 
To hail th’ auspicious day. 


And heay’n and na - ture sing, 


2. In heayen the rapturous song began, 


And sweet seraphie fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 


. Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 


And loud the echo rolled; 
The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 
*T was more than heaven could hold. 


. Down through the portals of the sky 


Th’ impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 


. Hark! the cherubie armies shout, 


And glory leads the song; 
‘Good-will and peace are heard through- 


Th’ harmonious angel throng. [out. 
. Hail, Prince of life! forever hail, 
Redeemer, brother, friend! [fail, 


Though earth, and time, and life should 
Thy praise shall never end. 
MEDLEY. 
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218, 0. M. 


2. On Him the Spirit, largely poured, 
Exerts its sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 


3. He comes, the prisoner to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
* The iron fetters yield. 


4, He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 


5. He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


6. Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
The welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 


DODDRIDGE. 


219. ¢. M. 


1, Catm on the listening ear of night 
Come heaven’s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 


2. Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 


3. The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 


rie ea 


eal 


And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 


. O’er the blue depths of Galilee 


There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Iter silent sroves of palm. 


. “Glory to God!” the sounding skies 


Loud with their anthems ring— 
“Peace to the carth, good-will to men, 
From heayen’s eternal King!” 


. Light on thy hills, Jerusalem! 


The Saviour now is born! 
And bright on Bethlehem’s joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 
E. H. SEARS, 


220. O.M. 


. Messtan! at Thy glad approach 


The howling winds are still; 
Thy praises fill the lonely waste, 
And breathe from every hill 


. The incense of the spring ascends 


Upon the morning gale; 


" Red o’er the hill the roses bloom, 


The lilies in the vale. 


. Renew’d, the earth a robe of light, 


A robe of beauty wears; 
And in new heavy’ns a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promis’d years. 


. Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 


The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs, and with hymns, 
O Zion, hail thy King. LOGAN. 
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221. HM. 


1. Hark! what celestial sounds, 
What music fills the air! 
Soft warbling to the morn, 
It strikes the ravished ear: 
Now all is still; now wild it floats, 
In tuneful notes, loud, sweet, and shrill. 


2. Th’ angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony divine: 
See how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join: 


“Fear not,” say they; ‘Great joy we bring: 


Jesus, your King, is born to-day.” 


3. He comes, your souls to save 
Fron\ death’s eternal gloom; 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb: 
Your voices raise, with sons of light; 
Your songs urfite of endless praise. 


4, Glory to God, on high! 
Ye mortals spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 
To earth’s remotest bouud ; 
Yor peace on earth, from God in heaven, 
To man is given, at Jesus’ birth. 
SALISBURY COLL. 


222, 


i. M. 


1. Hark! hark!—the notes of joy 
Roll o’er the heayenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 
For their sublimest strains; 
Some new delight in heaven is known: 
Loud sound the harp around the throne. 


2. Hark! hark!—the sound pei nigh, 
The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky, 
To earth His footsteps bend; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 


3. Bear, bear the tidings round; 
Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 
What pity He can show; 
Ye winds that blow! ye waves that roll! 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 


4. Strike, strike the harps again, 
To great Immanuel’s name; 
Arise, ye sons of men! 
And all His grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men wake every string, 
’Tis God the Saviour’s praise we sing. 
REED’S COLL. 
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223. 


1, See, daylight is fading, o’er earth and o’er ocean, 

The sun has gone down on the far-distant sea ; 
Oh, now in the hush of the fitful commotion 

We lift our tired spirits, blest Saviour, to Thee. 


2. Full oft wast thou found afar on the mountain, 
Aseventide spread her dark wing o’er the wave : 
Thou Son of the Highest, and life’s endless fountain, 
Be with us, we pray Thee, to bless and to save. 


3. And oft as the tumult of life’s heaving billow 
Shall toss our frail bark, driving wild o’er night’s 
deep 
Let Thy healing wing be stretched over our pillow, 
And guard us from evil, though Death watch our 
sleep. 
4. To God our great Father, whose throne is in heaven 
Who dwells with the lowly and humble in heart, 
To the Son and the Spirit all glory be given: 
One God, ever blessed and praised, Thou art. 


HEBER. 
224. 1s, 


I. Wuen through the torn sail the wild tempest is 
streaming, 
When o’er the dark wave the red lightning is 
gleaming, 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor sailors to cherish, 
They fly to their Master, ‘‘ Save, Lord, or we per- 
ish.” 


2. O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the poor sinner cherish, 
Who i in his anguish, “Save, Lord, or we per- 

ish.” 


3. And, O when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is waging, 
Then send down Thy grace, thy redeemed to cher- 


1s & Us. 


ish 
Rebuke the destroyer ; ‘‘Save, Lord, or we perish.” 


225, Ils. 


1. Waite nature was sinking in stillness to rest, 
The last beam of daylight shone dim in the west, 
O'er fields by pale moonlight or stars’ trembling ray, 

deep meditation, I wandered away. 


2. 


While passing a garden I paused to hear, 

A voice faint and plaintive, from One that was 
there ; 

The voice of the sufferer affected my heart, 

While pleading in anguish the poor sinner’s part. 


3. So deep were His sorrows, so fervent His prayers, 


4. 


5. 


2. 


3. 


That down o’er His bosom rolled sweat, blood, and 
tears ! 

I wept to behold Him !—I asked Him His name, 

He answered, *’Tis Jesus! from heaven I came !” 


How sweet was that moment He bade me rejoice ! 

His smile, O how pleasant! How pleasant His 
voice ! 

I flew from the garden to spread it abroad ! 

I shouted Salvation ! and Glory to God! 


I’m now on my journey to mansions above ; 

My soul’s full of glory, of light, grace, and love ! 
I think of the garden, the prayers, and the tears, 
Of that loving Stranger, who banished my fears! 


. The day of bright glory is rolling around, . 


When Gabriel descending, the trumpet shall sound; 
My soul then in raptures of glory shall rise 
To gaze on the Stranger with unclouded eyes, 

5 


rad iyy ALF 


. THou sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver streams, 


Our Saviour, at mi 
beams 

Shone bright on thy waters, would frequently stray, 

And lose, in thy murmurs, the toils of the day. 


How damp were the vapors that fell on His head! 
How hard was Ilis pillow, how humble His bed! 
The angels, astonished, grew sad at the sight, 
And followed their Master with solemn delight. 


O garden of Olivet, thou dear honored spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above ; 
The triumph of sorrow,—the triumph of love! 


Come, saints, and adore Him; come, bow at His 
feet : 
O, give Him the glory, the praise that is meet ; 
Let joyful hosannahs unceasing arise, ; 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 
MARIE DE FLEURY. 
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227. LM. 4. “O Zion, lift thy raptured eye ; 


. The weary bird hath left the air, 


And sunk into his sheltered nest; 
The wandering beast has sought his lair, 
And laid him down his welcome rest. 


Still near the lake, with weary tread, 
Lingers a form of human kind; 

And on His lone, unsheltered head, 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 


. Why seeks He not a home of rest? 


Why seeks He not a pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest; 
He hath not where to lay His head. 


. Such was the lot He freely chose, 


To bless, to save the human race; 
And through His poverty there flows 
A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 
RUSSELL. 


228, L. M. 


. WaeEN Jordan hushed his waters still, 


And silence slept on Zion’s hill, [night, 
When Bethlehem’s shepherds, through the 
Watched o’er their flocks by starry light,— 


Hark! from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound, 

In distant hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o’er the raptured soul. 


. On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 


The glorious hosts of Zion came; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and sung: 


The long-expected hour is nigh; 
The joys of nature rise again ; 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 


. “See, Mercy, from her golden urn, 


Pours a rich stream to them that mourn; 
Behold, she binds, with tender care, 
The bleeding bosom of despair. 


. He comes to cheer the trembling heart; 


Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom.” 

T. CAMPBELL, 


229, 1. M. 


. How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 


From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place! 


. From heaven He came, of heaven He spoke, 


To heaven He led his followers’ way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


. ‘Come, wanderers, to my Father’s home; 


Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:” 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest. __ 


Decay, then, tenements of dust; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 
BOWRING. 


%. 
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230, 1. M. 


O, who like Thee—so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light? 

O, who like Thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe? 


pe 


3. O, who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 


4. The bending angels stooped to see 
The lisping infant clasp Thy knee, 
And smile, as in a father’s eye, 
Upon Thy mild divinity. 


5. And death, which sets the prisoner-free, 
‘Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee ; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
And merey with Thy life-blood flowed. 


6. O, in Thy light be mine to go, 
Tluming all my way of woe; 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God! 
A. C. COXE. 


231, LL.M. 


. Lorp! in Thy garden agony, 
No light seemed on Thy soul to break, 
No form of seraph lingered nigh, 
Nor‘yet the voice of comfort spake,— 


I 


2. Till, by Thine own triumphant word, 
The victory over ill was won; 
Till the sweet, mournful cry was heard, 
“Thy will, O God, not mine, be done!” 
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. Lord, bring these precious moments back, 


When, fainting, against sin we strain; 
Or in Thy counsels fail to track 
Aught but the present grief and pain. 


. In weakness, help us to contend; 


In darkness, yield to God our will; 
And true hearts, faithful to the end, 
Cheer by Thine holy angels still! 


232, LM. 


. HAVE we no tears to shed for Him, 


While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride? 
Ah! look, how patiently He hangs— 
Jesus, our love, is crucified! 


. What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord? 


By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried, 
And guilty found of too much love; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


. Found guilty of excess of love, 


It was Titine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


. O break, O break, hard heart of minel 


Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 


. A broken heart, a fount of tears— 


Ask, and they will not be denied; 
A broken heart love’s cradle is; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 
LYRA. CATH. 


(4 CHRIST. 
WILLIAMS, L. M x (age Chi Arranged from Templi Carmina. 
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Look down with sad and wondering eyes, 


MILMAN. 


Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around; 


A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 


And shout Him welcome to the skies. 


How high our great Deliverer reigns; 
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233, LM. 
1, WHEN I survey the wondrous cross, TOeEe the 8p ee ee 
On which the FOR of gion died, 4, Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
My richest gain i ss ee aeute a Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
And pour contempt on all my pride. The Father on his sapphire throne 
2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, Expects his own anointed Son! 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 235, LM. 
3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, | 1+ H# dies!—the friend of sinners dies; 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: : { 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, A solemn darkness veils the skies; 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 2. Here’s love and grief beyond degree ; 
That were a present far too small; The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, But lo! what sudden Joys we see! 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. Jesus, the dead, revives again, 
WATTS. 
3. The rising God forsakes the tomb; 
234. LM Up to His Father’s court He flies; 
Par rel Cherubic legions guard Him home, 
1. Ripe on, ride on in majesty ! 
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry! 
Thy humble beast pursues his road, 4, Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. : 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell, - 
% Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 


In lowly pomp ride on to die! 
O Christ! thy triumphs now begin, 
@’er captive death and conquered sin. 


4 Ride on, ride on in majesty |! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 


And Jed the tyrant death in chains, _ 


. Say—live forever, glorious King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save! 
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave? 
WATTS. 
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236. & & 7s, 4. Christ, when Thou shalt call me hence, | 
Be Thou only my defence, | 
1. Jews were wrought to cruel madness, Be Thy cross my victo | ry; | 
Christians fled in fear and sadness, | While my body here decays, | 
Mary stood the cross beside; | May my soul Thy goodness pee 
At its foot, her foot she planted, Safe in Para | dise with | Thee. | 
By the dreadful scene undaunted, | 
Till the gentle Suff’rer died. | 238, 83 & 7s, 


Poets oft have sung her story, 
Painters decked her brow with glory, | 
Priests her name have | dei | fied. | 


1. Sex the Lord of glory dying, | 
See Him gasping, hear Him crying, | 
See His burthened bosom | heave; 
Look, ye sinners, ye that hung Him, 


2. But no worship, song, or glory, See how deep your sins have stung Him, 

Touches like the simple story, | Dying sinners, | look and | live. | 
Mary stood the cross beside. | 2. See the rocks and mountains shaking, | 

And when under fierce oppression, Earth unto her center quaking, | 

Goodness suffers like transgression, | Nature’s groans awake the | dead. | 
Christ again is crucified. | Veiled the sun in awful wonder, | 

But if love be there, true-hearted, While the veil is rent asunder, 

By no grief or terror parted, | And the victim | bows His | head. | 


Mary stands the | cross be | side. : 
| 3. Heaven’s bright melodious legions, | 
Chanting thro’ those lofty regions, | 
i Cease to thrill the quivering | string; | 
237, 88 & is, Songs seraphic all suspended, | 
4 ; Till the tragic woe is ended 
1. At the cross her station keeping, | By the dil’a | toning | Kine. l 
Stood the mournful mother weeping, | - 7 


Close to Jesus to the | last: |. 4. Hell and all the powers infernal, | 
Through her heart, His sorrow sharing, | Rage against the Lamb Eternal, | 
All His bitter anguish bearing, While He pours the vital | flood; | 
Now at length the | sword had | pass’d. And their empire's deep foundation— | 


Rocks in frightful consternation, 
As earth feels that | warm life- | blood. | 


. Shout, ye saints, with exultation, | 


2. Oh, how sad and sore distress’d, | 
Was that mother highly blest, 


co 


Of the sole-begotten | One! Fill with song the wide creation, | 
Christ above in torment hangs, | See! He rises from the | tomb! | 
She beneath beholds the pangs Vain the bars of Death’s dominion! | 

Of her dying, | glorious | Son. Marble bond, and midnight pinion, 

Part for aye your | reign of | doom. 
3. Let me mingle tears with thee, | 6. Lo! the heavens are bursting o’er us, | 
Mourning Him who mourned for me, | Hark, the wide out-rushing chorus | 

All-the days that I may | live; | Everlasting numbers | rise— | 
By the cross with Him to stay, | Songs immortal sweetly sounding, | 
There with thee to weep and pray, Myriad lyres and harps resounding, 

Ts all I ask of | Christ to | give. As the Dekenaoh | Monat the | skies! 
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2. Tis midnight—and, from all removed, 
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears ; 
F’en the disciple that he loved 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 


3. ’T is midnight—and, for others’ guilt, 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Ts not forsaken by His God. 


. ‘T is midnight—and, from ether-plains, 
Ts borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe. 


240. LM. 


1. BrHotp the Man! how glorious He! 
Before His foes He stands unaw’d, 
And, without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims equality with God. 


. Behold the Man! by all condemn’d, 
Assaulted by a host of foes; 
His person and His claims contemn’d, 
A Man of sufferings and of woes. 


. Behold the Man! He stands alone, 
His foes are ready to devour; 

Not one of all His friends will own 

Their Master in this trying hour. 


. Behold the Man! though scorn’d below, 
He bears the greatest name above; 
The angels at His footstool bow, 
And all His royal claims approve. 
CHRISTIAN PSALMIST, 


1. From Calvary a cry was heard— 
A bitter and heart-rending ery: 
My Saviour! every mournful word 
Bespeaks Thy soul’s deep agony, 


2. A horror of great darkness fell 
On Thee, Thou spotless, holy One! 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God’s only Son. 


3. The scourge, the Thorns, the deep disgraces + 
These Thou could’st bear, nor once repin¢ + 
But when Jehovah veiled His face, 
Unutterable pangs were Thine. 


4, Let the dumb world its silence break ; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 
He died, that we might never die. 


5. Lord! on Thy cross I fix mine eye; 
If e’er I lose its strong control, 
Oh! let that dying, piercing ery, 
Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 
MONTGOMERY, 


242, LM. 


1. ’T1s finished !—so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed His head, and died; 
‘Tis finished !—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victry won 
2. 'Tis finished !—let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: 
T is finished !—let the echo fly, 
Through heaven and hell, through earth 
and sky STENNET, 
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. Lorp! what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of Thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame! 


Lord! how we love Thy charming name! 


2. When I can say, my God is mine— 
When I can feel Thy glories shine— 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 


3. While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 


4, Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O’er the dear object of our love. 


WATTS. 


244, LM. 


*T was on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose, 
Against the Son of God’s delight, 


— 
. 


And friends betrayed Him to His foes: 


4. “Do this,” He cried, “till time shall end, 


In mem’ry of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord.” 


. Jesus! Thy feast we celebrate; 


We show Thy death, we sing Thy name, 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
WATTS. 


245, 1. i. 


. THE morning dawns upon the place 


Where Jesus spent the night in prayer; 


Through yielding glooms behold His face! 


Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 


. Brought forth to judgment, now He stands 


Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate’s bar; 
Here, spurned by fierce preetorian bands, 
There, mocked by Herod’s men of war. 


. He bears their buffeting and scorn— — 


Mock-homage of the lip, the knee— 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn— 
The scourge, the nail, th’ accursed tree. 


4. No guile within His mouth is found; 
He neither threatens, nor complains; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
Dumb, ’mid His murderers He remains. 


Pe 


Before the mournful scene began, [brake; 
He took the bread, and blessed, and 
What love through all His actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace He spake! 
5. But hark! He prays: ’tis for His foes: 
He speaks: ‘tis comfort to His friends; 
Answers: and paradise bestows; 
He bows His head: the conflict ends. 
MONTGOMERY, 


3. “This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food ;” 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine: 
“Tis the new covenant in my blood.” 
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246. C. HM. 


2. The sun went down in fearful hour; 
The heavens might well grow dim, 
When this mortality had power 
To thus o’ershadow Him; 
That He who gave man’s breath might know 
The very depths of human woe. 


3. He knew them all—the doubt, the strife, 
The faint, perplexing dread : 
The mists that hang o’er parting life 
All darkened round His head; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray; 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 


CRUCIFIX. 7s & 6s. 


4, It passed not, though the stormy wave 
Had sunk beneath His tread ; 
It passed not, though to Him the grave 
Had yielded up its dead; 
But there was sent Him, from on high, 
A gift of strength, for man to die. 


5. And was His mortal hour beset 
With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conilicy yet 
In the dark, narrow way? 
How, but through Him that path who trod? 
“Save, or we perish, Son of God.” 
HEMANS, 
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* 247, 75 & Os, 248, 85, 7s & 4s. 

2. Behold the Lamb! 
Archangels—fold your wings— 
Seraphs—hush all the strings 

Of million lyres: 
The Victim, veil’d on earth, in love— 
Unveil’d—enthroned—adored above, 
All heaven admires! 
3. Behold the Lamb! 
Drop down, ye glorious skies— 


2. O noblest brow and dearest, 

In other days the world 

All fear'd when Thou appearedst; 
What shame on Thee is hurl’d; 

How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn; 

How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as morn. 


3. What language shall I borrow, He dies—He dies—He dies— 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, For man once lost! 
For this Thy dying sorrow, Yet lo! He lives—He lives—He lives— 
Thy pity without end! And to his church Himself He gives— 
O make me Thine for ever, Incarnate Host ! 
And should I fainting be, : 4. Behold the Lamb! 
Lord, let me never, never, All hail—Eternal Word !— 
Outlive my love to thee. Thou universal Lord— 


Purge out our leaven: 
Clothe us with godliness and good, 
Feed us with Thy celestial food— 
Manna from heaven ! 
5. Behold the Lamb! 
Saints, wrapt in blissful rest— 
Souls—waiting to be blest— 


4, IfI, a wretch, should leave Thee, 
O Jesus, leave not me; 
In faith may I receive Thee, 
When death shall set me free. 
When strength and comfort languish, 
Aud I must hence depart, 
Release me then from anguish, 


" Oh! Lord—how long! fea: 
By thine own wounded heart. Thou church on earth, Toruhelre with 
5. Be near when I am dying, Still in this vale of woe and tears, 
O, show Thy cross to me! Swell the full song. 
And for my succor flying, 6. Behold the Lamb! 
Come, Lord, to set me free. Worthy is He alone, . 
These eyes new faith receiving, To sit upon the throne 
From Jesus shall not move; Of God above! 
For he who dies believing, One with the Ancient of all days— 
Dies safely—through Thy love. One with the Paraclete in praise— 
PAUL GERHARDT, 1659. All light—all love! BRYDGEs. 


* This is a continuation of page 78. 
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249, (. M. 3. ’Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 
Ys Patient and meek He stood ; 
L. Tux Saviour, what a noble flame His foes, ungrateful, sought His life ; 


Was kindled in His breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest! 4, In the last hour of deep distress, 
Before His Father's throne, 
With soul resigned, He bowed, and said, 
“Thy will, not mine, be done!” 


He Jabored for their good. 


bo 


. Good-will to men, and zeal for God, 
His every thought engross; 

He longs to be baptized with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 


ot 


Be Christ our pattern and our guide; 
His image may we bear; 

O, may we tread His holy steps, 
His joy and glory share! 


3. With all His sufferings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task His spirit flew ; 


’T was love that urged Him on. Heep. 
4. Lord, we return Thee what we can ; 251, Ooe 
Our hearts shall sound abroad, 
Salvation to the dying man, 1. Brnotp the Saviour of mankind 
And to the rising God! Nailed to the shameful tree! 
3 ; , How vast the love that Him inclined 
5. And while Thy bleeding glories here To bleed and die for me. 
Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 2. Hark! how He groans, while nature shakes, 
And hasten to the skies. And earth’s strong pillars bend! 
COWPER. The temple’s veil asunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 
250, CM. / 


3. Tis finished! now the ransom’s paid, 
“ Receive my soul!” He cries: 
See—how He bows His sacred head! 
He bows His head and dies! 


1. BeHOoLp, where, in a mortal form 
Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 


2. To spread the rays of heavenly light, 4, But soon He’ll break death’s iron-chain, 
To give the mourner joy, And in full glory shine ; 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, O Lamb of God! was ever pain— 


Was His divine employ. Was ever love like Thine? 
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To plead for us above; 
Jesus, our King, forever gives 
The blessings of His love. 


2. Thou, through the starry orbs, this day, 
Didst to Thy throne ascend; 

Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power, 
And glory without end. 


on 


. God will exalt His glorious head, 


: Sane s His lofty throne maintain, 
. So ea ‘eat ; And strike the powers and princes dead, 
The Heav'n of Heav’ns, the spacious earth, Who dare oppose His reign: 
The depths of Hell below. lars tiy 
4. And when Thou shinest on the clouds, 254, CM, 
With Thy angelic train. 4 oe ; 
May we be saved from vengeance due, 1, Wuy is thy face so lit with smiles, 
And our lost crowns regain. Mother of Jesus! why? _ 
And wherefore is thy beaming look 
5. Glory to Jesus, who returns : So fixed upon the sky ? 
Triumphantly to Heaven ; 
Praise to the Father evermore, 2. His rising form on Olivet 
And Holy Ghost, be given. A summer’s shadow cast! 
LYRA CATH. The branches of the hoary trees 


. Droop’d as the shadow pass’d. 
253, CM. 


1. Jesus, onr Lord, ascend Thy throne, 
And near Thy Father sit: 
In Zion shall Thy power be known, 
And make Thy foes submit. 


3. And as He rose with all His train 
Of righteous souls around, 
His blessing fell into thine heart, 
Like dew into the ground. 


2. What wonders shall Thy gospel do! 4. Down stoop’d a silver cloud from heaven, 
Thy converts shall surpass n ce real Spirit's car, 
The numerous drops of morning dew, Tike the eahwhiae vision went, 
And own Thy sovereign grace. ike some receding star. 
3. God hath pronounced a firm decree, 5. The silver cloud hath sail’d away, 
Nor changes what he swore ;— The skies are blue and free ; 
“ Eternal shall Thy priesthood be, The road that vision took is now : 
When Aaron is no more.” Sunshine and vacancy. FABER, 
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255. Tl. M. Hark! as they soar on high, 
What music fills the air! 
1. Yxs, the Redeemer rose; Their anthems say,—‘Jesus, who bled, 
The Saviour left the dead ; Hath left the dead, He rose to-day.’ 
And o’er our hellish foes 
High raised His conquering head. 4. Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
In wild dismay, the guards around, Redeemed by Him from hell; 
Fall to the ground, and sink away. And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell; 
2. Lo! the angelic bands Transported cry,—‘ Jesus who bled, 
In full assembly meet, Hath left the dead, no more to die. | 


To wait His high commands, 
And worship at His feet; 
Joyful they come, and wing their way, 
From realms of day, to Jesus’ tomb. 


5. All hail, triumphant Lord, 3 
Who sav'st us with Thy blood! 
Wide be Thy name adored, 
Thou, rising, reigning God. 


3. Then back to heaven they fly, With Thee we rise, with Thee we reign, 
The joyful news to bear: And empires gain beyond the skies. 
DODDRIDGE 


ed 


1. 


HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 


256. IL. M. 


. Gop is gone up on high, 


With a triumphant noise; 
The clarions of the sky 

Proclaim th’ angelic joys: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


. All power to our great Lord 


Is by the Father given, 
By angel-hosts adored, 

He reigns supreme in heaven: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


. High on His holy seat, 


He bears the righteous sway ; 
His foos beneath His feet 

Shall sink and die away: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


. Then all the earth, renewed 


Tn righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God, 

In one great chorus join: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


C. WESLEY. 


257, HM. 


YE saints! your music bring, 

And swell the rapturous sound ; 
Strike every trembling string, 

Till earth and heaven resound: 
The triumphs of the cross we sing— 
Awake, ye saints! each joyful string. 


. The ecross—the cross alone— 


- Subdued the powers of hell; 

Like lightning from his throne, 

The prince of darkness fell; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing— 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 


. The cross hath power to save, 


From all the foes that rise; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing— 
ageke, ye saints! each joyful string. 


REED. 


258. Hi. M. 


Jorn all the glorious names 
~ Of wisdom, love, and power, 


88 


to 


That ever mortals knew, 

That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 


. Great prophet of our God! 


Our tongues would bless Thy name; 
By Thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 


. Jesus, our great High Priest, 


Offered His blood and died; 
My guilty conscience needs 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


. Oh thou almighty Lord, 


Our conqueror and our King! 
Thy seeptre and Thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace we sing; 
Thine is the power ; Behold, * we sit, 
In willing bonds, beneath Thy feet. 
WATTS. 


259, HM. 


. Jesus—transporting name! 


It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at His love; 
They look upon His heavenly face, 
And study His mysterious grace. 


. His name the sinner hears, 


And is from sin set free, 
*T is music in his ears, 

*T is life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


. Stung by the scorpion sin, 


My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole; 
I see my Lord upon the tree, 
I know, I feel He died for me. 


. Oh, for a trumpet voice, 


On all the world to call; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him, who died for all ; 
Inspire with praise each human tongue, 
And wake a universal song. 
©. WESLEY, 
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260. 1. M. When Christ arose—unsetting sun— 
2. There His triumphal chariot waits, The dawn of joy’s eternal day. 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 4, Mercy looked down with smiling eye, 
“Tift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! When our Immanuel left the dead; 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” Faith marked His bright ascent on high, 
3. Loose all your bars of massy light, And Hope, with gladness, raised her head. 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 5. Descend, O Spirit of the Lord! 
He claims these mansions as His right ; Thy fire to every bosom bring, 
Receive the King of glory in. Then shall our ardent hearts accord, 
4. “Who is the King of glory, who ?”— And teach our lips God’s praise to sing. 
The Lord that all our foes o’ercame ; WARDLAW. 
That sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew ; 
And J esus is the Conqueror’s name. 262. I. M. 
5. Lo! THis triumphal chariot waits, 1. Hosanna to the living Lord! 
And angels chant the solemn lay :— Hosanna to th’ incarnate Word! 
“Tift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing, 
6. “ Who is the King of glory, who?” 2. Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels ery; 
The Lord of boundless-power possessed ; Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints reply: 
The King of saints and angels too; Above, beneath us, and around, 
God over all, for ever blessed. The dead and living swell the sound. 
C. WESLEY. 


3. O Saviour! with protecting care, 
261. LM. Return to this, Thy house of prayer: 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 


1, Hatt! morning known among the blest,— Here we Thy parting promise claim. 


Morning of hope, and joy, and love,— 


Of heavenly peace, and holy rest, 4, But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Pledge of the endless rest above. Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest, 
And make our secret soul to be 
2. Blest be the Father of our Lord, A temple pure, and worthy Thee!—— 
Who from the dead hath brought His Son, 
Hope to the lost was then restored, 5. So, in the last and dreadful day, 
And everlasting glory won. When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
3. Scarce morning twilight had begun Shall swell the sound of praise again. 


To chase the shades of night away, 


Sd ey 


to 


. Now for a tune of lofty praise, 


. Sing, how He left the worlds of light, 


. Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 


. Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 


. WHEN I the holy grave survey, 


. This empty tomb*shall now proclaim, 


. Jesus, once numbered with the dead, 


. Thy risen Lord, my soul! behold; 


HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 
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263, LM 7 


To great Jehovah’s equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders He hath done. 


And the bright robes He wore above; 
How swift and joyful was the flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 


Th’ almighty captive Prisoner lay ; 
Th’ almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 


Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Up to His throne of shining grace; 
See what immortal glories sit— 

Round the sweet beauties of His face. 


Jesus the God exalted reigns; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains! 
WATTS. 


264. LM. 


. 


Where once my Saviour deigned to lie, 
I see fulfilled what prophets say, 
And all the power of death defy. 


How weak the bands of conquered death: 
Sweet pledge that all who trust His name 
Shall rise, and draw immortal breath. 


Unseals His eyes to sleep no more; 
And ever lives their cause to plead, 
For whom the pains of death He bore. 


See the rich diadem He wears! 
Thou too shalt bear a harp of gold— 
A crown of joy, when He appears. 


Though i in the dust I lay my head, 


Yet, gracious God! Thou wilt not leave 
My flesh for ever with the dead, 
Nor lose Thy children in the grave. 
WALLIN. 


co 


on 


. Forever reign, victorious King, 


265. 1. M. 


. WHERE high the heavenly temple stands, 


The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The guardian of mankind appears. 


. Though now ascended up on high, 


He bends to earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 


. Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 


A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 


. In every pang that rends the heart, 


The Man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


. With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 


Let us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 

LOGAN. 


266. L. M. 


. Harm to the Prince of life and peace, 


Who holds the keys of death and hell! 
The spacious world unseen is His, 
And sovereign power becomes Him well 


. In shame and anguish once He died; 


But now He lives for evermore; 
Bow down, ye saints, around His seat, 
And all ye angel-bands adore. 


. So live forever, glorious Lord, 


To crush Thy foes, and guard Thy friends; 
While all Thy chosen tribes rejoice, 
That Thy dominion never ends. 


. Worthy Thy hand to hold the keys, 


Guided by wisdom and by love; 
Worthy to rule o’er mortal life, 
O’er worlds below, and worlds above. 


[known ; 
Wide through the earth Thy name be 

And call my longing soul to sing 
Sublimer anthems near Thy throne. 


DODDRIDGE. 


86 CHRIST. 


HENRY. C. a S. B. Ponp. 
onneg 
a Se Ee ee 
23 aos 5 e j-2- os 
2 —. Ee : ga Ra cco cakes he 8-8 ~ 6 
an sf | ELLA, 
1: he for a weal of Vici joy To * se Sov - barbie ote Let 


eeares 


yeasts one me oT pt 


267. OC. M. Dear Saviour, let me call Thee mine; 
2. Jesus, our God, ascends on high; T can not wish for/amore: 


His heavenly guards around 5. On Thee alone, my hope relies; 
Attend Him rising through the sky, Beneath Thy cross I fall, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
3. While angels shout and praise their King, My Saviour, and my All ——- 
Let mortals learn their strains; ‘ 
Let all the earth his honor sing ;— 269. CM. 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 1. Tur head that once was crown'd with thorns 
4, Rehearse his praise, with awe profound; Is crowned with glory now; 
Let knowledge lead the song; A royal diadem adorns 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound The mighty Victor’s brow. 
Biponia taouzhtless:tengus. 2. The highest place that heaven affords, 
6. In Israel stood His ancient throne :— Is His by sovereign right; 
He loved that chosen race; The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
But now He calls the world His own; » He reigns in glory bright ;— 
The heathen taste His grace. 3. The joy of all who dwell above, 


WATTS. The joy of all below, 
268. (¢. M. To whom He manifests His love, 


1. TrrompHAnt, Christ ascends on high, An® grants t= 


The glorious work complete ; 4, To them, the cross, with all its shame, 
Sin, death, and hell, low vanquished lie, With all its grace is given; 
Beneath His awful feet. Their name, an everlasting name, 
2. There, with eternal glory crowned, . Their joy—the joy of heaven. 
The Lord, the Conqueror reigns ; 5. They suffer with their Lord below, 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound, They reign with Him above; 
In their immortal strains. Their profit and their joy to know 
3. Amid the splendors of His throne, The mystery of His love. Rae 
Unchanging love appears; ith 
The names He purch hed for His own Ms hough shame at Se in 
Still on His heart He bears. His people's hope, His people's 
4, O, the rich depths of love divine! Their everlasting theme. 
Of bliss, a boundless store: KELLY. . 
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aOR 


270. OC. M. 272, CM. 
1. He, who on earth as man was known, 1. WirH joy we meditate the grace 
And bore our sins and pains, Of our High Priest above; 
Now, seated on th’ eternal throne, His heart is made of tenderness, 
The God of glory reigns. His bosom glows with love. 
2. His hands the wheels of nature guide, : a3 
With an unerring skill, a 2. Touched with a Petey of within, 
And countless worlds, extended wide, amt seble frame ; 
Obey His sovereign will. He knows what sore temptations mean, 


For He hath felt the same. 


3. While harps unnumbered sound His praise 


In yonder world above, _ 3. He in the days of feeble flesh 
His saints on earth admire His ways, Poured out His cries and tears; 
And glory in His love. And in His measure feels afresh 


What every member bears. 


4, When troubles, like a burning sun, 
Beat heavy on their head, 
To this almighty Rock they run, 4, Then let our humble faith address 
And find a pleasant shade. His mercy and His power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 


5. How glorious He! how happy they, Tt ae So hae a WATTS. 


In such a glorious Friend! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 
NEWTON, 


273. 0. M. 


271. GM 1. YE humble souls, that seek the Lord, 
uy saee Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with reverence down, to see 
1. Now let our cheerful eyes survey - The place where Jesus lay. 
Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate His constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 2. Thus low the Lord of life was brought— 
Such wonders love can do! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 


2. Though raised to a superior throne, Which throbbed and bled for you. 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o’er all the shining train, e 
With matchless honors crowned ;— 3. If ye have wept at yonder cross, 
And still your sorrows rise, a 
3. The names of all His saints He bears, Stoop down and view the vanquished 
Deep graven on His heart; grave, : : 
Nor shall a name once treasured there, Then wipe your weeping eyes. 


E’er from His care depart. 
4, But dry your tears, and tune your songs, 


4. Those characters shall fair abide, The Saviour lives again ; 
Our everlasting trust, Not all the bolts and bars of death 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns, The Conqueror could detain. 


Are mouldered down to dust. 


5. High o’er th’ angelic band He rears 
His once dishonored head; 
And through unnumbered years He reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead, 


DODDRIDGE, ' DODDRIDGE. 


5. So, gracious Saviour, on my breast, 
May Thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 


CHRIST. 


Filled with Thee let 


all things ery, Glo - Ty be A 


God most high. 


274. 7%. 


. Mixt with those beyond the sky, 


Chanters to the Lord, most high, 
We our hearts and voices raise, 
Echoing Thy eternal praise. 


. Thee, while dust and ashes sings, 


Angels shrink within their wings; 
Prostrate seraphim above 
Breathe unutterable love. 


Happy they who never rest, 

With Thy heavenly presence blest! 
They the heights of glory see, 

Sound the depth of Deity. 


Fain with them our souls would vie ; 
Sink as low, and mount as high; 

Fall, o’erwhelmed with love, or soar, 
Shout, or silently adore, ©. WESLEY. 


21a es 


. Hoty, holy, holy Lord! 


Be Thy glorious name adored; 
Lord! Thy mercies never fail; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail! 


Though unworthy, Lord, Thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 


Serre ape Sees os 


Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around Thy throne we sing. 


. While on earth ordained to stay, 


Guide our footsteps in Thy way; 
Then on high we ’ll joyful raise 
Songs of everlasting praise. 


. Lord! Thy mercies never fail; 


Hail, celestial goodness, hail! 
Be Thy glorious name adored, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
SALISBURY COLL, 


276. 7s, 


. MORNING breaks upon the tomb, 


Jesus scatters all its gloom; 
Day of triumph through the skies— 
See the glorious Saviour rise! 


. Ye, who are of death afraid, 


Triumph in the scattered shade; 
Drive your anxious cares away; 
Seo the place where Jesus lay! 


. Christian! dry your flowing tears, 


Chase your unbelieving fears; 

Look on His deserted grave; 

Doubt no more His power to save. 
COLLYER. 


re 


Pas, 


ho - ly Lord! Live by heaven and earth a-dored! 
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2. Shout, ye seraphs; Gabriel, raise 
Thine eternal trump of praise; 

Let the earth’s remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

3. Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes; 
See the Conqueror mount the skies; — 
Troops of angels on the road, 

Hail, and sing the incarnate God. 


4. Heaven unfolds its portals wide— 
Glorious Hero, through them ride; 
King of glory, mount Thy throne; 
Boundless empire is Thine own. 


5. Praise Him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Praise Him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 


GIBBONS. 
278, 7s. 


1. Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day: 
He endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


2. Lo! He rises, mighty King! 
Where, O death! is now thy sting? 
Lo! He claims His native sky! 
Grave! where is thy victory ? 


Sinners, see your ransom paid, 

Peace with God, for ever made: 
With your risen Saviour rise; 

Claim with Him the purchased skies. 
4. Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 

Our triumphant holy day ; 

Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great Redeemer’s praise. 


~ 


279. 7s, 6 lines, 


1. GuoryY, glory to our King! 
Crowns unfading wreath His head; 
Jesus, is the name we sing— 
Jesus, risen from the dead; 
Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 


2. Now behold Him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from His face, 
By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace: 
O for hearts and tongues to sing, 
Glory, glory to our King! 


280, 7s. 

1. Hatt the day that sees Him rise, 
Glorious, to His native skies! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 


2. There the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! - 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 
Take the King of glory in. 


KELLY, 


3. See, the heaven its Lord receives! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves: 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 


4. Still for us He intercedes, 
His prevailing death He pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 


5. What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
Thither our affections rise, 
Foll’wing Him beyond the skies. 
MADAN, 
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iG Tae Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded to rest ; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 
Restores me when wandering, redeems when 
oppress’d. 


2. Through the valley and shadow of death though I 
stray, 
Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can befall with my Comforter near. 


3. In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth 


o’er 
With paridass and oil Thou anointest my head ; 
O what shall 1 ask of Thy providence more. 


4. Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God! 
Still follow Thy steps till I meet Thee above ; 
I seek—by the path which my forefathers trod, 
Through the land of their sojourn—Thy king- 
dom of love, 
MONTGOMERY. 
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282) Ils & Ils, 


1. Bricurest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine ai 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


=f 


“a 


fa thy 


2. Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining— 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


ae See shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
dors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 


. Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold wate His favor secure ; 
Richer, by-far, is the heart’s adoration,— 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


HEBER. 


283. 10s & Ils, 


. Lirr your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man ean not die, 
Vain were the terrors that gathered around Him, 
And short the dominion of densi and the grave ; 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound 
im, 
Resplendent in glory to live and to save. 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high,— 
“The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die.” 


. Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ; 
The being He gave us, death can not destroy. 
Sad were the life we must ge with toamorrow, 
If tears were our birthright, and death were our 


end ; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 
Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high, 
Jesus hath risen, and man shi i 
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HOW CALM AND eee a a L, M. Hastings. 
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284, CL. M. How blissful then to die: 
g : Since He has risen who once was slain, 
2. Ye mourning saints! dry every tear Ye die in Christ to live again. 
For your departed Lord; T. HASTINGS. 
“Behold the place—He is not there,” . 
The tomb is all unbarred: 285, CLM, 


The gates of death were closed in vain: 


The Lord is risen—He lives again. 1. O stn@ unto my soul, my love, 


That all-entrancing lay, 


3. Now cheerful to the house of prayer Such as the seraphim above 
Your early footsteps bend, Are singing far away ; 
The Saviour will Himself be there, It comes as some familiar strain, 
Your advocate and friend: Once heard in heaven, now heard again. 
Once by the law your hopes were slain, 2. For, sure as olden sages tell, 
But now in Christ ye live again. , We are not all of earth ; 
: ae The soul, by some mysterious spell 
Bec went) iow theirisig: day! Has eee of its birth, i 
Tis Jesus still appears, And memories of things divine, 
A risen Lord to chase Bey, Thrill o’er me at that voice of thine. 
Your unbelieving fears: 
Oh! weep no more your comforts slain, 3. They come as half-forgotten dreams 
The Lord is risen—He lives again. From that eternal land, 
The sound of its celestial streams, 
5. And when the shades of evening fall, , And shores of silver sand. ~ 
When life’s last hour draws nigh, ~ The angel faces in the air, 


« 


; ey shine upon the soul, O sing—and waft my spirit there. 


92 CHRIST. 


Lee pane eae 
Es ant —r I= 
ig a i —e Les jee hor 2 a. ». ¥ 
Ser ae ee 


oo = pee 


4 o ae 
fps 


g 


vy ee eee fasten 


sal, a 


286, 8. M. 2. “The Lord is risen indeed ;” 
He lives, to die no more; 

He lives His people’s cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame He bore. 


j. Bryonp the starry skies, 
Far as th’ eternal hills, 

There in the boundless world of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 3. “The Lord is risen indeed ;” 
Attending angels, hear ; 

Up to the courts of heayen, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear. 


2. Around Him angels fair, 
In countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 4. Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join all the bright, celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 


3. “Hail, Prince of life!” they cry, 
“Whose unexampled love, 
Moved Thee to quit these glorious realms 


And royalties above.” 4g 


4. And when He stooped to earth, 288, 8. M. 
And suffered rude disdain, 

They cast their honors at His feet, 1. ENTHRONED is Jesus now, 
And waited in His train. Upon His heavenly seat ; 


The kingly crown is on His brow, 


5. They saw Him on the cross, The saints are at His feet. 


While darkness veiled the skies, 
And when He burst the gates of death, 2. In shining white they stand— 
They saw the Conqueror rise. A great and countless throng; 
A palmy sceptre in each hand, 


6. They thronged His chariot wheels, On every lip a song 


And bore Him to His throne; 


Then swept their golden harps and sung— 3. They sing the Lamb of God, 
“The glorious work is done.” Once slain on earth for them; 
fe The Lamb, through whose atoning blood 
Each wears his diadem. 
287, 8. M. SS 
4, Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
1. ‘THE Lord is risen indeed ;” Thy blessed help supply, 
The grave hath lost its prey ; That we may join that radiant host, 
With Him shall rise the ransomed seed Triumphant in the sky. 
To reign in endless day. 7pDED. 
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CAMBRIDGE. C. M. Dr. Ranpauu. 
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289. CM. Now gently light a glorious crown 
On every sainted head. 


2. He came in tongues of living flame 
z 1 


To teach, convince, subdie; 4, Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 
All-powerful as the wind He came, Winged with the sinner’s doom; 
And all as viewless, too. But these, like tongues, o’er all the earth 


Proclaiming life to come. 


2. He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, ees 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 291, OM. 
4. And His that gentle voice we hear, J. No track is on the sunny sky, 
Soft as the breath of even, No footprints on the air: 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, Jesus hath gone; the face of earth 
And whispers us of heaven. Is desolate and bare. 
5. And every virtue we possess, 2. That Upper Room is heaven on earth; 
And every virtue won, Within its precincts lie 
And every thought of holiness All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Are His and his alone. Or heayen-born charity. 
6. Spirit of purity and grace, = 8. One moment—and the silentness 
Our weakness pitying see; Was breathless as the grave; 
O, make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, The flutter’d earth forgot to quake, 
Purer and worthier Thee. The troubled trees to wave. 


SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS. 
4. Hecomes! He comes! that mighty Breath 


From heaven’s eternal shores ; 
290. C. ML His uncreated freshness fills 
1. WHEN God of old came down from heay’n, His Bride, as she adores. 


In power and wrath He came; 


on 


: oe cepa, . Earth quakes before that rushing blast, 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, Heaven echoes back the sound, ? 


Half darkness, and-half flame. And mightily the tempest wheels 
2. But when He came the second time, That Upper Room around. 
He-came in power and love; 6 
Softer than gales at morning prime 
Hovered His holy Dove. 


. One moment—and the Spirit hung 
O’er all with dread desire; 
Then broke upon the heads of all 
3. The fires that rushed on Sinai down In cloyen tongues of fire. 
Tn sudden torrents dread, FABER, 
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1. Rise, glorious Conqueror,rise In- toThy na-tive skies, Assume Thy right; And 
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evr Ce 292. 68 & 4s, 


1. Riss, glorious Conqueror, rise, 
Into Thy native skies,— 
Assume Thy right: 
And where, in many a fold, 
The clouds are backward roll’d— 
Pass through those gates of gold, 
And reign in light! 


2. Victor o’er death and hell! 
Cherubic legions swell 
The radiant train: 
Praises all heaven inspire ; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And claps his wings of fire,— 
Thou Lamb, once slain! 


3. Enter, incarnate God! 
No feet but Thine have trod 
The serpent down: 
Blow the full trumpets, blow! 
Wider yon portals throw! 
Saviour, triumphant, go 
And take Thy crown! 


4, Lion of Judah—Hail!— 


And let Thy name prevail 
From age to age: 
Lord of the rolling years— 
Claim for Thine own the spheres, 
For Thou hast bought with tears 
Thy heritage; 


. Yet, who are those behind, 
_ In numbers more than mind 


Can count or say— 
Clothed in immortal stoles, 
Illumining the poles— 

A galaxy of souls 

In white array? 


. And then was heard afar 


Star answering to star— —— 
“Lo! these have come, 

Followers of Him who gave 

His life their lives to save; 

And now their palms they bien Be 
Brought safely home.” 
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O Lord! ascend Thy throne! 

For Thou shalt rule alone 
Beside Thy Sire, 

With the great Paraclete, 


The Three in One complete— 


Before whose awful feet 


All foes expire ! BRYDGES. 


— 293. 6s &4s. 


. Heap of the hosts in glory! 


We joyfully adore Thee,— 
Thy church below, 
Blending with those on high,— 
Where through the azure sky 
Thy saints in ecstasy 
For ever glow! 


. Angels! archangels! glorious 


Guards of the church victorious! 
Worship the Lamb! 
Crown Him with crowns of light, 
One of the Three by right,— 
Love, Majesty, and Might— 
The great I AM! 


Martyrs! whose mystic legions 
March o’er yon heavenly regions 
Tn triumph round: 
Wave high your banners, wave! 
Your God, our Saviour, clave 
For Death itself a graye,— 
In hell profound! 


Saints! in fair circles, casting 
Rich trophies everlasting 
At Jesus’ feet,— 
Amidst our rude alarms, 
We stretch forth suppliant arms, 
That we, too, safe from harms, 
In heaven may meet! 


Then raise the song of gladness, 
To dissipate our sadness, 
And dry our tears; 
We wind our weary way 
Up to the realms of day, 
And watch, and wait, and pray, 
Through hopes and fears! 


Saviour in glory beaming 
With radiance brightly streaming, 
Enthron’d in power, 
Grant by Thy awfvl name 
That we thro’ flood and flame 
The Gospel may proclaim, 
Till life’s last hour. 
BRYDGES. 


294. Gs & ds, 


. SING, sing His lofty praise, 


Whom angels cannot raise, 
But whom they sing; 

Jesus, who reigns above, 

Object of angels’ love. 

Jesus, whose grace we prove, 
Jesus, our King. 


. Rich is the grace we sing, 


Poor is the praise we bring, 
Not as we ought: 

But when we see His face, 

In yonder glorious place, 

Then we shall sing His grace, 
Sing without fault. 


295. 6s & 4s, 


. Let us awake our joys; 


Strike up with cheerful voice; 
Each creature, sing: 

Angels, begin the song; 

Mortals, the strain prolong, 

In accents sweet and strong, 
“Jesus is King.” 


. Proclaim abroad His name; 


Tell of His matchless fame; 
What wonders done; 

Above, beneath, around, 

Let all the earth resound, 

‘Till heaven’s high arch rebound, 
“Victory is won.” 


. He vanquished sin and hell, 


And our last foe will quell; 
Mourners, rejoice: 
His dying love adore; 
Praise Him, now raised in power; 
Praise Him for evermore, 
With joyful voice. 


. All hail the glorious day, 


When, through the heavenly way, 
Lo, He shall come, 
While they who pierced Him wail; 
His promise shall not fail; 
Saints, see your King prevail: 
Great Saviour, come. 
KINGSBURY. 
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295. 88 & 7s. 297, 88, 7s & 4. 
1. Hark! ten thousand harps and voices 1. Loox, ye saints ;—the sight is glorious ;— 
Sound the notes of praise above ; See the Man of sorrows now; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; From the fight returned victorious, 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: Every knee to Him shall bow; 
See He sits on yonder throne; Crown Him, crown Him; 
Jesus rules the world alone. Crowns become the Victor's brow. 
2. Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 2. Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him;. 
All above, and gives it worth; Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
Lord of life, Thy smile enlightens, In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
Cheers, and charms Thy saints on earth: ‘ While the heavenly concert rings : 
When we think of love like Thine, Crown Him, erown Him; 
Lord, we own it love divine. Crown the Saviour King of kings, 
3. King of glory, reign for ever ; 3. Sinners in derision crowned Him, 

Thine an everlasting crown: Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Nothing from Thy love shall sever Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own; Own His title, praise His name: 

Happy objects of Thy grace, Crown Him, crown Him ; 

Destined to behold Thy face. Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4. Saviour, hasten Thine appearing ; 4, Hark! those bursts of acclamation ! 

Bring, O, bring the glorious day, Hark! those loud, triumphant chords! 

When, the awful summons hearing, Jesus takes the highest station; ~~~ 
Heaven and earth shall pass away: O, what joy the sight affords! 

Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing, Crown Him, crown Him, 

“ Glory, glory to our King.” King of kings, and Lord of lords. 


KELLY. KELLY. 
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298. 8. 78 & 4, 


. Hatt, thou happy morn, so glorious! 
Come, ye saints, your griefs give o’er; 
Sing how Jesus rose victorious, 
By His own almighty power: 
Hallelujah ! 
To the glorious Son of God. 


. Countless bands of angels glorious, 
Cloth’d in bright ethereal blue ; 
Straight the sound of Christ victorious 
From their silver trumpets flew: 
Christ triumphant 
Rises, Conqueror o’er the tomb. 


. Is that He who died on Calvary, 
Who was piere’d with many a spear? 
Clad with countless suns of glory, 
See, He rises through the air: 
Hallelujah ! 
Zion’s mourner, now rejoice. 


. Tremble, ye who Him rejected, 
Lo! He breaks through yonder cloud; 
Rise, ye saints, and shout triumphant, 
Victory! through Jesus’ blood: 
Hark! the trumpet 
Sounds the resurrection morn. 


299, 


. Hain, thou once despised Jesus! 
Crowned in mockery a king! 
Thou didst suffer to release us; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame! 
By Thy merits we find favor; 
Life is given through Thy name. 


88 & 7s. 


. Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side: 

There for sinners Thou art pleading; 
There Thon dost our place prepare: 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


3. Worship, honor, power, and blessing 


Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits; 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 
BAKEWELL. 
7 


bo 


. “Tt is finished!” 


300. 88, 78 & 4, 


. Hark! the voice of love and mercy 


Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 
“Tt is finished !” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


Oh! what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford’ 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us through Christ, the Lord: 
“Tt is finished!” 
Saints! the dying words record. 


. Tune your uarps anew, ye seraphs! 


Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All in earth and heaven, uniting, 
. Join to praise Immanuel’s name: 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


EVANS. 


301, 8, 728 & 4, 


. Gop the Lord a King remaineth, 


Robed in His own glorious light; 
God hath robed Him, and He reigneth— 
He hath girded Him with might: 
Hallelujah ! 
God is King in depth and height. 


. Lord! the water-floods have lifted, 


Ocean-floods have raised their roar, 
Now they pause where they have drifted, 
Now they burst upon the shore: 
Hallelujah ! 
From the ocean’s sounding store. 


. With all tones of waters blending 


Glorious is the breaking deep ; 
Glorious, beauteous without ending, 
God who reigns on heayven’s high steep. 
Hallelujah! : 
Songs of ocean never sleep. 


. Lord! the words Thy lips are telling 


Are the perfect verity ; 
Of Thine high, eternal dwelling 
Holiness shall inmate be: 
Hallelujah ! 
Pure is all that lives with Thee. 
OXFORD PSALTER. 
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302. LL. M. 2. Oh! lovely attitude—He stands 
: With melting heart, and loaded hands: 


‘ Oh! matchless kindness—and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes! 


. But will He prove a friend indeed? 

_ He will—the very Friend.you need; 
The Friend of sinners—yes, ’tis He," 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 


2. When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When, louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead; 


3. O, on that day, that dreadful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O God, the sinner’s stay, 


oo 


Though heaven and earth shall pass away. | 4. Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
SIR WALTER SCOTT. Turn out His enemy and thine. 
That soul-destroying monster, sin,— 
303. LM. And let the heavenly Stranger in. 
5. Admit Him, ere His anger burn,— 


1. Gop of eternity, from Thee 
Did infant Time its being draw ; 
Moments, and days, and months, and years, 
Revolve, by Thine unvaried law. 


2. Silent and slow, they glide away; 
Steady and strong the current flows, 305. LM 

Lost in eternity’s wide sea,— A ter 
The boundless gulf from whence it rose. | 1. “Come hither, all ye weary souls! 


His feet, departed, ne’er return ; 

Admit Him,—or the hour’s at hand, 

You'll at His door rejected stand. 
GREGG. 


3. With it the thoughtless sons of men ve heavy-laden sinners! come! 
Before the rapid stream are borne T'll give you rest from all your toils, 
On to that everlasting home, And raise you to My heavenly home. 
Whence not one soul can e’er return. 2. “They shall find rest who learn of Me,— 
4. Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart I'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
To know the price of every hour, But passion rages like the sea, _ 
That time may bear me on to joys And pride is restless as the wind. 
Beyond its measure and its power. 3. “Blessed is the man, whose shoulders take 
DODDRIDGE. My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
My yoke is easy to his neck, 
304, I, M. My grace shall make the burden tight. 
1. Bexoup a Stranger at the door! 4, Jesus! we come at Thy command; 
He gently knocks, has knocked before ; With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Has waited long—is waiting still; Resign our spirits to Thy hand, 
You treat no other friend so ill. To mould and guide us at Thy will. 
WATTS. | 
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* May be sung as a duet, with hallelujah responses. Or asa L. M. double. 
306. L. M. Now all the tribes of Israel mourn, 
6 ate : To see the Crucified return. 
OME, children, drink the balmy dew ; i 
For Christ hath shed His blood for you, 6 ee rink ths bay ee 
That blood 1 h And let that blood avail for you, 
at blood can cleanse the vilest soul,— Then say when His bright hour you see, 
O see the purple torrent roll! “It is my Lord, He comes for me.” 
2. Behold the Lamb on Calvary, 
He sighs, and groans, and dies for thee; 307. LM 
‘The rocks are rent, the sleeping dead 07. 
Awake because their Jesus bled. 1, Comr, weary souls! with sins distress’d, 
d Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
3. Behold the body in the tomb, i The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 
The soldiers watching in the gloom ; And cast your gloomy fears away. 
But angels come, at dawn of day, ; 
And bear the Lord of life away. 2. Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
4. Behold Him rise from Olive’s brow, Pardon, and life, and endless peace,— 
The clouds His form are hiding now ; How rich the gift, how free the grace! 


He’s gone to stand before the throne P 
F 3. Dear Saviour! let Thy powerful love 
eeeeen es iover dor His. own. Confirm our faith,—our fears remove ; 
5. Yet see the sign among the stars, Oh! sweetly reign in every breast, 
One like the Son of Man appears: And guide us to eternal rest. MRS STEELE 
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WELLS. L. M. IsraEL HoLproyp. 
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308, LM. ; 3. In that lone land of deep despair, 
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise,— 
1. Lire is the time to serve the Lord, No God regard your bitter prayer, 
The time to insure the great reward; No Saviour call you to the skies, 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return. 4, Silence, and solitude, and gloom, 
IPs ’ In those forgetful realms appear; 
2. The living know that they must die; Deep sorrows fill the dismal tomb, 


But all the dead forgotten lie; 
Their memory and their sense are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 5. Now God invites; how blest the day! 
How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound! 
~ Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. 
DWIGHT. 


And hope shall never enter there. 


3. Their hatred, and their love, is lost, 
Their envy buried in the dust; 
They have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun. 


4, Then what my thoughts design to do, 310. LL.M 
My hands, with all your might pursue, : , 
Since no device, nor work, is found, 


Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 1, Broa is the Toad PASS Sse 


And thousands walk together there ; 
5. There are no acts of pardon passed But wisdom shows a narrow path, 

In the cold grave to which we haste ; With here and there a traveler. 

But darkness, death, and long despair 


Reign in eternal silence there. 2. ‘Deny thyself, and take thy cross,” 


Is the Redeemer’s great command ; 


ee Nature must count her gold but dross, 
309, LM Ifshe would gain this heavenly land. 
e ‘ , 
8. The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
1. Waite life prolongs its precious light, And walks the ways of God no more, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; Is but esteemed almost a saint, 
But soon, ah soon, approaching night And makes his own destruction sure. 


Shall blot out every hope of heaven. aback 
Bia, 4, Lord! let not all my hopes be vain; 


2. Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, Create my heart entirely new, — 
Shall death command you to the graye, Which hypocrites could ne’er attain ; 
Before His bar your spirits bring, Which false apostates never knew. 


And none be found to hear or save. WATTS. 
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WARNING AND INVITATION. 


alt. LM 


. Benoxp the path that mortals tread 


Down to the regions of the dead! 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay, 
Nor can we measure back our way. 


. Our kindred and our friends are gone; 


Know, O my soul, this doom thine own: 
Feeble as theirs, my mortal frame, 
The same my way, my house the same. 


And must I, from the cheerful light, 
Pass to the grave’s perpetual night,— 
From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Must I to God’s tribunal pass? 


‘Awake, my soul, thy way prepare, 


And lose, in this, each mortal care; 
With steady feet that path be trod, 


Which through the grave conducts to God. 


WARDLAW’S COLL. 


312, 0. M. 


. Lorp! what a thoughtless wretch was I 


To mourn, and murmur, and repine; 
To see the wicked, placed on high, * 
In pride and robes of honor shine! 


- But Oh! their end, their dreadful end! 


Thy sanctuary taught me so; 
On slippery rocks I see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 


. Their fancied joys—how fast they flee! 


Just like a dream when man awakes; 
Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a prelude to their plagues. 


Now I esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood; 
Lord! ’tis enough that Thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 
WATTS. 


313. LM. 


Say, sinner! hath a voice within 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God’s control? 


Sinner! it was a heavenly voice,— 
It was the Spirit’s gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 


. Spurn not the call to life and light; 


Regard, in time, thie warning kInd; 


101 


That call thou may’st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 


God’s Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man; 

Ye who persist His love to grieve, 
May never hear His voice again. 


. Sinner! perhaps, this very day, 


Thy last accepted time may be: 
Oh! should’st thou grieve Him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 
HYDE. 


314. 1M. 


. Now, in the heat of youthful blood, 


Remember your Creator, God; 
Behold! the months come hastening on, 
When you shall say, “ My joys are gone.” 


- Behold! the aged sinner goes, 


Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless curses on his head. 


. The dust returns to dust again; 


_ The soul, in agonies of pain, 


Ascends to God—not there to dwell— 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 


Eternal King! I fear Thy name; 

Teach me to know how frail I am; 

And when my soul must hence remove, 

Give me a mansion in Thy love. 
WATTS. 


315. LM. 


. MAN has a soul of vast desires; 


He burns within with restless fires ; 
Tossed to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 


. In vain on earth we hope to find 


Some solid good to fill the mind; 
We try new pleasures, but we feel 
The inward thirst and torment still, 


. So, when a raging fever burns, 


We shift from side to side, by turns; 
And ’tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place, but keep the pain. 


. Great God, subdue this vicious thirst, 


This love to vanity and dust; 

Cure the vile fever of the mind, 

And feed our souls with joys refined. 
WATTS. 


102 WARNING AND INVITATION, 


AMETHYST. C. M. Cu. BEEcuHER. 
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o16, C. M. 4. Only a sweet and holy soul 
Hath tints that never fly: 
2. WHEN, bringing every balmy sweet While flowers decay, and seasons roll, 
Her day of luxury stored, It lives, and can not die. 
She o’er her Saviour’s hallowed feet HERBERT, 
The precious perfume poured,— 
3. Were not those sweets so humbly shed, 318. OC. M. 
That hair, those weeping eyes, ’ 
And the sunk heart which inly bled, 1. Iy evil long I took delight, 
Heaven's noblest sacrifice ? ey ee shame rh fear, 
; ill a new object struck my sight, 
4, Thou that hast slept in error’s sleep And at P 
O, wouldst thou wake to heaven, : nd shopped: ayia 
Like Mary kneel, like Mary weep ; 2. I saw One hanging on a tree, 
“Tove much,” and be forgiven! In agony and blood; 
MOORE. Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 
317, CM. 
3. Sure never, till my latest breath, 
1. Sweet day! so cool, so calm, so bright, Can I forget that look ; 
Bridal of earth and sky; It seemed to charge me with His death, 
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night, Though not a word He spoke. 
I alas t die. 
For thonpemesbrinust ie 4. Alas, I knew not what I did, 
2. Sweet rose! in air whose odors wave, But all my tears were vain ; 
And colors charm the eye; Where could my trembling soul be hid, 


Thy root is ever in the grave, For I the Lord had slain, 


And thou, alas! must die. _— 
; 5. A second look He gaye, that said, 


3. Sweet spring! of days and roses made, “T freely all forgive; 
Whose charms for beauty vie, This blood is for thy ransom paid,— 
Thy days depart, thy roses fade, I die that thou may’st live.” 


Thou, too, alas! must die. NEWTON. 
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WARNING AND INVITATION. 


319, C0. M. 


Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast! 


’ Where mercy spreads her bounteous store, 


For every lumble guest. 


- Bee, Jesus stands with open arms; 


He calls, He bids you come; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But see, there yet is room— 


. Room in the Savionr’s bleeding heart; 


There love and pity meet; 
Nor will He bid the soul depart 
That trembles at His feet. 


. O come, and with His children taste 


The blessings of His love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 


There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In ecstasies unknown. 


. And yet ten thousand thousand more 


Are welcome still to come: 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room. 
MRS. STEELE. 


320. C0. M. 


Ou! what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found, 

Suited to every sinner’s case 
Who hears the joyful sound! 


. Come, then, with all your wants and 


Your every burden bring; [ wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds,— 
A deep, celestial spring. : 


. This spring with living water flows, 


And heavenly joy imparts; 
Come, thirsty souls! your wants disclose, 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 


Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace; 
Come then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 
MEDLEY, 


321, OM. 


Tue Saviour calls; let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound ; 

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 


. For every thirsty, longing heart, 


Here streams of bounty flow, 


eo 


i 


103 


And life, and health, and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal woe, 


. Ye sinners, come; ’tis merey’s voice; 


That gracious voice obey; 
"Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys; 
And can you yet delay? 


- Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts; 


To Thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss Thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 
MRS. STEELR. 


322, OC. M. 


. CoE, sinner, to the gospel feast; 


O, come without delay; 
For there is room in Jesus’ breast 
For all who will obey. 


. There’s room in God’s eternal love 


To save thy precious soul; 
Room in the Spirit’s grace above 
To heal and make thee whole. 


. There’s room within the church, redeemed 


With blood of Christ divine; 
Room in the white-robed throng, convened 
For that dear soul of thine. 


. There’s room in heaven among the choir, 


And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there, 
And joys that ne’er were told. 


. There’s room around thy Father’s board 


For thee and thousands more: 
O, come and welcome to the Lord; 
Yea, come this very hour. 
HUNTINGDON. 


325. CM. 


. Ou, if my soul were formed for woe, ” 


How would I vent my sighs! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 
From both my streaming eyes. 


. ’Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 


Hung on the cursed tree, 
And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 


. Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine 


That crucified my Lord; [flesh 
Those sins that pierced and nailed His 
Fast to the fatal wood! 


. Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die ; 


My heart has so decreed; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


. While with a melting, broken heart, 


My murdered Lord I view, 
I'll raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murd’rers too. 
WATTS. 


104 WARNING AND INVITATION. 


RETURN. C. M. T. Hastines. 
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324. OC. M. Peculiar. 5. From all thy wanderings, now return, 
, Regain thy long-sought rest: 
4. Return, O wand’rer, to thy home. The Saviour’s melting mercies yearn 
Thy Father calls for thee ; To clasp thee to His breast. 
No longer now an exile roam, COLLYER. 
In guilt and misery: 
Return, return! 396, OM 


2. Return, O wand’rer, to thy home, 
’ Tis Jesus calls for thee; 
The Spirit and the Bride say—come ; 
Ob! now for refuge flee ; 
Return, return ! 


1. BrHoLpd, my soul, the narrow bound 
Of the revolving year: 
How swift the weeks complete their round, 
How short the months appear. 


2. So fast eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God’s judgment shall survey. 


3. Return, O wand’rer, to thy home, 
’ Tis madness to delay ; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is merey’s day: 


Return, return! T. HASTINGS.| 3. Yet, like an idle tale, we spend 
The swift-advancing year ; 
325, (C. M. And study artful ways to mend 


The speed of its career. 
1. Return, O wanderer, return, P 


And seek thy Father’s face; 4. Waken, O God! my trifling heart, 
Those new desires which in thee burn Its great concern to see ; 
Were kindled by His grace. That I may act the Christian part, 
2. Return, O wanderer, return; And give the yearn 
He hears thy humble sigh: 5. So shall their course more grateful roll, 
He sees thy soften’d spirit mourn, If future years arise ; 
When no one else is nigh. Or this shall bear my happy soul 


3. Return, O wanderer, return; To joy that never dies. 


Thy Saviour bids thee live: DODDRIDGR. 
Come to His cross, and, grateful, learn 
How Jesus can forgive. 327, 0. M. 
4, Wretched wanderer, now return, 1. Prostrate, dear Jesus! at Thy feet 
And wipe the falling tear: A guilty rebel lies; 
Thy Father calls—no longer mourn; And upward to the merey-seat 


’ Tis love invites thee near. Presumes to lift his eyes. 


> 


_ 
. 


4. 
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If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 

Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 


. But no such sacrifice I plead 


To expiate my guilt; 
No tears, but those which thou hast shed— 
No blood, but Thou hast spilt. 


. Think of Thy sorrows, dearest Lord! 


And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 
STENNETT. 


328. (6M. 


. Repent! the voice-celestial cries, 


No longer dare delay: 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 


. No more the sovereign eye of God 


O’erlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 


O sinners! in His presence bow, 
And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 

Nor trifle with His grace. 


Soon, will the awful trumpet sound, 
And call you to His bar ; 

His mercy knows th’ appointed bound, 
And yields to justice there. 


. Amazing love—that yet will call, 


And yet prolong our days! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall, 
And weep, and loye, and praise. 
DODDRIDGE. 


329, CM. 


Smuyvers, the voice of God regard; 
His mercy speaks to-day : 

He calls you, by His sovereign word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 


. Like the rouzh sea that can not rest, 


You live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 


. Your way is dark, and leads to hell ; 


Why will you persevere? 
Can you in endless sorrows dwell, 
Shut up in black despair? 


Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 

Tn pain you travel all your days, 
To reap eternal wo! 


5. But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through His abounding grace; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek His face. 


6. His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 
He pardons like a God; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
Through a Redeemer’s blood. 
FAWCETT. 


330. OM. 


1. How short and hasty is our life! 
How vast our soul’s affairs! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 


2. Our days run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment’s stay ; 
Just like a story, or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 


3. God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedless on, 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 


4, How we deserve the deepest hell, 
Who slight the joys above! 
What chains of vengeance should we feel, 
Who break such cords of love! 


. Draw us, O God! with sovereign grace, 
And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And see salvation nigh. 


o 


WATTS, 


dal, C. M 


1. Yr hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm 
A Saviour’s voice to hear. 


2. He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you, 
And lays His radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 


3. “The soul that longs to see My face, 
Is sure My love to gain; 
And those that early seek My grace, 
Shall never seek in vain.” 


4. What object, Lord, my soul should move, 
If once compared with Thee? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see? 


5. Away, ye false, delusive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind! 
Tis here I fix my Jasting choice, 
For here true bliss I find. DODDRID@E, 
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DUNLAPSCREEK, C. M. Western Melody. 
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332, OM. 330. 0. M 
: f ; 1. Tue Lord, the Judge, before His throne 
2. Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, Bids the whole paste nigh, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, The nations near the rising sun, 
How could I bear to hear Thy voice And near the western sky. 


Pronounce the sound Depart ! 


2. No more shall bold blasphemers say— 


3. The thunder of that dismal word “ Judgment will ne’er begin ;” 
Would so distress my ear, No more abuse His long delay, 
*T would tear my soul asunder, Lord, To impudence and sin, 


With most tormenting fear. 
3. Throned on a cloud our oa shall come; 
Bright flames prepare His way; 
4. ‘Oh, wretched state of deep despair, Thunder and datkheer fire dit elocm, 
To see my God remove— Lead on the dreadful day. 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste His love! 


4, Heaven from above His call shall hear, 
Attending angels come, 


5. Jesus, I throw my arms around, And earth and hell shall know and fear 
And hang upon Thy breast, His justice and their doom. 
Without a gracious smile from Thee, 
My spirit can not rest. 5. “But gather all my saints,” He cries, 


“That made their peace with God 


By the Redeemer’s sacrifice 
P tel I ‘ <n 
5 ae aa pang ef laa art And sealed it with His blood.” 


Show me some promise in Thy book, oe 
Where my salvation stands. 
334, OC. M. 
7. Give me one kind, assuring word, ate 
To sink my fears again: 1. Tur day approacheth, Oh my so 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait The ont Galiaivert day, peal 
Her threescore years and ten. Which from the verge of mortal life, 


WATTS. Shall bear thee far away. 
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2. Another day, more awful, dawns; 
And, lo, the Judge appears; 

Ye heavens, retire before His face, 
And sink, ye darkened stars. 


3. Yet does one short, preparing hour, 
One precious hour remain ; 
Rouse thee, my soul, with all thy power, 
Nor let it pass in vain. 


4. For this, Thy temple, Lord, we throng, 
For this, Thy board surround ; 
Here may our service be approved, 
And in Thy presence crowned. 
DODDRIDGE. 


335. 0. ML. 


1. My thoughts on awful subjects roll, 
Damnation and the dead ; 
What horrors seize the guilty soul 
Upon a dying bed! 


2. Ling’ring about these mortal shores, 
She makes a long delay ; 
Till, like a flood, with rapid force, 
Death sweeps the wretch away. 


3. Then swift and dreadful she descends 
Down to the fiery coast, 
Among abominable fiends, 
’ Herself a frighted ghost. 


4. There endless crowds of sinners lie, 
And darkness makes their chains; 
Tortured with keen despair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


5. Amazing grace! that kept my breath, 
Nor bade my soul remove, 
Till I had learned my Saviour’s death, 
And well ensured his love! 
WATTS. 


336, 0. M. 


1. Sry, like a venomous disease, 
Infects our vital blood; 
The only balm is sovereign grace, 
And the physician, God. 


2. Our beauty and our strength are fled, 
And we draw near to death; 
But Christ, the Lord, recalls the dead, 
With His almighty breath. 


3. Madness, by nature reigns within, 
The passions burn and rage, 
Till God’s own Son, with skill divine, 
The inward fire assuage. 


4. We lick the dust, we grasp the wind, 
And solid good despise: 
Such is the folly of the mind, 
Till Jesus makes us wise. 


5. We give our souls the wounds they feel, 


We drink the poisonous gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell; 
But heaven prevents the fall. 
WATTS. 


337, CM 


. Stoop down my thoughts, that use to rise, 


Converse awhile with death; 
Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 


. But Oh, the soul that never dies! 


At once it leaves the clay, - 
Ye thoughts pursue it where it flies, 
And trace its wondrous way. 


. And must my body faint and die? 


And must this soul remove ? 
Oh for some guardian angel nigh 
To bear it safe above. 


. Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand, 


My naked soul I trust ; 
And my flesh waits for thy command, 
To drop into the dust. 
WATTS. 


338, C. I. 


. THEE we adore, eternal Name! 


And humbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


. The year rolls round, and steals away 


The breath, that first it gave; 
Whate’er we do, whate’er we be, 
We're traveling to the grave. 


. 


. Dangers stand thick through all the ground, 


To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


. Great God! on what a slender thread 


Hang everlasting things! 
Th’ eternal state of all the dead, 
Upon life’s feeble strings. 


. Infinite joy, or endless woe, 


Attends on every breath; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


. Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 


To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 
WATTS. 
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sway, And storms no more have sway. 
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339, 8. M. 


2. Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 


3. Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amidst the shining band. 


4. In this divine abode 
Change leaves no saddening trace ; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place ! 
BRIGGS’ COLL. 


340. AM. 


1. Tux Spirit, in our hearts, 
Is whispering, “Sinner, come :” 

The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all His children, ‘‘ Come!” 


2. Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ‘‘ Come!” 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come! 


3. Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
*T is Jesus bids him come. 


4, Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, ‘I quickly come ;” 
Lord, even so! we wait Thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come! 
Hl, U, ONDERDONK, 


25 wee = 


341. S M. 


1. YzE trembling captives! hear; 


The gospel-trumpet sounds; 


No music more can charm the ear, 


Or heal your heart-felt wounds. 


2. ’Tis not the trump of war, 


Nor Sinai’s awful roar ; 


Salvation’s news it spreads afar, 


And vengeance is no more. 


3. Forgiveness, love, and peace, 


Glad heaven aloud proclaims ; 


And earth, the jubilee’s release, 


With eager rapture claims. 


4. Far, far to distant lands 


The saving news shall spread; 


And Jesus all His willing bands, 


In glorious triumph lead. 
PRATT’S COL} 


342, SM 


1. In true and patient hope, 


My soul, on God attend; 
And calmly, confidently look 
Till He salvation send. 


2. I shall His goodness see, 


While on His name I eall; 
He will defend and strengthen me, 
And I shall never fall. 


3. Jesus, to Thee I fly, 


My refuge, and my tower; 
Upon Thy faithful love rely, 
And find Thy saving power. 
C. WESLEY. 
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343, 8. ML 


2. Angels, in bright attire, 
Conduct Him through the skies; 
Darkness and tempest, smoke and fire, 
Attend Him as He flies. 


3. How awful is the sight! 
How loud the thunders roar! 
The sun forbears to give his light, 
And stars are seen no more. 


4. The whole creation groans; 
But saints arise and sing: 
They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
And He their God and King. 


BEDDOME. 


344, 8M. 


1. O wHeErz shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

’T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 


2. The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh: 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


8. Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 


4. There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death! 


Sees) 


5. Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And evermore undone. 
MONTGOMERY. 


345, 8M 


1. THov Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear. 


2. Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

O, fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray. 


3. To damp our earthly joys, 
To wake our gracious fears, 
For ever let th’ archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears. 


4, The solemn, midnight ery— 
“Ye dead, the Judge is come! 

Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom!” 


5. O may we thus be found, 
Obedient to Thy word; 
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 

And looking for our Lord! 


6. O may we thus insure 
Our lot among the blest; 
And watch a moment to secure 


An everlasting rest. C. WESLEY. 
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346, 7s. 


. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 


Let me hide myself in Thee! 

Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


. Not the labors of my hands 


Can fulfill Thy law’s demands: 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; 

Thou must save, and Thou alone! 


. Nothing in my hand I bring; 


Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to Thy fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 


. While I draw this fleeting breath, 


When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee, 
+ TOPLADY. 


347, 78. 


. Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power, 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch with Him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from His griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


. Follow to the judgment-hall ; 


View the Lord of life arraigned; 
O the wormwood and the gull! 

O the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


. Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 


There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God’s own sacrifice complete: 
“Tt is finished”—hear Him 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


. Early hasten to the tomb, 


Where they laid His breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom, =: 
—Who hath taken Him away? 
Christ is risen; He meets our eyes; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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348, 7s. 


1. From the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
‘What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear !— 
“ Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


2. “Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 
On My pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son; 
Come and welcome, sinner, cone. 


3. ‘Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 
Never from His house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


4, “Soon the days of life shall end; 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 
To the realms of endless day, 

Up to My eternal home; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come.” 


HAWEIS. 


349, 78,* 


1. Sryyer, art thou still secure ? 
Wilt thou still refuse to pray? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 
In the Lord’s avenging day? 
See His mighty arm made bare! 
Awful terrors clothe His brow! 
For His judgment now prepare, 
Thou must either break or bow. 


2. At His presence nature shakes, 

Earth affrighted hastes to flee; 
Solid mountains melt like wax, 

What will then become of thee? 
Who His coming may abide? 

You that glory in your shame, 
Will you find a place to hide 

When the world is wrapt in flame ? 


3. Then the great, the rich, the wise, 

Trembling, guilty, self-condemned, 

Must behold the wrathful eyes 
Of the Judge they once blasphemed. 

Where are now their haughty looks? 
O! their horror and despair, 

When they see the opened books, 
And their dreadful sentence hear! 


. Lord, prepare us by Thy grace, 


Soon we must resign our breath, 
And our souls be called to pass 
Through the iron gate of death. 
Let us now our day improve, 
Listen to the gospel voice; 
Seek the things that are above; 
Scorn the world’s pretended joys. 


NEWTON. 


350, 7s. 


. WHEN thy mortal life is fled, 


When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear? 


. When the world has passed away, 


When draws near the judgment-day, 
When the awful trump shall sound, 
Say, O, where wilt thou be found? 


. When the Judge descends in light, 


Clothed in majesty and might, 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, O, where wilt thou appear ? 


. What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 


When the saints and thou must part’? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 


. While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 


Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 
Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 


9. F. SMITK 


351, 78, 


. Deptu of mercy! can there be 


Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


. [have long withstood His grace; 


Long provoked Him to His face ; 
Would not hearken to His calls; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


. Kindled His relentings are; 


Me He now delights to spare ; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ?— 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows His wounds,and spreads His hands, 
God is love! I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 
0. JVESLEY. 


* To adapt the tune “ Rock of Ages” to Hymns 349, 350, and 851, repeat the first four measures of the musie 


to the third and fourth of every eight lines of the poetry. 
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2. But her sorrows quickly fled 
When she heard His welcome voice ; 
Christ had risen from the dead, 
Now He bids her heart rejoice ; 
What a change His word can make, 
Turning darkness into day ; 
Ye who weep for Jesus’ sake 
He will wipe your tears away. 


353. 7S, 


. Peri, burdened with thy sin, 
Come the way to Zion’s gate ; 
There, till merey speaks within, 
Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait: 
Knock—He knows the sinner’s cry ; 
Weep—He loves the mourners’s tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh; 
Wait, till heavenly grace appears. 


. Hark, it is the Saviour’s voice! 
“Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest!” 
Now within the gato rejoice, 
Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest: 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 
Owned, by joys the contrite know; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 
Blest, the mighty debs to owe. 


. Holy pilgrim! what for thee 
In a world like this remains? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains: 
Fear—the hope of heaven shall fly, 
Shame, from glory’s view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief shall die, 
Pain, in endless bliss expire. 


3o4,  75,* 


1. Hearts of stone! relent, relent, 
Break, by Jesus’ cross ‘subdued ; 
See His body, mangled, rent, 
Covered with a gore of blood! 
Sinful soul! what hast thou done? 
Crucified God’s only Son! 


2. Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 


Driven the nails that fixed Him there, 


Crowned with thorns His sacred head, 
Pierced Him with the bloody spear, 

Made His soul a sacrifice— 

While for sinful man He dies. 


3. Wilt thou let Him bleed in vain— 
Still to death thy Lord pursue ? 
Open all His wounds again, 
And the shameful cross renew ? 
No; with all my sins I'll part, 
Break, Oh! break, my bleeding heart! 
TIEBOUT’S COLL, 
3050 


Be 


1, Weary souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 
Fly to those dear wounds of His; 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Rise into the life of God. 


-¥, Oh believe the record true, 


God to you His Son hath given; 
Ye may now be happy, too— a 
Find on earth the life of heaven, 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. - 
C. WESLEY. 


* Omit the repeat in the music. a 
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356, 7s. 3. Ye, who tossed on beds of pain 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
2. Jesus—full of truth and love, Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
We Thy kindest call obey, In remorse for guilt who mourn :— 
Faithful let Thy mercies prove, 4, Hither come, for here is found 
See ee ONAIOE Seale away Balm that flows for every wound! 
3. Weary of this war within, : Peace, that ever shall endure, 
Weary of this endless strife, Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
Weary of ourselves and sin, BARBAULD. 
Weary of a wretched life, 
4, Burdened with a world of grief, 358, 7s, 
Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 1. Hass, O sinner! to be wise, 
Burdened with the wrath of God, Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 


Wisdom warns thee, from the skies, 


5, Lo, wo come to Thee for ease, All the paths of death to shun. 


True and gracious as Thou art; 


Now our weary souls release, 2. Haste, and mercy now implore; 
Write forgiveness on our heart. Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Thy probation may be o’er 
é Bess F 
357. 7s. Ere this evening’s work is done. 
3. Haste, O sinner! now return; 
1. Coms! said Jesus’ sacred voice, Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 
Come, and make my paths your choice: Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
I will guide you to your home: Ere salvation’s work is done. 
wet tp ig oe 4. Haste, while yet thou canst be blest; 
2. Thou, who homeless and forlorn, Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, Death may thy poor soul arrest 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, Ere the morrow is begun. 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. T. SCOTT. 
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. See the universe in motion, 
Sinking on her funeral pyre— 
Earth dissolving, and the ocean 
Vanishing in final fire: — 
Hark, the trumpet! 
Loud proclaims that Day of Ire! 


. Graves have yawn’d in countless numbers, 


From the dust the dead arise: 
Millions, out of silent slumbers, 
Wake in overwhelm’d surprise ; 
Where creation, 
Wreck’d and torn in ruin lies! 


. See the Judgo our nature wearing, 
Pure, ineffable, divine :— 
See the great Archangel bearing 
High in heaven the mystic sign: 
Cross of Glory ! 
Christ be in that moment mine |! 


. Every eye shall then behold Him 
Robed in awful majesty :— 
Those that set at naught, and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to a tree— 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see! 


. Lo! the last long separation | 
As the cleaving crowds divide ; 
And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to either side! 
Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide! - 


7. O, may Thine own Bride and Spirit 


Then avert a dreadful doom— 
And me summon to inherit 
An eternal blissful home :— 
Ah! come quickly ! 
Lot Thy second Advent come! 


. Yea, Amon! Let all adore Theo 


On Thine amaranthine throne! 
Saviour—tako the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own! 
Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to Thee alone! 
BRYDGES. 


360, 88, 78 & 4s, 


. Day of judgment, day of wonders ! 


Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round: 
Tlow the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound! 


. At Tis call, the dead awaken, 


Rise to life from earth and’ sea; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His looks, prepare to flee ; 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee? 


. But to those who have confessed, 


Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, ‘Come near, ye blessed! 
See the kingdom I bestow: 
You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know.” 
NEWTON. 
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1, {See th’e - ter- nal J udge des - cending! View Himseat-ed on His throne! 
*( Now, poor sin-ner, now la - menting, Stand and hear thine aw - ful doom: 
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361, 8s, 78 & 4, 


2. Hear the cries he now is venting, 
Fill’d with dread of fiercer pain; 
While in anguish thus lamenting 
That he ne’er was born again— 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne’er was born again. 


3. “ Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love; 
O that I had sought His favor, 
When I felt His Spirit move— 
Golden moments, 
When I felt His Spirit move.” 


4. Now, despisers, look and wonder! 
Hope and sinners here must part; 
Louder than a peal of thunder, 
Hear the dreadful sound, ‘‘ Depart!” 
Lost for ever, 
Hear the dreadful sound, ‘‘ Depart!” 


362, 8s, 7s & 4, 


1, HEAR, O sinner! mercy hails you; 
Now with sweetest voice she calls; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 
Hear, O sinner! 
Tis the voice of mercy calls. 


2. See! the storm of vengeance gathering 
O’er the path you dare to tread! 
Hark! the awful thunder rolling 
Loud and louder o’er your head! 
Turn, O sinner! 
Lest the lightning strike you dead. 


Saas eee ie 


3. Haste, O sinner! to the Saviour ; 
Seek His mercy while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over ;— 
Soon your life will pass away; 
Haste, O sinner! 
You must perish if you stay. 
REED. 


363. 88, 78 & 4 


1. Tier the heralds of the Gospel 
News from Zion’s King proclaim :— 
“To each rebel sinner pardon ; 
Free forgiveness in His name:” 
Oh, what mercy ! 
“Free forgiveness in His name.” 


2. Sinners, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, O how tender! 
Every line is full of love: 
Listen to it; 
Every line is full of love. 


3. Tempted souls, they bring you succor; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears; 
And with news of consolation 
Chase away the falling tears; 
Tender heralds— 
Chase away the falling tears. 


4, O, ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way; 
Hasten to the court of heaven ; 
Tidings bear without delay ; 
Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 
ALLEN, 
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1. Farr shines the morning star, 
The silver trumpets sound, 
Their notes reéchoing far, 
While dawns the day around: 
Joy to the slave; the slave is free ; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


2. Prisoners of hope, in gloom 
And silence left to die, 
With Christ’s unfolding tomb, 
Your portals open fly ; 
Rise with your Lord; He sets you free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


3. Ye, who yourselves have sold 
For debts to justice. due, 
Ransomed, but not with gold, 
He gave Himself for you! 
The blood of Christ hath made you free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


Captives ef sin and shame, 
O’er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel’s voice proclaim 
The Lord’s accepted year; 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free ; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


MONTGOMERY, 


1. BLow ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly-solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners home. 
2. Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by His blood, 
Through all the lands proclaim. 
The year, &e. 


3. Ye slaves of sin and hell, 


Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live. 
The year, &e. 


4, The gospel trumpet hear, 


The news of pardoning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour’s face. 
The year, &c. 


5. Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mourning souls, ‘pe glad. 


The year, &¢. TOPLADY. 
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UTICA. 7s & 6s. Spiritual Songs. 
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366. 7s & Gs. Why in darkness wander on, 
__ Filled with condemnation ? 
1. Drooprné souls, no longer mourn, Jesus lives; in Him alone 
Jesus still is precious; Can you find salvation. 
If to Him you now return, 
Heaven will be propitious. 2. Prostrate bow; confess your guilt; 
Jesus now is passing by, Own your lost condition ; 
Calling wanderers near Him; Yield to Him whose blood was spilt, 
Drooping souls, you need not die, Unreserved submission. 
Go to Him and hear Him. Then no more in anguish groan; 


See His mediation ; 
Jesus lives; in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


2. He has pardons, full and free, 
Drooping souls to gladden; 

~ Still He cries—‘t Come unto me, 
Weary, heavy laden.” 


Though your sins like mountains high, 8. Linger not in all the plain; 
Rise, and reach to heaven. Vengeance is pursuing; 
Soon as you on Him rely, ; >Mid the dying and the slain, 
All shall be forgiven. Save your souls from ruin, 
Flee to Him who can atone; 
3. Precious is the Saviour’s name, Flee from condemnation ; 
Dear to all that love Him; Jesus lives; in Him alone 
He to save the dying came; Can you find salvation. 


Go to Him and prove Him. 
Wand’ring sinners, now return; 
Contrite souls, believe Him! 
Jesus calls you, cease to mourn; Doxotogy. H. M. 
Worship Him; receive Him. : 
: To God the Father’s throne 
Perpetual honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son! 
367, 7s & Os. To God the Spirit, praise! 


1. Dyine souls, fast bound in sin, Ae OS PU DOTRD 
5 


Trembling and repining, Thy name we sing 
? 


With no ray of light divine ha a ? 
On your pathway shining; While faith adores. 
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COME, YE SINNERS. 8s & 7s. 
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Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Je - sus rea- dy stands to save you, Full of pi - ty, love, and power. 
Glo - ry, ho - nor, and sal - va- tion, Christ the Lord is come to reign. 
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* The chorus may be omitted, if preferred, and the music sung to two four line stanzas. 
368, 83 & 7s There He groans, and bleeds, and dies, 
“Tt is finished” — 
2. a Cg panes cy ee Heaven accepts the sacrifice. 
5 ’ . ’ . 
True belief and true repentance, 4. Lo! th’ incarnate God ascending 
Every grace that brings you nigh. Pleads the merit of His blood ; 
3. Let not conscience make you linger, i = oe 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; e N ei +e edo moe 
All the fitness He requireth, Canta ae ‘e _— 
Is to feel your need of Him. ano helpless sane ee 
4. Come ye weary, heavy laden, 5. Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall, Sing the praises cf the Lamb ; 
If you tarry till you ’re better, While the blissful seats of heaven 
You will never come at all. ey oa wer His name; 
5. Agonizing in the garden, Sinners hake may sing the same. 
Lo! your Maker prostrate lies! 
On the bloody tree beholé Him— Best. 
Hear Him cry before He dies. 370. 8 & Ts. 
369, 88, 7s & 45,* 1. TELL us, wanderer! wildly roving 
1. Come, ye sinners, heavy laden, From the path that leads to peace, 
Lost and ruined by the fall, Pleasure’s false enchantment loving— 
If you wait till you are better, When will thy delusion cease? 
You will never come at all; 2. Once, like thee, by joys surrounded, 
Sinners only, ¢ We could kneel at pleasure’s shrine; 
Christ, the Saviour, came to call. Then our brightest hopes were bounded 
2. Let no sense of guilt prevent you, By delights as false as thine. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 3. But those visions never blessed us— 
All the fitness He requireth, Soon their fleeting day was o’er; 
Is to feel your need of Him; Then the world that had caressed us,- 
_ This He gives you— Charmed us with its smiles no more, 
'T is tho Spirit's rising beam. 4, Such is pleasure’s transient story; 
8. Agonizing in the garden, Lasting happiness is known 
Lol your Saviour prostrato lies; Only in the path to glory, 
On ‘ne bloody tree behold Him, Tn the Saviour’s love alone, 


“ Adapt to the tune by omitting the repeat and the chorus. 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


PLEADING SAVIOUR. 83 & 7s, 


1. | Now the Sa - viour standeth pleading, At the sin-ner’s bolt-ed heart; 
Now in heav’n He’s in - ter-ced-ing, Tak-ing there the sin - ners’ part: t 
p.c. Once He died thro’ your be-hav-ior, Now He calls you by His charms. 
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371, 


1. Now the Saviour standeth pleading 
At the sinner’s bolted heart ; 
Now in heaven He ’s interceding, 

Taking there the sinner’s part. 


88 & 7s, 


2. Sinner! can you hate this Saviour? 
Will you thrust Him from your arms? 
Once He died through your behavior, 
Now he calls you by His charms. 


3. Sinner! hear your God and Saviour, 
Hear His gracious voice to-day, 
Turn from all your vain behavior, 
O repent, return and pray ! 


4. Now He’s waiting to be gracious, 
Now He stands and looks on thee: 
See what kindness, love, and pity, 
Shine around on you and me. 


5. Come, for all things now are ready, 
Yet there ’s room for many more: 
O ye blind, ye lame and needy, 
Come to wisdom’s boundless store! 


. 872, 83, 78 & 4s.* 


1. Coam, ye souls by sin afflicted, 
Bow’d with fruitless sorrow down; 
By the perfect law convicted, 


3: = 2a a sees eter moze £ é ae SS Do 
ai“ SSeS al EF c be teak 


Through the cross behold the crown! 
Look to Jesus— 
Mercy flows thro’ Him alone. 


2. Take His easy yoke, and wear it, 
Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While His wisdom guides your feet, 
Safe to glory, 
Where His ransom’d captives meet. 


3. Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly-opened eyes, 
Or full springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplies: 
All who taste it, 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 


4, While the wounds of woe are healing, 
While the heart is all resigned, 
*T is the solemn feast of feeling, 
‘Tis the Sabbath of the mind. 
None but Jesus 
Can the broken heart up-bind. 


5. But to sing the rest of glory, 
Mortal tongues far short must fall; 
Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 
But it soars above them all: 
Faith believes it, Hope expects it, 
But it overwhelms them all. 
SWAIN, 


* Adapt to the music by omitting the repeat. 
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1. Ah, guilt-y sin-ner, ruin’d by transgression, What shall thy doom be when, array’d in terror, 
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God shall command thee, covered with pollution, Up 


373. 


lis & Os, 


. Aun, guilty sinner, ruin’d by transgression, 
What shall thy doom be when, array’d in terror, 
God shall command thee, cover’d with pollution, 

Up to the judgment ? 


_ 


© 


. Stop, thoughtless sinner, stop awhile and ponder, 
Ere death arrest thee, and the Judge, in ven- 
geance, i oe 
Hurl from His presence thine affrighted spirit, 

Swift to perdition. 


3. Oft has He called thee, but thou wouldst not 
hear Him, } 
Mercies and judgments have alike been slighted ; 
Yet He is gracious, and with arms unfolded, 
Waits to embrace thee. 


4. But, if you trifle with His gracious message, 
Cleave to the world and love its guilty pleasures, 
Mercy, grown weary, shall in rghteous judgment 

Quit you for ever. 


5. Where the worm dies not, and the fire eternal, 
Fills the lost soul with anguish and with terror, 
There shall the sinner spend a long for ever, 

Dying unpardoned. 


6. Oh! guilty sinner, hear the voice of warning ; 
Fly to the Saviour, and embrace His pardun ; 
So shall your Spirit meet, with joy triumphant, 

Death and the judgment, 


374, Ils & ds, 


1. From the recesses of a lowly spirit, 
Our humble prayer ascends ; O Father! hear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness ; 
Forgive its weakness! 


2, We see Thy hand ; it leads us, it supports us ; 
We hear Thy voice : it counsels and it courts us ; 
And then we turn away ; and still Thy kindness 

Forgives our blindness. 
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to the judgment, Up to the judgment? 


3. O, how long-suffering, Lord! but Thou delightest 
To win with love the wandering ; Thou invitest, 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors, 

Man from his errors. 


4. Father and Saviour! plant within each bosom 
The seeds of holiness, and bid them biossom 
In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And spring eternal. 


BOWRING,. 


375. 10s, 


1. Tov hast been called to God, rebellious heart, 
By many an awful and neglected sign, 
By many ajoy which came and did depart 
For that thou didst not fear to call en thine. 


2. baste <3 been called when o’er thy trembling 
ea 
The storm in all its fury hath swept by, 
etc wer with greedy roar the struggling 
ead, 
Who never more may meet thy anxious eye. 


3. Thou hast been called when by some early grave 
Thou stoodest, yearning for what might not be, 
And murmuring against the God that gave, 
Because He claims His gifts again from thee. 


4, Oh hear it, sinner—hear that warning voice 
Which vainly yet hath struck thy hardened ear, 
Hear, and glad troops of angels shall rejoice 
Over the sinner’s warm, repentant tear. 


5. Lest when thy struggling soul would quit the 
frame, 
Which bound it here by sin and passion tost, . 
Thy Saviour’s voice should wake despairing 
shame ; 
“‘Tcall'd thee, and thou wouldst not—and art lost.” 
MBS. NORTON. 
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2. The glory! the glory! around Him are pon 
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord 
And the glorified saints, and the martyrs are the re. 
And there all who the palm-wreaths of victory 


wear. 

3. The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have all 
heard ; 

Lo, the depths of the stone-covered charnel are 
Stirred ! 


EXPOSTULATION. Ils. 
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ere * 
From sea, from the earth, from the south, from 


the north, 
All the vast generations of man are come forth. 


4. The judgment! the judgment! the thrones are all 
set, 
Where the Lamb, and the white-vested elders are 
met ; 
There all flesh is at, once in the sight of the Lord, 
And the doom of eternity hangs on His word. 
MILMAN. 
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377, Ils. 


2. How vain the delusion, that while you delay, 
Your hearts may grow better by staying away; 
Come wretched, come starving, come just as you 


While’ streams of salvation are flowing so free. 


3. And now Christ is ready your souls to receive, 
O how can you question if you will believe ? 


= eg il ps (a 
PE pSapat| elon 
SE AE a ae 4 Rial 
If sin is your burden, why ae ou not oe 1 
*Tis you He bids welcome ; Ile bids you come 
home. 
4. Come, give us your hand, and the Saviour your 
heart 
And trusting in Heaven, we never shall part ; 
O how ean we leave you? why will you not 
come ! ’ 
We'll journey together, and soon be at home. - 
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INVITATION. 6s, 
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* The small notes are MEFS: to the last me of the hymn. 


378, Os. Now return, grieve and mourn, 


: Flee to Christ, the Saviour. 
1. SrvneR! come, ’mid thy gloom, 


All thy guilt confessing; : t 
Trembling now, contrite bow, 4. Sinner! come to thy home, 
Take the offered blessing. High in heaven gleaming ; 
To the sky lift thine eye, 
2. Sinner! come, while there ’s room— With true sorrow streaming. 


While the feast is waiting ; 

bie ed salen By atk oe 5. Sinner! haste, time fleets fast, 
y 1s inviting. 5 : 

And the grave is yawning ; 

3. Sinner! come, ere thy doom Win renown, seize the crown, 


Shall be sealed forever; Eternity is dawning. 


\imaaie Ga ae & 8s, 
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379, 12s & 8s, When their harmony wakes, in the full- 


ness of bliss, 
Their song to the Saviour of love,— 


2. When the rich gales of mercy no longer 
shall blow, 
The gospel no message declare,— 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep 
wailing of woe, 
How suffer the night of despair? 


4, Say, O sinner, that livest at-rest and 
secure, 
Who fearest no trouble to come, 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow 
3. When the holy have gone to the regions endure, 
of peace, Or bear the impenitent’s doom ? 
To dwell in the mansions above; 8. F. SMITH. 
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SHEPHERD'S CALL. Gs, Or 6s & 7s, 


ieee —f = 
sa g tig s eq 


| 
6s. 1. Come wandering sheep, O come, I’ll bind thee to my breast, I'll bear thee to thy home, And 


Ses teeEe c nes 


See a 
fae —_ et 


=e ir 


aS SS at 


iG aay peel 4 


lay thee down to rest, 
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Tll bear thee to thy home, And lay thee down to rest. 


386. 6s, 


. ComME, wandering sheep, O come! 


I'll bind thee to My breast ; 
I'll bear thee to thy home, 
And lay thee down to rest. 


. I saw thee stray forlorn, 


And heard thee faintly ery, 
And on the tree of scorn 
For thee I deign’d to die— 


. I shield thee from alarms, 


And wilt thou not be blest? 
I bear thee in My arms; 
Thou, bear me in thy breast! 


381, 6s & 7, 


Love, Love, on earth appears! 

The wretched throng His way ; 
He beareth all their griefs, 

And wipes their tears away: 
Soft and sweet the strain should be, 
Saviour, when I sing of Thee. 


. He saw me as He passed, 


In hopeless sorrow lie, 
Condemned and doomed.to death, 
And no salvation nigh: 


Long and loud the strain should be, 
When I sing His love to me. 


. “I die for thee,” He said— 


Behold the cross arise ! 

And lo! He bows His head— 
He bows His head, and dies! 
Soft, my harp, thy breathings be, 

Let me weep on Calvary. 


. Now in the grave He’s laid, 


In death’s funereal gloom; 
Stern watchmen in the shade, 

A seal upon the tomb: 
Hush’d, my harp, thy murmurs be, 
Christ is sleeping there for thee! 


. The angels come at dawn, 


The stone is rolled away ; 
The living Dead is gone, 

And bursts eternal day: 
Loud, loud the strain should be 
Jesus conquers death for me. 


. He lives! again He lives! 


I hear the voice of Love— 
He comes to soothe my fears, 

And draw my soul above: 
Joyful now the strain should be, 
When I sing of Calvary. 


MRS. SOUTHEY, 
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WILL YOU GO? 8s & 3s, Western Melody. 
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1 { We're travelling home to heaven a-bove, Will you go? will you go? 
To sing the Saviour’s dy - ing love, Will you go? will you go? ; 
p.c. And millions more are on the road, Will you go? will you go? 
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382, & & 3s, 4, Ye weary, heavy-laden, come, 
Will you go? 

Tn the blest house there still is room, 
Will you go? 

The Lord is waiting to receive, 

If thou wilt on Him now believe, 

He’ll give thy troubled conscience ease, 
Come, believe. 


~ 


. We’RE traveiiing home to heaven above, 

Will you go? 

To sing the Saviour’s dying love, 
Will you go? 

Millions have reached that blest abode, 

Anoiuted kings and priests to God, 

And millions more are on the road, * 
Will you go? 


5. The way to heaven is straight and plain, 
Will you go? 
Repent, believe, be born again, 
Will you go? 
b : ‘ The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
Tn rapturous strains to praise His name, “Take up thy cross and follow Me, 


Will you go? : 4 
The crown of life we there shall wear, and no Fog Ae os 


The conqueror’s palms our hands shall bear, 
And all the joys of heaven we'll share, 


2. We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb, 
Will you go? 


Will you go? : 
6. O, could I hear some sinner say, 
I will go, 
: : 
3. We’re going to join the heavenly choir, I'll start this moment, clear the way, 
Let me go! 


Will you go? 
To raise our voice and tune the lyre, 
Will you go? 
There saints and angels gladly sing 
Hosanna to their God and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring, 
Will you go? 


My old companions, fare you well, 

I will not go with you to hell, . 

With Jesus Christ I mean to dwell, — { 
Let me go! fare you well. : 


. 
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Western Melody. 
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SA Aah 2. O act mine moe soul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughful heart 
Kternal things impress ! 

Give me to feel their solemn weight, 

And save me ere it be too late, 
Wake me to righteousness. 
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3. O Lord, prevent it by Thy grace, 
Be Thou my only hiding-place, 
Tn this th’ accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 3. Before me place, in dread arra 
Nor let me fall, I pray. The pomp of that tremendous A 
When Thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at Thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


4. Among Thy saints let me be found, 
Whene’er th’ archangel’s trump shall 
To see Thy smiling face; [sound, 
Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
While heaven’s resounding mansionsring,| 4. Be this my one great business here, 
With shouts of sovereign grace. With holy diligence and fear, 
OVINGTON’s COLL. To make my calling sure; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 


384, (¢. P.M. And to the end endure. 


. Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 5. Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 


*Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 
Secure! insensible! 

A point of time, a moment’s space 

Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell, 


Transported from this earth, to live 
And reign with Thee above; 

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 

And hope, in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love, 0. WESLEY. 
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CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. 6s & 4s, Tu. Hastines. 
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385. 6s & 4s, — Peculiar, Exiled from home, 
P : 2 z Darkly to roam— 
2. Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die? Child of sin and sorrow, 
Come, while thou canst borrow help from Where wilkthon tee? 
Grieve not that love, [on high : f . . ‘ 
Which from above— 4, Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eye! 
Child of sin and sorrow— Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on 
Would bring thee nigh. high! 
ne ie In that high home, 
3. Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt thou Graven thy name: 
flee? Child of sin and sorrow, 
Through that long to-morrow, eternity! Swift homeward fly! 
T. HASTINGS, 
WATCHWORD. C. P. M. 4 Spiritual Songs. 
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1 he watch and sai, thou canst not tell How near thine hour may be; 
‘(Thoucanstnot know how soon the bell May toll its notes for thee. 
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With trembling limbs, and Se form, 
386, 8s & Os, Thou ’rt bending o’er thy tomb: 


2. Fond youth, while free from blighting care] And can vain hope mee fs Oe 
Does thy firm pulse beat high? Go, weary pilgrim, watch and pray. 


Do hope’s glad visions, bright and fair, 4, Ambition, stop thy panting breath! 


Dilate before thine eye? Pride, sink thy lifted eye! ‘ 
Soon these must change, must pass away ; Behold the caverns, dark with death, 
Frail child of dust, go watch and pray. Before you open lie: 
The heavenly warning now obey ; 
3. Thou aged man, life’s wintry storm Ye sons of pride, go watch and pray. 
Hath seared thy vernal bloom; SPIR, SONGS. 
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STELLA. 7s & 6s, Catholic Collection. 


Tre: ly 
{Smm-ner, hear the §a-viour’s call, He now is pass - e by; 
*) He has seen thy griev-ous thrall, And heard thy mourn-ful ery, 
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387, 7s & Os. Yield not then to unbelief, 


2. Why art thou afraid to come, 
And tell Him all thy case? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown thee from His face: 
Wilt thou fear Immanuel? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God 
Who, to save thy soul from hell, 
Has shed His precious blood? 


3. Think how on the cross He hung, 
Pierced with a thousand wounds! 
Hark! from each, as with a tongue, 
The voice of pardon sounds! 
See from all His bursting veins 
Blood of wondrous virtue flow! 
Shed to wash away thy stains, 
And ransom thee from woe. 


4. Though His majesty be great, 

His mercy is no less; 

Though He thy transgressions hate, 
He feels for thy distress: 

By Himself the Lord has sworn, 
He delights not in thy death, 

But invites thee to return, 
That thou mayest live by faith. 


5. Raise thy downcast eyes, and see 
What throngs His throne surround! 
These, though sinners once, like thee, 
Have full salvation found: 


While He says, ‘There yet is room;” 
Though of sinners thou art chief, 
Since Jesus calls thee, come. 
NEWTON. 


388, 7s & 6s. 


. SToP, poor sinner, stop and think, 


Before you farther go; 
Will you sport upon the brink 
Of everlasting wo? 
Can you stand in that dread day, 
When He judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth shall melt away, 
Like wax before the flame? 


. Soon relentless death will come, 


To drag you to His bar; 

Then, to hear your awful doom 
Will fill you with despair; 

All your sins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a blood-crimson dye, 

Each for vengeance crying loud— 
And what can you reply? 


. Though your heart be made of steel, 


Your forehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make yon feel; 

He will not let you pass. : 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

Though they now despise His grace, 
“Rocks and mountains, on us fall, 

And hide us from His face.” 

NEWTON. 
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cra ai SAVIOUR CALLS, 6s & 4s, L. Mason. 


389. 6s & 4s, The storm of justice falls, 
2. To-day the Saviour calls; And deat Sioa 
O, hear Him now; Th ‘rit calla tocdaw: 
Within these sacred walla e ida toate wee 
To Jesus bow. O, grieve Him not away: 
3. To-day the Saviour calls; ’Tis mercy’s hour. 
For refuge fly ; SACRED SONGS, 
JUDGMENT. 63 & 7s, Spiritual Songs. 
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9. 0) there will be mourning The lost their doom. shall meet. 


Before the judgment seat! 4. O, there will be mourning ik 
~ ? 


When the trumpet's warning Before the judgment seat; z 
The sinner’s ear shall greet! Justice, ever frowning, 
ul 
3. O, there will be mourning Shall seal the sinner’s fate, 
Before the judgment seat! 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 129 


HARK! THOSE HAPPY VOICES. 


Spiritual Songs. 
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1. Hark! those happy voices, saying, ‘‘ Yet there’s room: Sinner, come, Heaven’s call obeying.” 
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2. Now| the shat is spread before thee, Wait no more, Grace implore, Peace shail then come o’er thee. 
* Small notes for the fifth and sixth stanzas. 


391, 


3. Bless the Lord of life for ever, 
O, my soul, 
Bountiful, 
Infinite His favor. 
4. Bless the Lord of Thy salvation, 
Who in love 
From above, 
Heard thy supplication. 


aoa 10, 7s & 9s. 


5. Bless the Lord of earth and heaven 


Through His blood 
That freely flow’d, 
Are thy sins forgiven. 


6. Bless the Lord, whose love eopndingg 
Fills thy days 
With joy and praise, 
Songs of triumph sounding. 
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1. Saw ye of Saviour, 


saw ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviourand God? O! He 
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392. 10, 7s & 9s, 


2. He was extended, He was extended, 
Painfully nail’d to the cross; 
Here He bow’d His head and died, 
Thus my Lord was crucified, 
To atone for a world that was lost. 


3. Darkness prevailed, darkness prevailed, 
Darkness prevail’d o’er the land, 
And the sun refused to shine, 
When His majesty divine 
Was derided, insulted, arid slain. 


4, Hail, mighty Saviour! Hail, mighty Sa-' 


viour, 
Prince, ‘and the Author of peace ! 
9 
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O! He burst the bars of death, 
And, triumphant from the earth, 
He ascended to mansions of bliss. 


5. There interceding, there interceding, 


Pleading that sinners may live, 
Crying, ‘‘ Father, I have died, 

O, behold My hands and side, 

0, forgive them, I pray Thee, forgive.” 


. “T will forgive them—lI will forgive them 


When they repent and believe, 

Let them now return to Thee, 

And be reconciled to Me, 

And salvation they all shall receive.” 
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From Root & SwEeEtseEr’s Collection. 
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393. 0. P.M. 


2. Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, 


His spotless righteousness I plead, 
And his availing blood ; 
That righteousness my robe shall be, 
That merit shall atone for me, 
And bring me near to God. 


Then save me from eternal death, 
The spirit of adoption breathe, 
His consolations send; 
By Him some word of life impart. 
And sweetly whisper to my heart— 
“Thy Maker is thy Friend.” 


The king of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me, 
To bid me come away: 
Unclogged by earth, or earthly things, 
I’d mount, I'd fly, with eager wings, 
To everlasting day. 


394, OC. P.M. 


. My days, my weeks, my months, my years, 
Fly rapid as the whirling spheres 

Around the steady pole ; 
Time, like the tide, its motion keeps, 


TOPLADY. 


And I must launch through endless deeps, 


Where endless ages roll. 


. The grave is near the cradle seen, 
How swift the moments pass between! 
And whisper as they fly— 
Unthinking man, remember this, 
Thou, ’midst thy sublunary bliss, 
Must groan, and gasp, and die! 


3. But shall my soul be then extinct, 

And cease to be, or cease to think? 
Great God! it can not be; 

’ Thou! my immortal, can not die, 

What wilt thou do, or whither fly, 
When death shall set thee free? 


. My soul, attend the solemn call, 


Thine earthly tent must quickly fall, 
And thou must take thy flight, 
Beyond the vast ethereal blue, 
To love and sing as angels do, 
Or sink in endless night. 
GREEX. 


395. CP. M. 


. Waat is the world ?—a wildering maze, 


Whose sin hath track’d ten thousand ways. 
Her victims to ensnare ; 

All broad and winding, and aslope, 

All tempting with perfidious hope, 
All ending in despair. 


. Millions of pilgrims throng these roads, 


Bearing their baubles or their loads 
Down to eternal night; 

One only path that never bends, 

Narrow, and rough, and steep, ascends 
From darkness into light. 


. Is there no guide to show that path? 


The Bible! He alone that hath _ 
The Bible need not stray; 
But he who hath and will not give 
The light of life to all that live, 
Himself shall lose the way. 
MONTGOMERY. — 
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CEDRON. C. P. M. Tu. Hasrines. 
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396. C. iif M. 397, C. ley N* 
1, BEyonD where Cedron’s waters flow, 1. O Lord! how happy should we be 
Behold the suffering Saviour go If we could cast our care on Thee— 
To sad Gethsemane; If we from self could rest; 
His countenance is all divine, And feel at heart, that One above, 
Yet grief appears in every line. In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best. 
2. He bows beneath the sins of men; 2. How far from this our daily life! 
He cries to God, and cries again, Ever disturbed by anxious strife, 
In sad Gethsemane ; By sudden, wild alarms; 
He lifts His mournful eyes above— Oh, could we but relinquish all 
“My Father can this cup remove?” Our earthly props, and simply fall 


On Thy almighty arms! 


3. With gentle resignation still, 3. Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 


He yielded to His Father’s will K’en while we pray, upon our God, 
In sad Gethsemane ; Then rise with lightened cheer— 
“Behold Me here, thine only Son; Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
And, Father, let Thy will be done.” To still the famished raven’s cry, 
Se \ Will hear, in that we fear! 
4, We can not trust Him as we should, 
+ OO Beenin Mi oy ay So chafes fallen nature’s restless mood 
Tn sad Gethsemane: a eae To cast its peace away ; 
He drank the dreadfal AC Yet birds and flow’rets round us preach, 
Scites Pal, pap sigat pe ptt late gemea All, ail the present evil teach 
Then rose to life and joy again. 168) a 5 ’ 
JOY 26; Sufficient for the day. 
5. Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
5. When storms of sorrow round us sweep, Such lesson learn from birds and flowers 
And seénes of anguish make us weep, Make them from self to cease; 
‘ To sad Gethsemane ; Leave all things to a Father’s will, 
We'll look, and see the Saviour there, ‘And taste, before Him lying still, 
And humbly bow, like Him, in prayer. W’en in affliction, peace. 


8. IF. SMITH, * Sing ARNON. 
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RILDA. | L, M. Aor Mrs. M. Dr lL. Love. 
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that Thou bid’st me come to Thee, 
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398, L. M. 


2. Just as I am—and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


3. Just as IT am—though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a donbt, 
“Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of God, Lcome! I come! 


4. Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


5. Just as I am—Thou wilt receive ; 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


6. Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


399. L. i. 


1. Gop of my life! Thy boundless grace, 
Chose, pardoned, and adopted me; 
My rest, my home, my dwelling-place; 
Father! I come, I come to Thee. 


2. Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield! 
Whose precious blood was shed for me, 
into Thy hands my soul I yield; 
Saviour! I come, 7 come to Thee. 


3. Spirit of glory and of God! 


Long hast Thou deigned my guide to be; 
Now be Thy comfort sweet bestowed; 
My God! I come, I come to Thee. 


4. I come to join that countless host, 


Who praise Thy name unceasingly ; 
Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
My God! I come, I come to Thee. 


400, L. M, 


. THov only Sovereign of my heart, 


My Refuge, my almighty Friend— 
And can my soul from Thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend! 


. Whither, ah! whither shall I go, 


‘A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 


. Eternal life Thy words impart ; 


On these my fainting spirit lives ; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


. Let earth’s alluring joys combine; 


While Thou art 1 near, in vain they call; 
One smile, one blissful ‘smile of Thine, 
My dearest Lord, , outweighs them all. 


. Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 


Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
Depart from Thee—'t is death—'t is more— 
’T is endless ruin, deep despair! __ 


. Low at Thy feet my soul would lie; 


Here safety dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath Thine eye, 
For life, eternal life, is Thine, _ 
MRS. STEELE. 
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BADEN. L. M Tu. Hastines. 
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401, TL. M. 


2. The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heaven brought in with all its bliss; 
Oh! is there aught from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this? 


3. This is the hidden life I prize, 
A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise, 
reat And raise my highest thoughts above. 


a 


4, When all I am I clearly soe, 
And freely own, with deepest shame; 
When the Redeemer’s love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 


6. Thus would T live till nature fail, 
And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God, within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 
REED. 


402. LM. 


1. On! the sweet wonders of that cross, 
Where my Redeemer loved and died! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 


From His dear wounds, and bleeding side. 


2. I would for ever speak His name, 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at His Father’s throne. 
WATTS. 


403, 1, Ml. 


1. Come, now, ye wanderers, to your God, 
Through love, to purity restored; 


= eee ee Bae tf 


The proffered benefit embrace, 
The plenitude of Heavenly grace: 


2. The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 


The mystic joys of penitence; 
The tears that tell your sins forgiven; 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven ; 


3. The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 


The unutterable tenderness; 
The genuine meek humility, 
The wonder—“ Why such love to me ?” 


4, The o’erwhelming power of saving grace, 


The sight that veils the seraph’s face; 
The speechless awe that dares not move, 
And all the silent heaven of love. 

©. WESLEY. 


404, 1. M. 


1. THouGH all the world my choice deride, 


Yet Jesus shall my portion be; 
For I am pleased with none beside ; 
The fairest of the fair is He. 


2. Sweet is the vision of Thy face, 


And kindness o’er Thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art Thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams around Thy head. 


3. Thy sufferings I embrace with Thee, 


Thy poverty and shameful cross; 
The pleasures of the world I flee, 
And deem its treasures only dross. 


4. Be daily dearer to my heart, 


And ever let me feel Thee near ; 
Then willingly with all I’d part, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 
G. TERSTEEGAN. 
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405, L. M. 4. 


1. Stray, thou insulted Spirit, stay! 
Though I have done Thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 


2. Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all whoe’er Thy grace received; 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness 
grieved ;— 


3. Yet O! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest ; 
Nor, in Thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see Thy people’s rest. 


4. O Lord, my weary soul release, 
And raise me by Thy gracious hand; 
Guide me into Thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 
C. WESLEY. 


406. LM. 


1. Snow pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live. 
Are not Thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee? 


2. My crimes are great, but don’t surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace; 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound— 
So let Thy pard’ning love be found. 


3. O wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 


My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace; 
Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemn’d, but Thou art clear. 


. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 


T must pronounce Thee just, in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 


. Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lord, 


Whose hope, still hov’ring round Thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 


WATT. 
407. LM. 


WueEn Jesus’ friend had ceased to be, 
Still Jesus’ heart its friendship kept— 
“Where have ye laid him?” ‘Come and 

see,” 
But ere His eyes could see, they wept. 


. Lord! not in sepulchres alone 


Corruption’s worm is rank and free ; 
The shroud of death our bosoms own— 
The shades of sorrow! come and see. 


. Come, Lord! God's image can not shine 


Where sin’s funereal darkness lowers— 
Come! turn those weeping eyes of Thine 
Upon these sinning souls of ours! 


. And let those eyes, with shepherd care, 


Their moving watch above us keep; 
Till love the strength of sorrow wear, 
And as Thou weepedst, we may weep. 


For surely we may weep to know, 
So dark and deep our spirit’s stain, 
That had Thy blood refused to flow, " 
Thy very tears had flowed in vain, 


MRS. BROWNING, spa 
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Tempted in every point like me; 
Regard my grief, regard Thine own: 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 


. For whom didst Thou the cross endure ? 


Who nail’d Thy body to the tree? 
Did not Thy death my life procure ? 
O let Thy mercy answer me. 


. Art Thou not touched with human woe? 


Hath pity left the Son of man? 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain? 


. Thou wilt not break a bruised reed, 


Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till througi, the soul Thy power is spread, 
Thy all-yictorious righteousness. 


. The day of small and feeble things, 


I know Thou never wilt despise ; 
I know, with healing in His wings, 
The Sun of righteousness shall rise. 
C. WESLEY. 


409, LL. M. 


. Here at Thy cross, my dying Lord, 


I lay my soul beneath Thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of Thy blood, 
Jesus, nor shall it e’er remove. 


. Not all that tyrants think or say, 


With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rise. 


. Should worlds conspire to drive me thence, 


Moveless and firm this heart should lie; 
Resolved, for that’s my last defence - 
If I must perish, here to die. 


But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
Am I not safe beneath Thy shade? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 

Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 


. Yes, I’m secure beneath Thy blood, 


And all my foes shall lose their aim ; 
Hosanna to my dying Lord, 
And my best honors to His name. 
WATTS. 


410. L. M. 


1. I Askep the Lord that I might grow 


4 


Tn faith, and love, and every grace; 
Might more of His salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly His face. 


408, LL, M. 2. I hoped that in some favored hour 
: At once He ’d answer my request; 
1. My suff’rings all to Thee are known, And, by His love's constraining power, 


Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 


. Instead of this, He made me feel 


The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soui in every part. 


. Yea more, with His own hand He seemed 


Intent to aggravate my woe ; 
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my hopes, and laid me low. 


. “Lord, why is this,” I trembling cried— 


“Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death?” 
“Tis in this way,” the Lord replied, 
“T answer prayer for grace and faith. 


. “These inward trials IT employ, 


From self, and pride, to set thee free; 

And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may’st seek thy all in Me.” 
NEWTON. 


4ui. LM. 


. O THAT my load of sin were gone, 


O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus feet to lay it down, 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 


. Rest for my soul I long to find; 


Saviour of all, if mine Thou art. 
Give me Thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp Thine image on my heart. 


. Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 


And fully set my spirit free ; 
I can not rest, till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in Thee. 


. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God; 


Thy light and easy burden prove, 
The cross, all stain’d with hallow’d blood, 
The labor of Thy dying love. 


. I would, but Thou must give the power, 


My heart from every sin release; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with Thy perfect peace. 
0. WESLEY. 


DoxoLogy. L.M. 


Gory to Jesus, who returns 
In pomp triumphant to the sky, 
With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 
O Holy Ghost, eternally. 
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412, 1. M. 6 lines, 


2. Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb— 
Thee, by Thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life—I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 
C. WESLEY. 


413. L. M. 6 lines. 


1. Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod: 
Yet not in hopeless grief I mourn; 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 


2. O Jesus, full of truth and grace— 
More full of grace than I of sin; 
Yet once again I seek Thy face, 
Open Thine arms, and take me in! 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love Thy faithless servant still. 


3. Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O, for Thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 
C. WESLEY. 


414, 1, M. 6 lines, 


1. Loosen from my God, and far removed, 
Long have I wandered to and fro; 
O’er earth in endless circles roved, 
Nor found whereon to rest below: 
But now, my God, to Thee I fly, 
For, Oh! estranged from Thee, I die. 


ee 


2. Selfish pursuits, and nature’s maze, 
The things of sense, for Thee I leave: 
Put forth Thy hand, Thy hand of grace; 
Into the ark of love receive ; 
Take my poor, fluttering soul to rest, 
And still it, Father, on Thy breast. 


. Endow me with my Saviour’s peace, 


Confirm and keep my longing heart; 
In Thee may all my wanderings cease; 
From Thee may I no more depart: 

Never again from Thee remove, 
Loved with an everlasting love! 
MORAVIAN. 


415, 1, M6 lines, 


. O Love, of pure and heavenly birth! 


O simple Truth, searee known on earth! 
Whom men resist with stubborn will, 
And, more perverse and daring still, 
Smother and quench with reasonings vain, 
While error and deception reign! 


. Whence comes it, that, your power the 


same 
As His on high, from whom you came, 
Ye rarely find a listening ear,” 

Or heart, that makes you welcome here? 
Because ye bring reproach and pain, 
Where’er ye visit, in your train. 


. Then let the price be what it may, 


Though poor, I am prepared to pay: 

Come shame, come sorrow; spite of tears, 

Weakness, and heart-oppressing fears ; 

One soul, at least, shall not repine 

To give you room; come, reign in mine! 
MADAME GUION. 


i 
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416, L. M. 6 lines. 


Tov hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth, unfathomed, no man 
knows, 
I see from far Thy beauteous light; 
Tnly I sigh for Thy repose ; 
My heart is pained; nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in Thee. 


Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strow all the way; 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 


. ’Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 


My mind to seek her peace in Thee; 
Yet, while I seek, but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O, when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ? 


Is theré a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with thee my heart to 
share ? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


O Love, Thy sov’reign aid impart, 

To save me from low-thoughted care; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there; 

Make me Thy duteous child, that I, 
Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, cry. 
J. WESLEY. 


417, LM. 6 lines, 


Saviour of all, what hast Thou done? 
What hast Thou suffer’d on the tree? 


Why didst Thou groan Thy mortal groan, | 


Obedient unto death for me? 
The myst’ry of Thy passion show— 
The end of all Thy griefs below. 


Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy, 
My bleeding sacrifice expired ; 

But didst Thou not my pattern die, 
That, by Thy glorious Spirit fired, 

Faithful to death I might endure, 

And make the crown by suff’ring sure? 


Thou didst the meek example leave, 
That I might in Thy footsteps tread; 
Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve, 
And groan, and bow with Thee my head: 
Thy dying in my body bear, 
And all Thy state of suff’ring share. 
C. WESLEY. 


CONSECRATION. 


. I THANK thee, uncreated Sun, 
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418, LM. 6 lines. 


[shined ; 
That Thy bright beams on me haye 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and heal’d my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 


. Uphold me in the doubtful race, 


Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 

Still to press forward in Thy way; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, satiate, with Thy heavenly light. 


. Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 


Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown 
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod. 
What though my flesh and heart decay ; 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 
J. WESLEY. 
6 lines, 


419. LM. 


. Around Bethesda’s healing wave, 
3 ? 


Waiting to hear the rustling wing, 
Which spoke the angel nigh, who gave 
Its virtue to that holy spring, 
With patience and with hope endued, 
Were seen the gathered multitude. 


. Bethesda’s pool has lost its power! 


No angel, by his glad descent, 
Dispenses that diviner dower, 

Which with its healing waters went. 
But He, whose word surpassed its wave, 
Is still omnipotent to save. 


. Saviour! Thy love is still the same 


As when that healing word was spoke ; 
Still in Thine all-redeeming name 

Dwells power to burst the strongest yokel 
O, be that power, that love displayed, 
Help those whom Thou alone canst aid! 


BARTON, 
420. 1. M.* 


. Hearty of the weak, to make them strong) 


Refuge of sinners, and their song! 
Comfort of each afflicted breast! 
Haven of hope in realms of rest! 


. Lord of the patriarchs gone before! 


Light of the prophets’ learned lore! 
Deign from Thy throne to look on me, 
And hear my lowly litany. 


. Lead me, O Spirit, to the Son, 


To taste and feel what He has done ; 
To lay me low before His cross, 
And reckon all besides as dross; 


. To speak, and think, and will, and move, 


And love, as Thou wouldst have me love: 
O, look upon this bended knee, 
And hear my heart's own litany! 

i LYRA CATH, 


* To adapt the music to Long Metre, four lines, omit the repeat. 
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421. OM. 


2. I’ll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose ; 
I know His courts, I’ll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 
3. Prostrate I'll lie before His throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 
I’ll tell Him I’m a wretch undone, 
Without His sovereign grace. 


4, Perhaps He will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


5. I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must for ever die. 


422, (. M. 


1. WHAT shall I render to my God 
For all His kindness shown ? 

My feet shall visit Thine abode, 
My songs address Thy throne. 


2. Among the saints that fill Thy house, 
My offerings shall be paid; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


3. How much is mercy Thy delight, 
Thou ever-blessed God! 
How dear Thy servants in Thy sight! 
How precious is their blood! 


4. How happy all Thy servants are 
How great Thy grace to me! 


JONES. 


$ g e o_ z ¢- ae- 
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. Thy bright example I pursue, « 


My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 
Lord, I devote to Thee. 


. Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 


Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with Thy love. 


. Here in Thy courts I leave my vow, 


And Thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord, 
WATTS. 


423, CM. y 


. Son of the Carpenter! receive 


This humble work of mine, 
Worth to my meanest labor give, 
By joining it to Thine. 


. Servant of all, to toil for man 


Thou wouldst not, Lord, refuse; 
Thy majesty did not disdain 
To be employed for us. 


To Thee in all things rise; 
And all I think, or speak, or do, 
Is but one sacrifice. 


. Careless, through outward cares I go, 


From all distraction free ; 
My hands are but engaged below, 
My heart is still with Thee. 


Oh! when wilt Thou, my Life, appear! 
How gladly would I cry— 
“Tis done, the work Thou gay’st me h 
‘Tis finished, Lord!” and fly. 
MORAVIAN. 
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424, ‘ C, i. 


1. THov, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace ; 


2. And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat of agony, 
Yea, death itself; and all for one 
That was Thine enemy. 


3. Then, why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love Thee well? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell; 


4, Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward; 
But as Thyself hast loved me, 
O eyer-loving Lord. 


5. E’en so I love Thee, and will love, 
And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because Thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 
F, XAVIER. 


425, CM 


1. O tHat I knew the secret place 
Where I might find my God! 
I'd spread my wants before His face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2. I’d tell Him how my sins arise; 
What sorrows I sustain; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 


3. Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear; ‘ 
He calls thee to His throne of grace, 
To spgead thy sorrows there. 
WATTS. 


426, CM. 


1. Toou Lamb once slain! whose flaming 
{eyes 


Sparkle with dazzling light, 
How ean a sinner choose but bow, 
And sink beneath Thy sight ? 


2. But Iam Thine, my ransom paid— 
The price, Thy precious blood ; 


And Thine and mine are made one heart, 


O my Redeemer, God! 


How did love seize me—that pure fire 

* That flamed within Thy breast 

When Thou, before Thy Father's throne, 
Wert pleased to name me bless’d! 


4, Let me to Thee, in all my wants, 
Child-like, still closer fly, 
In all my course regarding still 
The guiding of Thine eye. 
MORAVIAN. 


427. GM. 


1. Let worldly minds the world pursue; 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles, too, 
But grace has set me free. 


2. Its pleasures now no longer please, 
No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 


3. As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 


4. Creatures no more divide my choice ; 
I bid them all depart; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fixed my roving heart. 
NEWTON. 


428, (CM. 


1. WITNESS, ye men and angels now, 
Before the Lord we speak; 

To Him we make our solemn yow, 
A vow we dare not break: 


2. That long as lifo itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield, 
Nor from His cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


3. We trust not in our native strength, 
But on His grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 
BEDDOME, 


429, OM. 


1. AnD must I part with all I have, 
My dearest Lord, for Thee? 
It is but right! since Thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 


2. Yes, let it go! One look from Thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 


3. Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 
How worthless they appear, 
Compared with Thee, supremely good! 
Divinely bright and fair! 
BEDDOME. 
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1, 


2. 


3. 


4, 


5. 


1. 


2. 


Sweet was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood, 

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 


Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue; 

And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 


In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw His glory shine ; 

And when I read His holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 


Now when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 
And, when the morn the light reveals, 


No light to me returns. \ 


Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 
And make my soul Thy care; 
I know Thy mercy can not fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 
NEWTON. 


431. GM. 


Tur winds were howling o’er the deep, 
Each wave a watery hill; 

The Saviour wakened from His sleep: 
He spake, and all was still. 


The madman in a tomb had made 
His mansion of despair: 

Woe to the traveler who strayed, 

’ With heedless footsteps, there 


\ 
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430. OM. 3. He met that glance so thrilling sweet, 


He heard those accents mild; 
And melting at Messiah’s feet, 
Wept like a weaned child. 


. Oh, madder than the raving man! 


Oh, deafer than the sea! 
How long the time since Christ began 
To call in vain to mel! ~ 


. Yet could I hear Him once again, 


As I have heard of old, 
Methinks He should not call in vain 
His wanderer to the fold. 
HEBER. 


432. CM. 


. Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 


The wonders of Thy grace, 
Low at Thy feet ashamed, I fall, 
"And hide this wretched face. 


. Shall love like Thine be thus repaid? 


Ah, vile, ungrateful heart! 
By earth’s low cares so oft betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart. 


. But He, for His own mercy’s sake, 


My wandering soul restores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 


. Oh, while I breathe to Thee, my J Lord, 


The deep, repentant sigh, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in Thine eye. J 


Thy condescending grace. 
MRS. STEELE. 


ae 
. Then shall the mourner at Thy feet, — 
Rejoice to seek Thy face; . . 
And grateful, own how kind, how 
* 
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433. 0. M. 


1. Wuy is my heart so far from Thee, 
My God, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With Thee, no more by night? 


i] 


. When my forgetful soul renews 
The savor of Thy grace, 
My heart presumes, I can not lose 
The relish all my days. 


3. But ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
_ And to pollute my joys. 


4, Wretch that I am to wander thus, 
In chase of false delight! 
Let me be fastened to Thy cross, 
Rather than lose Thy sight. 


5. Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear center of my soul, 
My God, my Saviour’s breast. 
WATTS. 


434, OM. 


1, Aampst thy wrath, remember love, 
Restore thy servant, Lord; 
Nor let a father’s chastening prove 
Like an avenger’s sword. 


2. My sins a heavy load appear, 
And o’er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t’ atone. 


3. All my desire to Thee is known, 
Thine eye counts every tear, 
And every sigh and every groan 
Is noticed by Thine ear. 


4. But I'll confess my guilt to Thee, 
And grieve for all my sin; 
I'll mourn how weak my graces be, 
And beg support divine. 


5. My God! forgive my follies past, 
And be for ever nigh; 
O Lord of my salvation! haste, 
Before Thy servant die. 
WATTS, 


435, 0. ML. 


1. Mercy alone can meet my case, 
; For mercy, Lord, I ery ; 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 
e In mercy, or I die. 


2. Save me, for none beside can save, 
At Thy command I tread, 


With failing steps, life’s stormy wave; 
The wave goes o’er my head. 


. I perish, and my doom were just; 


But wilt Thou leave me?—No! 
I hold Thee fast, my hope, my trust; 
I will not let Thee go, 


. To Thee, Thee only will I cleave; 


Thy word is all my plea; 
That word is truth, and I belieye— 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 
MONTGOMERY, 


436, CM. 


. AnD will the Lord thus condescend 


To visit sinful worms? 
Thus at the door shall mercy stand, 
In all her winning forms. 


. Shall Jesus for admittance plead, 


His charming voice unheard? 
And this vile heart, for which he bled, 
Remain forever barred ? 


. Tis sin, alas! with tyrant power, 


The lodging has possessed, 
And crowds of traitors bar the door, 
Against the heavenly guest. 


. Lord! rise in Thine all-conquering grace, 


Thy mighty power display; 
One beam of glory from Thy face 
Can drive my foes away. 


. Ye vile seducers! hence, depart ; 


Dear Saviour! enter in; 
Oh! guard the passage to my heart, 
And keep out every sin. 
MRS. STEELE, 


437. 0. ML. 


. Our Christ hath reached His heavenly seat, 


Through sorrows and through scars; 
The golden lamps are at His feet, 
And in His hand the stars. 


. O Lord of life, and truth, and grace, 


ire nature was begun! 
Make welcome to our erring raco 
Thy Spirit and Thy Son. 


. We hail the Church, built high o’er all 


The heathens’ rage and scoff; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
“The Lamb the light thereof.” 


. O, may He walk among us here, 


With His rebuke and love,— ~ 
A brightness o’er this lower sphere, 
A ray from worlds above! 
FROTHINGHAM. 
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438, C. M. * 


2. This pilgrim-path by Thee was trod, 
Jesus! my King! by Thee— 
Traced by Thy feet, Thy tears, Thy blood, 
In love, in death, for me— 
O! bring my soul nearer to Thee! 


3. Let every step, let every thought, 
Sweet memories bear of Thee! 
And hear the soul Thy love hath bought, 
Whose every cry shall be 
“Nearer to Thee!” “ Nearer to Thee!” 


4. Thou wilt! Thou dost !—a still small voice 
Whispers of faith in Thee, 
Of hope that might in grief rejoice, 
If still the way-ery be— 
“ Nearer to Thee!” ‘Nearer to Thee!” 


5. Yet a few days to me, perhaps, 
And time shall no more be— 
But boundless love can know no lapse, 
Thou art eternity! 
Draw then, my soul, “ Nearer to Thee!” 


439, CM. 


1. Jesus, the very thought of Thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 


2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find, 


*In this Hymn omit the slurs in the last measure but one, 


. One look of merey from Thy face 


A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 


3. O hope of every contrite heart! 


O joy of all the meek! 
To those who fall, how kind Thon art! 
How good to those who seek! 


. But what to those who find? Anh! this, 


Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
4 one but His loved ones know. 
ST. BERNARD. 


449, 0. ML 


. Lorn, see what floods of sorrow rise, 


And beat upon my soul : 
One trouble to another cries; 
Billows on billows roll. 


. From fear to hope, from hope to fear, 


My shipwrecked soul is tost, 
Till I am tempted, in despair, 
To give up all for lost. 


. Yet through the stormy clouds I'll look 


Once more to Thee, my God; 
O, fix my feet upon the rock, 
Beyond the raging flood. ~ , 


aes 


Will set my heart at ease ; 
One all-commanding word of grace 
Will make the tempest cease. 
STENNETT. 


PENITENCE AND 


44, 6 a ) 
1. On, my dear Saviour, ~ 3 cares, 
Thy toils for me I read, 


My eyes run o’er with grateful tears, 
And I bow down my head. 


2. Thy suffering life I can not trace, 
Or read Thy sacred word ; 
But I’m o’ereome with thankfulness 
To Thee, my gracious Lord. 


3. What am I, Lord, that Thou so much 
Should’st love and value me? 
Vile dust I am, yet Thou for such 
Didst bear Thy misery. 
MORAVIAN. 


442. 0. M 


1. Tae Lord will happiness divine 
On contrite hearts bestow: 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine, 
A contrite heart, or no? 


2. I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 
Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, ‘tis only pain 
To find I can not feel. 


3, My best desires are faint and few: 
Fain would I strive for more; 
But, when I ery, ‘ My strength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


4, Thy saints are comforted, I know, 
And love the house of prayer; 
I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 


6. Oh! make this heart rejoice or ache; 
Decide this doubt forme; 
And if it be not broken, break— 
And heal it, if it be. 
COWPER. 


443, OM. 


1. How off, alas! this wretched heart 
-Has wandered from the Lord! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart— 
Forgetful of His word! 


2. Yet sovereign mercy calls—“ Return!” 
Dear Lord! and may I come? 

_ My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
Oh! take the wanderer home. 


3. And canst Thou—wilt Thou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove! 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak Thy wondrous love? 


. 
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4. Almighty grace! Thy healing power, 


How glorious—how divine! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine! 


. Thy pard’ning love—so free, so sweet— 


Dear Saviour! I adore; 
Oh! keep me at Thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 
MRS. STEELE. 


444, 0M. 


. WITH tears of anguish I lament, 


Here, at Thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 


. Sure there was ne’er a heart so base, 


So false as mine has been; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin! 


. My reason tells me Thy commands 


Are holy, just, and true; 
Tells me whate’er my God demands 
Is His most righteous due. 


. Reason, I hear, her counsels weigh, 


And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t’ obey, 
And harder yet to love. 


. How long, dear Saviour, sha eel 
How long, d Saviour, shall I feel 


These struggles in my breast? 
When wilt Thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest? 


. Break, Sovereign Grace, O break the charm, 


And set the captive free ; 
Reveal, Almighty God, Thine arm, 
And haste to rescue me. 
STENNETT, 


445, OM. 


. My God! the covenant of Thy love 


Abides forever sure; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 


. Since Thou, the everlasting God, 


My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home ;— 


. [ welcome all thy sovereign will, 


For all that will is love; 
And when I know not what Thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 


. Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 


Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fainting heart. 
DODDRIDGE 
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* The first two strains of this melody were heard in the camp ground, sung by hundreds of voices. It 
was written down from memory, and the other strains added. 


446, CM. 3. Thou wondrous Advocate with God! 
| I yield myself to Thee; 
While Thou art sitting on Thy throne, 
Dear Lord! remember me. 


1______& 8. 


1, AuAs! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 


For such a worm as I? 4. Lord! I am guilty—I am vile, 
2. Was it for crimes that I had done ‘ ae ae ailabeoumaa grace, 
He groaned upon the tree? ear Lord! xamernhecte 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! ; 
And love beyond degree! 5. And, when I close my eyes in death, 
3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, the O hae ee Goal 
And shut his glor ies in, : / I pray, remember me. 
When God, the mighty Maker, died PARKINSON SELEC. 
For man the creature’s sin. ; 
4, Thus might I hide my blushing face . 
While His dear cross appears, 418. OM. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 1, Jsus, and didst Thou condescend, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. When vailed in human clay, 
y To heal the sick, the lame, the blind, 
5. But drops of grief can ne’er repay And drive disease away? 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away: 2. Didst Thou regard the beggar’s cry, 
’T is all that I can do. And give the blind tosee? = 
WATTS, Jesus, Thou Son of David, hear— 
Have mercy, too, on me. 
447, C. M.* ® * 
3. And didst Thou pity mortal woe, 
1. Jesus! Thou art the sinner’s Friend; And sight and health restore? 
As such I look to Thee; Then pity, Lord, and save my soul, 
Now, in the fullness of Thy love, Which needs Thy merey more. 
! 
I a ede ns 4, Didst Thou regard Thy servant’s ery, ~ 
2. Remember Thy pure word of grace— When sinking in the wave? 
Remember Calvary ; I perish, Lord—oh save my soul, < 
Remember all Thy dying groans, For Thou alone canst save. 
And, then, remember me. BRADLEY. 


+ 19 this hymn may be sung, as a coda, at the end of every verse, the words, ‘ Remember me, remem- 
ber me, dear Lord, remember me” to the first four measures of the tune. 
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5. 


449, (.M. 


. WeEtcomME, O Saviour! to my heart: 


Possess Thine humble throne ; 
Bid every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for Thine own. 


. The world and Satan I forsake— 


To Thee, I all resign; 
My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
And fill with love divine. 


- Oh! may I never turn aside, 


Nor from Thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide— 
I give it all to Thee. 
BOURNE’S COLL. 


450, CM. 


. My Saviour, can I follow Thee, 


When all is dark before? 
While midnight rests upon the sea, 
How can I reach the shore ? 


. Oh, let Thy star of love but shine, 


Though with the faintest ray ; 
?T will gild with light the foaming brine, 
And light my stormy way. 


. Then gladly will I follow Thee, 


Though hurricanes appear; 
Singing with rapture o’er the sea: 
“What can I have to fear?” 
LEIFCHILD’S COLL. 


451, OM. 


. Tuy gracious presence, O my God! 


All that I wish contains; 
With this, beneath affliction’s load, 
My heart no more complains: 


. This can my every care control, 


Gild each dark scene with light; 
This is the sunshine of the soul, 
Without it all is night. 


. O happy scenes above the sky, 


Where Thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart. 


Her portion in those realms of bliss, 
My spirit longs to know; 

My wishes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 


Lord! Shall the breathings of my heart 
Aspire in vain to Thee? 
Confirm my hope, that where Thou art, 
IT shall for ever be. 
10 


6. Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 


The darksome hours away, 
And rise on faith’s expanded wing 
To everlasting day. 
STEELE, 


452, (, M. 


. APPROACH, my soul! the mercy-seat, 


Where Jesus answers prayer: 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 


. Thy promise is my only plea, 


With this I venture nigh: 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord! am I. 


. Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 


By Satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


. Be Thon my shield and hiding-place, 


That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell Him—“ Thou hast died.” 


. Oh! wondrous Love—to bleed and die, 


To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, # 
Might plead Thy gracious name! 
NEWTON. 


453. (, i. 


. My soul, review the trembling days 


In which my God I sought, 
I cried aloud for aid divine, 
And aid divine He brought. 


. Thro’ all my weak and fainting heart 


His secret strength He spread, 
And clasped me in His arms of love, 
And raised my drooping head. 


. He called Himself my covenant God; 


His promises He shewed; 
And wide displayed their solemn seal 
In the great-Surety’s blood. 


. I heard His people shout around, 


And joined their cheerful song ; 
And saw from far the shining seats— 
Which to His saints belong. 


. My God, what inward strength thou givest 


I to Thy service vow; 
And in Thy strength would upward march, 
Till at Thy throne I bow. ; 
DODDRIDGE, 
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Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; O, by all Thy pains and woe, Suffered once for man below, 

Hear our solemn lit-a - a Fine. 


- ABA, 78, 


2. By Thy birth and early years, 
By Thy human griefs and fears, 
By Thy fasting and distress 

In the lonely wilderness, 

By Thy vict’ry in the hour 

Of the subtle tempter’s power: 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Hear our solemn litany. 


. By Thine hour of dark despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn, 
By Thy cross, Thy pangs and cries, 
By Thy perfect sacrifice : 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Hear our solemn litany. 


. By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal’d sepulchral stone, 
By Thy triumph o’er the grave, 
By Thy power from death to save: 
Mighty God, ascended Lora, 
To Thy throne in heaven restored, 
Prince and Saviour, hear our cry, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


ROBERT GRANT. 


ia siecee He Set =a it ; = ae ewe ree 


455. 7s. 


1. WHILE with ceaseless course the sun 


Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little, none can know. 


. Spared to see another year, 


Let Thy blessing meet us here; 
Come, Thy dying work revive, 

Bid Thy drooping garden thrive : 
Sun of Righteousness, arise! 

Warm our hearts and bless our eyes; 
Let our prayer Thy pity move, . 

Make this year a time of love. 


. Thanks for mercies past receive, 


Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view: 
Bless Thy word to old and young, 
Fill us with a Saviour'’s love ; 
When our life’s short race is run, 
May we dwell with Thee above. 
NEWTON. 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 


147 


456, 7s, 


. Dogs the Gospel word proclaim 


Rest for those that weary be ? 
Then, my soul, put in thy claim— 

Sure that promise speaks to thee: 
Marks of grace I can not show, 

All polluted is my best ; 
But I weary am, I know, 

And the weary long for rest. 


- Burdened with a load of sin, 


Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from within, 

Hourly crosses from without; 
All my little strength is gone, 

Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 

Can more weary be than I. 


. In the ark the weary dove 


Found a welcome resting-place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 

Rest in Christ, the Ark of grace: 
Tempest-tossed I long have been, 

And the flood increases fast ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 

Till the storm be overpast ! 

NEWTON. 


457, 7s, 


Gracious Jesus, Lord most dear, 
Guilty though I am, give ear; 
Show Thine own sweet clemency; 
Spurn me not, though vile I be, 


Here before Thee, fallen, weeping, 

And with tears these torn feet steeping ; 
Jesus, for Thy mercy’s sake, 

Pity on my misery take. 


. Sharing now Thy wounds, I pray Thee, 


Let me love for love repay Thee,— 
Thou, whose soul for sinners smarted, 
Healer of the broken-hearted ! 


. On my heart each stripe be writen, 


Wherewith Thou for me wert smitten; 
Each deep wound, that I may bo 
Wholly crucified with Thee. 


. From the cross uplifted high, 


7 


My beloved, cast Thine eye; 
Turn me to Thee, heart and soul, 
Speak the word of power—“ Be whole!” 


458. 7s, 


*T 1s my happiness below, . 
Not to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour’s power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss. 


. Trials must and will befall ; 


But, with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all— 
This is happiness to me. 


3. God, in Israel, sows the seeds 


Of affliction, pain, and toil; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would else o’erspread the soil. 


. Trials make the promise sweet ; 


Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials bring me to His feet— 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

. COWPER. 


459, 7s, 


. ONCE I thought my mountain strong, 


Firmly fixed, no more to move; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 
_ Then my soul was filled with love: 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 


. Little, then, myself I knew, 


Little thought of Satan’s power; 
Now I feel my sins renew, 

Now I feel the stormy hour ; 
Sin has put my joys to flight— 
Sin has turned my day to night. 


. Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul ; 


Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole ; 
Far away the tempter drive; 
Speak the word, and set me free— 
Let me live alone to Thee. 
NEWTON, 


AGO. 7s, 


. Lorp, for ever at Thy side 


Let my place and portion be; 
Strip me of the robe of pride ; 
Clothe me with humility. 


. Meekly may my soul receive 


All Thy Spirit hath revealed ; 
Thou hast spoken; I believe, 
Though the oracle be sealed. 


. Humble as a little child, 


Weaned from the mother’s breast, 
By no subtleties beguiled, 
On Thy faithful word I rest. 


. Israel, now and evermore 


In the Lord Jehovah trust ; 
Him in all His ways adore, 
Wise, and powerful, and just, 
MONTGOMERY 
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461, OPM. 462, (P.M. 
1, AWAKED by Sinai’s awful sound, 1. THAT warning voice, O sinner hear! 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, And while salvation lingers near, 
And knew not where to go; The heav’nly call obey ; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, Flee from destruction’s downward path, 
The sinner “ must be born again,” Flee from the threat’ning storm of wrath, 
Or sink to endless woe. That rises o’er thy way. 
2. I heard the law its thunders roll, 2. Soon night comes on with thick’ning shade, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul— The tempest hovers o’er thy head, 
A yast oppressive load ; The winds their fury pour; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain; The lightnings rend the earth and skies, 
The sinner “must be born again,” The thunders roar, the flames arise; 
Or drink the wrath of God. What terrors fill that hour. 
3. The saints I heard with rapture tell— 3. That warning voice, O sinner, hear, 
How Jesus conquered death and hell Whose accents linger on thine ear; 
To bring salvation near; Thy footsteps now retrace; 
Yet still I found this truth remain— Renounce thy sins and be forgiv’n, 
The sinner “ must be born again,” Believe, become an heir of heay’n, 
Or sink in deep despair. And sing redeeming grace. 
4. But while I thus in anguish lay, 4, Then, while a voice of pardon speaks, _ 
The bleeding Saviour passed that way, The storm is hush’d, the morning breaks, 
My bondage to remove ; The heav'ns are all serene ; 
The sinner, once by justice slain, Fresh verdure clothes the beauteous fields, 
Now by His grace is born again, Joy echoes on the distant hills, 
And sings redeeming Jove. New wonders fill the scene, 
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ONYX. 7s, 6s & 8s, 


2 eae aie =F eeaceie —— 


1, § Lamb of God! whose bleeding love We now recall to mind, 
* | Send the answer from above, And let us merey find: { Think onus,who think on Thee, 


=s 
=a of p_@: ae mc We a_i Nd 
Fate ol TNE eM 1 ai 
| _— 
of See = : Sale : = 
9:4—4 e if tere Sg P94 | a o-|-e—e—o oF [f 
SS SS be ee nar iar 
463. 7s & Os. 464, 7s, Os & 8s, 
1. Laws of God! whose bleeding love 1. Tuou, O Lord, in tender love, 
We now recall to mind, Dost all my burdens bear; 
Send the answer from above, Lift my heart to things above, 
And let us mercy find; And fix it ever there. 
Think on us, who think on Thee, Calm on tumult’s wheel I sit, 
Every burdened soul release; *Midst busy multitudes alone; 
O remember Calvary, ; Sweetly waiting at Thy feet, 
And bid us go in peace! Till all Thy will be done. 


2. By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody sweat, we pray ; 
By Thy dying love to man, 
Take all our sins away; 
Burst our bonds and set us free, 
From all sin do Thou release ; 
O remember Calvary, 


2. Careful without care I am, 
Nor feel my happy toil; 

Kept in peace by Jesus’ name, 
Supported by His smile. 
Joyful thus my faith to show, 

I find His service my reward; 
Every work I do below, 


And bid us go in peace! Tans to the Loni, 
3. Let Thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal; 3. To the desert or the cell, 
Own us freely justified, Let others blindly fly, 
And all our sickness heal ; In this evil world I dwell, 
By Thy passion on the tree, Uuhurt, unspotted I. 
Let our griefs and troubles cease; Here I find a house of prayer, 
O remember Calvary, To which I inwardly retire ; 
And bid us go in peace! Walking unconcerned in care, 


©. WESLEY. |, And unconsumed in fire. ©. WESLEY 
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GILEAD. 7s & 6s, Arranged by Cu. BeEcuer. 
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465. 7s & bs, Come, then, to this Physician; 
His help He'll freely give; 
2. The worst of all diseases He makes no hard condition; 
Is light compared with sin; Tis only—look and live! 
On every part it seizes, NEWTON. 
But rages most within ; 
'T is palsy, plague, and fever, 
And madness, all combined; 466, 7s & Os, 
And none but a believer 
‘ : 1. O WHEN shall I see Jesus 
stich send <2 rc And reign with Him above ; 
And from that flowing fountain, 
3. From men, great skill professing, Drink everlasting love ? 
I thought a cure to gain; When shall I be delivered 
But this proved more distressing, From this vain world of sin, 
And added to my pain. And with my blessed Jesus, 
Some said that nothing ailed me, Drink endless pleasures in? 
Some gave me up for lost; ; 
Thus every refuge failed me, 2. But now I am a soldier, 


And all my hopes were crossed. 


4, At length, this great Physician— 
How matchless is His grace ! 
Accepted my petition, 
And undertook my case; 
First gave me sight to view Him— 
For sin my sight had sealed— 
Then bade me look unto Him; 
I looked, and I was healed. 


5. A dying, risen Jesus, 
Seen by the eye of faith, 
At once from anguish frees us, 
And saves the soul from death, 


¢ 


My Captain’s gone before; 
He's given me my orders, 
And bid me not give o’er; 
And since He has proved faithfal, 
A righteous crown He'll give, © 
And all His valiant soldiers 
Eternal life shall have. 


. Whene'er you meet with troubles 


And trials on your way, 
O! cast your care on Jesus, 
And don’t forget to pray. 
Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love; 
Then, when the combat’s ended, 
He ’ll carry you above. 
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ROMAINE. 7s & 6s. BANNISTER. 
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467, 7s & bs, There cast my crown before Thee, 


My toils and conflicts o’er, 
And day and night adore Thee— 


1. To Thee, my God and Saviour, 
My heart Sealing springs, What can an angel more? 
Rejoicing in Thy favor, : HAWES. 
Almighty King of kings: 
T’ll celebrate Thy glory 468. 7s & Os, 
With all the saints above, 
And tell the joyful story 1. FRom ev'ry earthly pleasure, 
Of Thy redeeming love. From ev’ry transient joy, 


From ey’ry mortal treasure 
That soon will fade and die; 


2. Soon as the morn with roses No longer these desiring, 
Bedecks the dewy east, Upward our wishes tend, 

And when the sun reposes To nobler bliss aspiring, 
Upon the ocean’s breast; . And joys that never end. 


My voice in supplication, 
Jehovah, Thou shalt hear ; 

O grant me Thy salvation, 
And to my soul draw near. 


2. What though we are but strangers, 
And sojourners below, 
And countless snares and dangers 
Surround the path we go? 


3. By Thee, through life supported, Though painful and distressing, 
I pass the dangerous road, Yet there’s a rest above, 
With heavenly hosts escorted : And onward still we ’re pressing 
Up to their bright abode; To reach that land of love. 


ELEIL, DAVIS, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 


HANDEL. 


Arranged by L. Mason, 
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469. 8. ML. 


2. To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced our mind! 

What strange, rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind! 


3. On us He bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays ; 

For us the skies their circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4, Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh; 

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 


5. Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 
WATTS. 


470, SM. 


1, Aw! whither should I go, 
Burdened, and sick, and faint? 

To whom should I my troubles show, 
And pour out my complaint? 


2. My Saviour bids me come, 
Ah! why do I delay? 

He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from Him I stay! 


3. What worldy tie must break? 
What idol yet depart, 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 


4, Jesus, the hindrance show 
Which I have feared to see; 
And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back from Thee. 


5. Oh! break the fatal chain, 
And all my bonds remove ; 
Nor let one bosom-sin remain, 
To keep me from Thy love. 
Cc. WESLEY. 


471, SM. 


1. WHERE, O my soul, O where 
Thy image shall I view? 

In the light cloud that melts in air, 
Or in the early dew. 


2. This hour, with flowing tears, 
My follies I bewail: 

The next, my heart a waste appears, 
Where all the fountains fail. 


3. To-day, her glimmering light 


Hope kindles in my breast; 
The morrow, with despair’s black night, 
Has all my soul oppressed. 


4, O my unsteadfast mind, 
Tossed between good and ill! 

While brutes, with instinct sure, though blind, 
Their Maker's law fulfill. 


5. O wavering, wretched state, 
Of hope by fear subdued! 
On Thee, O Lord, for help I wait— 
Fix, fix my soul in good, 
T. SCOTT. 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 1538 


DEDHAM, 0. M Arranged by L. Mason, from GARDNER. 
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472, CM. 


2. Look! how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3. In vain we tune our formal songs; 
Tn vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live- 
At this poor, dying rate,— 

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great? 


5. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


473, SM. 


1. Like sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God; 

Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 


2. How dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 

And did at once His vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd’s head ! 


3. How glorious was the grace, 
When Christ sustained the stroke ! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 
4, But God shall raise His head 
O’er all the sons of men, 
And make Him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense His pain. WATTS, 


WATTS. 


474. 0. ML. 


. My Father, God! how sweet the sound, 


How tender and how dear! 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 


. Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 


On my expanding heart, 
And show, that in Jehovah’s grace 
I share a filial part. 


. Cheered by a signal so divine, 


Unwavering I believe; 
My spirit Abba, Father, cries, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 
DODDRIDGE, 


475, 0. M1. 


. SPEAK with us, Lord; Thyself reveal, 


While here on earth we rove; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindlings of Thy love. 


. With Thee conversing, we forget 


All toil, and time, and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If Thou art present there. 


. Here then, my God, be pleased to stay, 


And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway, 
And echo to Thy voice. 


. Thou callest me to seek Thy face; 


Thy face, O God, I seek, 
Attend the whispers of Thy grace, 
And hear Thee inly speak. 
C. WESLEY- 
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476. 7s & 6s, 4. Thy deeds, O Lord, are wonder, 
Holy are all Thy ways; 

The secret place of thunder 
Shall utter forth Thy praise. 


3. The days of old, in vision, 
Bring vanished bliss to view: 


The years of lost fruition MONTGOMERY. 
Their joys in pangs renew: 
4. Remembered songs of gladness, 478, 7s & Os, 
Through night’s lone silence brought, , 
Strike notes of deeper sadness, 1. THEE, with the tribes assembled, 
And stir desponding thought. O God! the billows saw ; 
MONTGOMERY. They saw Thee, and they trembled, 
Turned, and stood still, with awe: 
477, 7s & Os, 


2. The clouds shot hail, they lightened ; 
The earth reeled to and fro; 
The fiery pillar brightened 
The gulf of gloom below. 


1. Harts God cast off for ever ? 
Can time His truth impair ? 
His tender mercy, never 


Shall I presume to share? 
3. Thy way is in great waters, 


2. Hath He his loving kindness Thy footsteps are not known: 
Shut up in endless wrath? Let Adam’s sons and daughters 
No: this is mine own blindness, Confide in Thee alone. 


That can not see His path. = ‘ =Se 
4, Through the wild sea Thou leddest 


8. I call to recollection Thy chosen flock of yore: 
The years of His right hand; Still on the waves Thou treadest, 
And, strong in His protection, And Thy redeemed pass o’er. 
Again through faith I stand. MONTGOMERY. 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 
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479, L. M, 480, L, M. 


bo 


8. 


. I dream’d of bliss in pleasure’s bowers, 


While pillowing roses stayed my head; 
But serpents hiss’d amongst the flowers: 
I’woke, and thorns were all my bed. 


- Inriches when I sought for joy, 


And placed in sordid gains my trust, 
I found that gold was all alloy, 
And worldly treasures fleeting dust. 


. I wooed ambition, climb’d the pole, 


And shone among the stars—but fell 
THeadlong in all my “pride of soul, 
Like Lucifer, from heaven to hell. 


. Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast-down, 


Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty Vengeance, from Thy frown ?— 
Eternal Justice, from Thine eye? 


. Lo, through the gloom of guilty fears, 


My faith discerns a dawn of grace; 
The sun of righteousness appears 
In Jesus’ reconciling face. 


. My suffering, slain, ‘and risen Lord, 


Tn sore distress I turn to Thee; 
I claim acceptance on Thy word; 
My God! my God! forsake not me! 


Prostrate before the mercy seat, 
I dare not, if I would, despair; 

None ever perish’d at Thy fect, 
And I will lie for ever there. 


MONTGOMERY. 


. Lorn, I am vile, conceived in sin, 


And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


- Soon as we draw our infant breath, 


The seeds of sin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart— 
But we're defiled in every part. 


. Great God, create my heart anew, 


And form my spirit pure and true; 
No outward rites can make me clean,— 
The leprosy lies deep within. 


. No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


. Jesus, my God, Thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone: 
Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 


. While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace, 


Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 

Lord, let me hear Thy pardoning voice, 

And make my broken bones rejoice. 
WATTS. 


Doxotoey. L. M. 


1. To God, the Father,—God, the Son — 
And God, the Spirit—Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 

By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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481, OL. M, ; 2. Thy grace can send its breathings o’er 
Fae } The spirit dark and lost before; 
2, “Fain would I.mount, fain would I glow, And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
And loose my cable from below ; For truth divine to enter there. 


But I can only spread my sail ; 
Thou, Thou must breathe the auspicious 
gale.” 


3. Till David touched his sacred lyre, 
In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along, 
482. L. M Then angels stooped to hear the song. 


4. So sleeps the soul, till Thou, O Lord, 
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord; 
Till, waked by Thee, its breath shall rise 
In music worthy of the skies. 


1. Up to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 


2. O might I once mount up and see 484, LM. 
The glories of the eternal skies, 
What little things theso worlds would be,| 1. Sey pid ripe re te mitted! 
Tow despicable to my eyes! 10 Jee! the Joys Ol pardoned sin 
petindlnas anit Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea 


MOORE. 


8. Had I a glance of Thee, my God, Their minds haye heaven and peace 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; within. 
Vanish as though I saw them not, ‘ ; 
As a dim candle dies at noon, 4 bela _ Lawrie — 
Fe ’ 
4. Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, And soft and silent as the shades, 
I should perceive the noise no more Their nightly minutes gently move. 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 8. Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 


While rattling thunders round us roar. But fly not half so swift away; 
: : Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
5. Great Allin All, Eternal King! ; 
Let me but view Thy lovely face, And calm es sumnae sa 


And all my powers shall bow and sing 4. How oft they look to heavenly hills, 
Thine endless grandeur and Thy grace. Where groves of living pleasures grow; 
WATS. And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow! 


483. 1. M. 5. They scorn to seek our golden to 
1, Like morning,—when her early breeze But spend the day, and share the night, 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, In numbering o’er the richer joys 
That, in their furrows, dark with night, That heaven pyepares for their delight. 


Her hand may sow the seeds of light— WATTS. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


485. I, M. 


1. O THoU, to whose all-searching sight 


The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 


. Wash out its stains, refine its dross; 
Nail my affections to the cross; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 


. If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be Thou my light, be Thou my way: 
No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 


. When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe— 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 


. Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee; 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill, 
C. WESLEY. 


486, 1, M. 


. Gop of my life, through all its days 

My grateful powers shall sound Thy praise, 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 


. When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
- Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


. When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks [ cannot speak. 


. But oh! when that last conflict ’s o’er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the music of the skies! 


. The cheerful tribute will I give, 

Long as a deathless soul can live, 

A work so sweet, a theme so high, 

Demands, and crowns eternity! 
DODDRIDGE. 


487. 1, M. 


. TREMBLING, before Thine awful throne, 
O Lord! in dust my sins I own: 
Justice and Mercy for my life 

Contend !—O smile, and heal the strife. 


2. 


157 


The Saviour smiles! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll— 
His voice proclaims my pardon found— 
Seraphic transport wings the sound! 


3. Earth has a joy unknown in heavyen— 


oo 


The new-born peace of sins forgiven! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight. 


. Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 


The beauteous pillars of the skies; 
Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 


. Bright heralds of th’ Eternal Will, 


Abroad His errands ye fulfill; 
Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in His presence play. 


. Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 


Is shaken by the choral strain, 
And dying echoes, floating far, 
Draw music from each chiming star. 


- But I amid your choirs shall shine, 


And all your knowledge will be mine; 

Ye on your harps must lean to hear 

A secret chord that mine will bear. 
HILLHOUSE. 


488, LM. 


. Gop named Love, whose fount Thou art, 


Thy crownless church before Thee stands, 
With too much hating in her heart, 
And too much striving in her hands. 


. “Love as I loved you”—was the sound 


That on Thy lips expiring sate! 
Sweet words in bitter strivings drowned! 
We hated as the wordly hate. 


. Yet, Lord, Thy wronged love fulfill, 


Thy church, though fallen, before Thee 
stands ; F 
Behold, the voice is Jacob’s still, 
Albeit the hands are Wsau’s hands. 


. Hast thou no tears, like those be-spent 


Upon thy Zion’s ancient part? 
No moving looks, like those which sent 
Their softness through a traitor’s heart? 


. No touching tale of anguish dear, 


Whereby like children we may creep, 
All trembling to each other near, 
And view each other’s face, and weep? 


. Oh, move us—Thou hast power to move— 


One in the One Beloved to be; 
Teach us the hights and depths of love: 
Give Thine—that we may love like 
Thee! MRS. BROWNING, 
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489. 1. M. 


1. THov, whom my soul admires above 
All earthly joy and earthly love— 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where do thy sweetest pastures grow? 


2. Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 


3. Why should thy bride appear like one, 
That turns aside to paths unknown? 
My constant feet would never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 


4. The footsteps of thy flock I see ; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be; 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares, 
Bought with Thy wounds, and groans and 
tears. 


5. His dearest flesh He makes my food, 
And bids me drink His richest blood; 
Here to these hills, my soul would come, 
Till my Beloved leads me home. 

WATTS. 


490, L. M. 


1. My Lord, if Thou one moment leave, 
That moment I from Thee depart,— 
Fall into sin, Thy Spirit grieve, 
And to the tempter yield my heart. 


2. O, do not at a distance stand, 
Or from my helpless soul remove ; 
Trouble and sin are hard at hand, 
And nought can save me but Thy love. 


. He comes! 


3. Exposed continually to shame, 


To fiends, and men, and passion’s power: 


O pluck the brand from out the flame, 


Or turn aside the fiery hour. 


4, I feel throughout my evil day 


Temptation intimately near: 


Oh could I without ceasing pray, 


And always watch, and always fear! 


5. Jesus, for this to Thee I ery; 


Upon my thirsty, gasping soul, 


Pour out Thy Spirit from on high, 


And floods o’er all the desert roll. 
0. WESLEY, 


491 . L. M. 


. Jesus! my Lord, my God, my All! 


How can I love Thee as I ought! 
And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought ? 


- O earth! grow flowers beneath His feet, 


And thou, Osun, shine bright this day! 
He comes! He comes! O Heaven on 
earth | 
Our Jesus comes upon His way. 


He comes! The Lord of 
Hosts, 
Borne on His throne triumphantly’ 
We see Thee, and we know Thee, Lord, 


And yearn to shed our blood for Thee! 


. Our hearts leap up; our trembling song 


Grows fainter still; we can no more; 
Silence! and let us weep—and die 
Of very love, while we adore. 
LYRA CATHIL 


1, 


6 


2. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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492, 1. M. 


Jesus! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of Thee? 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 


Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 

Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


. Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 


On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I blush—be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 


. Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 


When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


. Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 


Till then I boast a Saviour slain! 

And O may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not ashamed of me! 
GREGG, 


493. LM. 


. Fartu, hope, and charity, these three, 


Yet is the greatest charity ; 
Father of lights, these gifts impart 
To mine and every human heart. 


. Faith, that in prayer can never fail, 


Hope, that o’er doubting must prevail, 
And charity, whose name above 
Is God’s own name, for God is love. 


. The morning star is lost in light, 


Faith vanishes at perfect sight, 
The rainbow passes with the storm, ; 
And hope with sorrow’s fading form. =~ 


. But charity, serene, sublime, 


Beyond the reach of death and time, 

Like the blue sky’s all-bounding space, 

Holds heaven and earth in its embrace. 
MONTGOMERY. 


494, 1, M. 


Gop of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turn’d aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head ; 


In all my ways Thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see; 

Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to Thee. 


. How strong Thou art! 


. How kind Thou art! 


3, Whither, O whither should I fly, 


But to my loving Saviour’s breast! 
Secure within Thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath Thy wings to rest. 


. I have no skill the snare to shun, 


But Thou, O Christ my wisdom art; 
I ever into ruin run, 
But Thou art greater than my heart. 


. Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 


Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find— 
The heaven of loving Thee alone. 
C. WESLEY. 


495, 1M. 


. How high Thou art! Our songs can own 


No music Thou couldst stoop to hear; 
But still the Son’s expiring groan 
Is vocal in the Father’s ear, 


. How pure Thou art! Our hands are dyed 


With curses, red with murder’s hue; 
But He hath stretched His hands to hide 
The sins, that pierced them, from Thy 
view. 


We tremble lest 
The thunders of Thine arm be moved; 
But He is lying on Thy breast, 
And Thou must clasp thy Best-beloved! 


Thou didst not 
choose 
To joy in Him forever so ; 
But that embrace Thou wouldst not lose 
For vengeance, didst for love forego! 


. High God, and pure, and strong, and kind! 


The low, the foul, the feeble, spare! 
The brightness in His face we find,— 
Behold our darkness only there! 
MRS. BROWNING. 


496, 1. M. 


. Tur Word, descending from above, 


Though with the Father still on high, 
Went forth upon His work of love, 
And soon to life’s last eve drew nigh. 


. At birth, our brother He became; 


Ever Himself as food He gives; 
To ransom us He died in shame; 
As our reward, in bliss He lives. 


. O saving Leader! opening wide 


The gate of heaven to man below! 


_Our foes press on from every side ; 


Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow, 
BREVIARY. 
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497. 1. M. 


. This life’s a dream—an empty show; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there? 


- Oh! glorious hour !—Oh! blest abode! 
T shall be near, and like my God; 

And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


. My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour’s image rise. 
WATTS. 


498, LM. 


. Now let our souls on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity. 


. Born by a new celestial birth, 

Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 

So near to heaven’s eternal joys ? 


. Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 


. Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing souls at large; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell; 
And gives us with our God to dwell, 
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To dwell with God, to feel His love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 
And the sweet expectation now, 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


GIBBONS. 


499, lL. WM 


. ‘Wnr’ve no abiding city here,” 


This may distress the worldly mind; 
But should not cost a saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 


. “ We've no abiding city here,” 


Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
“We seek a city yet to come.” 


“Weve no abiding city here,” 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; 

Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 


“We've no abiding city here,” 
We seek a city out of sight, 

Zion its name—the Lord is there— 
It shines with everlasting light. 


. O sweet abode of peace and love, 


Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest! 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 
T’d flee to Thee, and be at rest. - 


But hush, my soul, nor dare repine! 
The time my God appoints is best: 
While here, to do His will be mine; 
And His to fix my time of rest. 
KELLY. 


PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


. 500. 1. M. 


1. I senp the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 
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Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of dark despair ; 

And while I listened to your song, [there. 
Your streams had e’en conveyed me 


3. Lord, I adore Thy matchless grace, 
Which warned me of that dark abyss, 
Which drew me from those treacherous 
And bade me seek superior bliss. [seas, 


4, Now to tho shining realms above, 
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes ; 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 


3 


There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 
WATTS. 


501. LM. 


1. Jesus, Thou everlasting King! 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as Thy crown. 


2. Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to Thee: 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We first received Thy pledge of love. 


i) 
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The gladness of that happy day! 

Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 


4, Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increase Thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing Thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

WATTS. 


502. LL, M. 


1, ArounD the Saviour’s lofty throne, 
Ten thousand times ten thousand sing; 
They worship Him as God alone, 
And crown Him everlasting King. 


2. Approach, ye saints! this God is yours! 
’ Tis Jesus fills the throne above: 
Ye can not want, while God endures; 
Ye can not fail, while God is love. 


3. Jesus, Thou everlasting King! 
To Thee the praise of heaven belongs; 
11 


. Lorp, when I quit this earthly stage, 


161 


Yet smile on us, who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs, 


. Though sin defile our worship here, 


We hope ere long Thy face to view; 
And, when our souls in heaven appear, 
We'll praise Thy name as angels do. 
KELLY. 


503. LM. 
“9 
Where shall I fly, but to Thy breast? f 
For I have sought no other home; 

For I have learned no other rest. 


. I can not live contented here, 


Without some glimpses of Thy face; 
And heaven, without Thy presence there, 
Will be a dark and tiresome place. 


. When earthly cares engross the day, 


And hold my thoughts aside from Thee, 
The shining hours of cheerful light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 


. And if no evening visit ’s paid 


Between my Saviour and my soul, 
How dull the night! how sad the shade! 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 


. My God! and can an humble child, 


Who loves Thee with a flame so high, 
Be ever from Thy face exiled, 
Without the pity of Thine eye? 


. Impossible !—for Thine own hands 


Have tied my heart so fast to Thee; 
And in Thy book the promise stands, 
That where Thou art, Thy friends must ba 
WATTS. 


504. LM. 


. My God, accept my early vows, 


Like morning incense in Thy house; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 


. Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 


From every rash and heedless word; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 


3. O may the righteous, when I stray, 
’ Smite and reprove my wand’ring way! 


Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 


. When I behold them pressed with grief, 


T'll ery to heaven for their relief; 

And by my warm petitions prove 

How much I prize their faithful love. 
WATTS, 
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dored: The earth and heavens are full of Thee, iy ve a nent Thy majesty. 
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505. L. M. 


2. Loud hallelujahs to Thy name, 
Angels and Seraphim proclaim: 
By all the powers and thrones in heaven 
Eternal praise to Thee is given. 


. Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud, triumphant song: 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujahs round. 


Glory to Thee, O God most high! 

Father, we praise Thy majesty: 

The Son, the Spirit we adore— 

One Godhead, blest for evermore. 
CONDER. 


506. 1. M. 


Thou Father of eternity! 
With splendor from Thy glory spread, 
Are heaven and earth replenished. 


. To Thee all angels loudly ery, 


The heavens, and all the powers on high, 


The apostles’ glorious company, 
The prophets’ fellowship praise Thee. 


. The noble and victorious host 
Of martyrs make of Thee their boast ; 
The holy church, in every place 
Throughout the earth exalts Thy praise. 


From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor Thee: 
Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end, for evermore. 

ST. AMBROSE. 


. Born heaven and earth do worship Thee, 
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507, LM. 


Lo’! what a glorious corner-stone 
The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God has built his church thereon, 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 


Great God! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 

This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 


Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad; 
Hosanna, let his name be blest; 
A thousand honors on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory rest! 
WATTS. 


508. LM. 


’T 18 not the skill of human art, 

Which gives me power my God to know, 
The sacred lessons of the heart 

Come not from instruments below. 


Love is my teacher; He ean tell 

The wonders that He learnt above: 
No other Master knows so well;: 

T is Love alone can tell of Love. 


- Love is my Master; when it breaks,— 


The morning light, with rising ray, 
To Thee, O God! my spirit wakes, 
And Love instructs it all the day. 


. And when the gleams of day retire, 
And midnight spreads its dark control, 
Love’s secret whispers still inspire 
Their hey, lessons in the soul. 
MADAME GUION. 
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PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 
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569, 1. M. 


1. Now to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue! 
Hosanna to th’ eternal Name, 

And all His boundless love proclaim ! 


2. See where it shines in Jesus’ face, 
The brightest image of His grace; 
God, in the person of His Non, 

Has all His mightiest works outdone. 


3. The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God; 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 


4, But in His looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labor of Thine hands: 
The pleasing lustre of His eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 


5. Grace! ’t is a sweet, a charming theme; 
Lo) ? 


_ My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground! 


6. O may I live to reach the place 
Where He unveils His lovely face! 
Where all His beauties you behold, 
And sing His name to harps of gold! 


WATTS. 


510. LM. 


-1, OF all the joys we mortals know, 
Jesus, Thy love exceeds the rest; 
Love, the best blessing here below, 
And nearest image of the blest. 


2. While I am held in Thine embrace, 


There’s not a thought attempts to rove; 


Each smile He wears upon His face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires my love. 


3. While of Thy absence we complain, 
And long, and weep, in all we do, 
There’s a strange pleasure in the pain, 
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And tears have their own sweetness too. 


4. If He withdraws a moment’s space, 
He leaves a sacred pledge behind ; 
Here in this breast His image stays, 
The grief and comfort of my mind. 
‘6. When round Thy courts by day I rove, 
Or ask the watchman of the night 


For some kind tidings of my Love, 
~ His very name creates delight. 


6. Jesus, my God, but rather come! 


Our eyes would dwell upon Thy face; 


"T is best to see our Lord at home, 
And feel the presence of His grace, 


WATTS, 


ol, LM. 


- From all that dwell below the skies 


Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


. Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 


Eternal truth attends Thy word; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
WATTS. 


512. 1. M. 


. Wuat equal honors shall we bring 


To Thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name? 


. Worthy is He that once was slain, 


The Prince of Life, who groaned and 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign {[died, 
At His almighty Father’s side. 


. Honor immortal must be paid, 


Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory shines around His head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


. Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 


Who bore the curse for wretched men; 
Let angels sound His sacred name, 
And evety creature say, Amen. 
WATTS. 


513. LM. 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


. For Him shall endless prayer be made, 


And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


. People and realms of every tongue 


Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


. Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 


The prisoner leaps to lose His chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 


. Let every creature rise, and bring 
’ Peculiar honors to their King: 


Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 
WATTS 
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514. LM. 4, In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be Thou our joy, and Thou our rest; 
2. Repeated crimes awake our fears, Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
And justice armed with frowns appears ; Adored through all our changing days. 


But in the Saviour’s lovely face, 


Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace 5. When death shall interrupt these songs, 
” ce | * 


And seal in silence mortal tongues, 


3. Hence then, ye black, despairing thoughts ; Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
Above our fears, above our faults, Tn better worlds, our souls shall boast. 
His powerful intercessions riso, - DODDRIDGE. 


And guilt recedes, and terror dies. r 
; 516, I. M. 
4. In every dark, distressful hour, 


When sin and Satan join their power, 1. THE deluge, at th’ Almighty’s call, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, In what impetuous streams it fell! 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. Swallowed the mountains in its rage, 


And t a guilty world to h 
5. Great Advocate, almighty Friend! nd swept 2 gully ee 


On Him our humble hopes depend; 2. Yet Noah, humble, happy saint, 
Our cause can never, never fail, Surrounded with the chosen few, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. Sat in his ark secure from fear, 
MRS. STEELE. And sang the grace that steered him 
through. 
515, LM. 3. So I may sing, in Jesus safe, 
1. Great God, we sing that mighty hand, Cee torms: Gi Teneeeadapee? me 


By whieh supported still we stand; Conscious how high my hopes aro fixed, 


Tho opening year Thy mercy shows; 
Leak aherey om atonal de oloas, Beyond what ehaked this earthly ball.’ 


4, Enter thino ark, while: patience waits, 


2. By day, by night, at home, abroad, Nor ever quit that sure retreat! J 
Still we are guarded by our God; Then the wide flood, which buries earth, 
By His incessant bounty fed, Shall waft thee to AimINEE seat. 


By His unerring counsel led. 
5. Nor wreck, nor ruin, there is 


3. With grateful hearts the past we own; There not a wave of trouble q 
The future, all to us unknown, But the bright rainbow round the throne 
We to Thy guardian care commit, Seals endless life to all their so 


And peaceful leave before Thy feet. DODDRIDGR. 


> ep e a : 
a“ P 4 . et ~~ 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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517, L. M. 


1. O Jesus! life-spring of the soul! 


The Father’s Power, and Glory bright! 
Thee with the angels we extol; 
From Thee they draw their life and light. 


. Thy thousand thousand hosts are spread, 
Embattled o’er the azure sky; 

And Thou dost lift Thy standard dread, 
And wave the mighty cross on high. 


. Thou in that sign the rebel powers 
Didst with their dragon prince expel ; 
And hurl them from the heaven's high 
towers, 
Down like a thunderbolt to hell. 


Glory to Jesus, who returns 
In pomp triumphant to the sky, 
With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 


O Holy Ghost, eternally. 
LYRA CATH. 


518, 1. M. 


. STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 

March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone. 


. Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when He rose. 


. Then let my soul march boldly on— 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


There shall I wear a starry crown; 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leaders’s praise. 
WATTS. 


519, LM. 


. AWAKE our souls, away our fears, 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake and run the heavenly race, 

And put a cheerful courage on. 


. True, ‘tis a straight and thorny road 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint: 


. The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Ts ever new and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 


. From Thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


5. Swift as an eagle cuts the air 


bo 


We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 
WATTS. 


520. L. M 


THou art the Way; and he who sighs, 
Amid this starless waste of woe, 

To find a pathway to the skies, 
A light from heaven’s eternal glow, 


. By Thee must come, Thou Gate of love, 


Through which the saints undoubting 
trod, 
Till faith discovers, like the dove, 
An ark, a resting-place in God. 


521, LM. 


. Ir on our daily course our mind 


Be set, to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide fer sacrifice. 


. Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 


As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross,and care. 


. O could we learn that sacrifice, 


What light would all around us rise! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk, 
Along life’s dullest, dreariest walk ! 


. The trivial round, the common task, 


Will furnish all we ought to ask ;— 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 


$22, 1. M 


. Wuen Israel, of the Lord beloved, 


Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her father’s God before her moved, 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 


. By day, along th’ astonished lands, — 


The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By uight, Arabia’s crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column’s glow. 


. Thus present still, though now unseen, 


When brightly shines the prosperous 
day, 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray! 


. And, O, when gathers on our path, 


In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be Thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light! 


WALTER “ee 
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beams of ‘— a This heart,this frozen heart of mine. This heart,this frozen heart of mine. 


523. 1. M. 


. The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake : 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 

But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


. To hear the sorrows Thou hast felt, 
O Lord, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


. Thy judgments, too, which devils fear— 
Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 


. But Power Divine can do the deed; 
And, Lord, that power I greatly need : 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 
HART. 


524, 1, M. 


. JESUS, whose glory’s streaming rays, 
Though duteous to Thy high command, 
Not seraphs view with open face, 
But veil’d before Thy presence stand ;— 


. How shall weak eyes of flesh, weigh’d down 
With sin, and dim with error’s night, 
Dare to behold Thy awful throne, 
Or view Thy unapproached light ? 


. Thy golden sceptre from above 
Reach forth; lo! my whole heart I bow; 
Say to my soul, —“ thou art my love,— 
My chosen, ’midst ten thousand, thou.” 
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4. O Jesus, full of grace! the sighs 


Of a sick heart with pity view; 
Hark, bow my silence speaks, and cries,— 
Mercy, Thou God of merey, show ! 
J. WESLEY. 


525. 1M. 


. Oh! if my Lord would leave the skies, 


Drest in the rays of mildest grace, 
My soul should hasten to my eyes 
To meet the pleasures of His face. 


. In vain the tempter’s flattering tongue, 


The world in vain should bid me move, 
In vain, for I should gaze so long, 
*Till I were all transformed to love. 


. Then, mighty God, I’d sing and say, 


What empty names are crowns and kings; 
Amongst them give these worlds away— 
These little despicable things. 


. I would not ask to climb the sky, 


Nor envy angels their abode ; 
I have a heaven as bright and high, 
In the blest vision of my God. 
WATTS. 


526, LM. 


. AWAKE, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 


See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In Jong array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul! or thou art lost--— 


. See where rebellious passions rage, 


And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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. Thou treadest on enchanted ground; 


Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard every part,— 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 


. Put on the armor, from above, 


Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love, 

The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell. 
MRS. BARBAULD. 


‘527, LM. 


. Tuy happy ones a strain begin: 


Dost thon not, Lord, glad souls possess ? 
Thy cheerful Spirit dwells within ; 
We feel Thee in our joyfulness. 


. Our mirth is not afraid of Thee; 


Our life rejoices to be bright ; 
We would not from our gladness flee, 
But give full welcome to delight. 


. Thou wilt not, Lord, our smiles deny: 


Dost Thou not deem them of rich worth ? 
Our cheer flows on beneath Thine eye; 
We feel accepted in our mirth. 


. We turn to Thee a smiling face. 


Thou sendest us the smile again; 
Our joy, the richness of Thy grace,— 
Thine own, the cheer of this glad strain. 
T. H. GILL. 


528, LM 


. Sort be the gently breathing notes, 


That sing the Saviour’s dying love; 
Soft as the ewnivg zephyr floats, 
Soft as the tuneful lyres above: 


Soft as the morning dews descend, 
While the sweet lark exulting soars, 
So soft to your Almighty Friend, 
Be evy’ry sigh your bosom pours. 


Pure as the sun’s enliv’ning ray, 

That scatters life and joy abroad ; 
Pure as the lucid car of day, 

That wide proclaims its Maker, God. 


. True as the magnet to the pole, 


So true let your contrition be— 
So true let all your sorrows roll 
To Him, who bled upon the tree. 
COLLYER. 


529, 1. M. 


Waew sins and fears prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to Thee I lift mine eyes— 
To Thee I breathe my soul’s desires. 


. If my immortal Saviour lives, 


Then my immortal soul is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build, and rest secure. 


. Here let my faith unshaken dwell; 


Immovable the promise stands; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 


. Here, O my soul, thy trust repose! 


If Jesus is for ever mine, 
Not death itself, that last of foes, 
Shall break a union so divine. 
MRS. STEELE. 


530. LM. 


. I rHrrst, but not as once I did, 


Tho vain delights of earth to share; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid, 
That I should seek my pleasure there. 


. It was the sight of Thy dear cross, 


First weaned my soul from earthly things; 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings. 


. I want that grace that springs from Thee, 


That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 


. For sure, of all the plants that share 


The notice of my Father's eye, 
None proves less grateful to His care, 
Or yields Him meaner fruit than I. 


COWPER. 


531, LM, 


. Fountatn of grace, rich, full, and free, 


What need I, that is not in Thee? 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 


. Doth sickness fill the heart with fear? 


'T is sweet to know that Thou art near; 
Am I with dread of justice tried ? 
’T is sweet to feel that Christ hath died. 


. In life, Thy promises of aid 


Forbid my heart to be afraid; 
In death, peace gently veils the eyes; 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


. O, all-sufficient Saviour! be 


This all-sufficiency to me ; 
Nor pain, nor sin, nor death can harm 
The weakest, shielded by Thine arm. 
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532. L. M. Peculiar, But one alone the Saviour speaks— 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 


3. Once on the raging seas I rode, 
The storm was loud, the night was dark; 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 


2. He whispers me—‘''I’m wholly thine, 
And thou art Mine for ever; 
Henceforth all fear and doubt resign, 
Confiding in My favor! 
Thy ev’ry want shall find supply 


From My exhaustless treasures ; 4. Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
I'll fill thy spirit with My joy, Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
The pledge of endless pleasures.” When suddenly & Star arose— 


It was the Star of Bethlehem. 


3. From Jesus and His love, who now, 
. It was my guide, my light, my all; 


By terrors to divide me, 


or 


My great and many sins would show? It bade my dark forebodings cease; 
His wounds from vengeance hide me: And through the storm, and danger’s thrall, 
My sins are great—I’ll not despair, It led me to the port of peace. 


Though conscience, too, arraigns me, 
Nor doubt my Saviour’s watchful care— 
His arm of love sustains me. 


6. Now safely moored—my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night’s diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 


4. I thank Thee, God’s beloved Son, The Star—the Star of Bethlehem! 
Thy boundless grace adoring, H. KIRKE WHITE. 
Which brought Thee from Thy glorious 
throne, 534. LM 


Our peace with God restoring. 
O make my heart a shrine, where peace 
Shall keep her constant dwelling; 
Where grateful praise shall never ceaso 


1. None loves me, Saviour, with Thy love, 
None else can meet such needs as mine; 
O, grant me, as Thou shalt approve, 


Abroad Thy glories telling. All that befits a child of Thine! 
2. Give me a faith shall never fail, 
One that shall always work by love ; 
533. 1, ML. : And then, whatever foes assail, ' 
1. WHEN marshalled on the nightly plain, They shall but higher courage move. 


The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 


3, A heart that, when my days are glad, 
May never from Thy way decline, 
A heart that loves to trust in Thee, 
& Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, A patient heart, create in me! 
From every host, from every gem ; GERMAN. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


535. L. M. 


1. THouGH sorrows rise, and dangers roll 
In waves of darkness o’er my soul; 
Though friends are false, and love decays, 
And few and evil are my days; 
Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 
Yet even in nature’s utmost ill, 
I love Thee, Lord! I love Thee still! 


2. Though Sinai’s curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o’er mine unprotected head, 

And memory points, with busy pain, 

To grace and mercy given in vain; 

Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
Would fly to hell to ’scape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 
L love Thee, Lord! I love Thee still! 


. O, by the pangs Thyself hast borne, 
The ruffian’s blow, the tyrant’s scorn; 
By Sinai’s curse, whose dreadful doom 
Was buried in Thy guiltless tomb ; 
By these my pangs, whose healing smart 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart— 
I know, I feel Thy bounteous will, 
Thou lov’st me, Lord! Thou lov’st me still. 


536. I, M. 


1. A poor way-faring man of grief 
Hath often crossed me on my way, 
Who sued so humbly for relief, 
That I could never answer nay. 


2. I had no power to ask His name, 
Whither He went, or whence He came; 
Yet there was something in His eyo 
That won my love, I knew not why. 


3. Once when my scanty meal was spread, 
He entered; not a word He spake; 
Just perishing for want of bread— 
I gave Him all; He blessed and brake, 


4. And ate, but gave me part again: 
Mine was an angel’s portion then! 
And while I fed with eager haste, 
The crust was manna to my taste! 


5. I spied Him where a fountain burst 
Clear from the rock; His strength was 
gone; 
The heedless water mocked His thirst: 
. He heard it, saw it hurrying on. 


6. I ran and raised the Sufferer up; 
Thrice from the stream He drained my cup, 
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Dipped, and returned it running o’er; 
I drank, and never thirsted more! 


. In prison I saw Him next, condemned 


To meet a traitor’s doom at morn; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 
And honored Him ’mid shame and scorn 


. My friendship’s utmost zeal to try, 


He ask’d if I for Him would die? 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill, 
But the free spirit cried, ‘I will!” 


. Then, in a moment, to my view, 


The Stranger started from disguise , 
The tokens in His hands I knew— 
My Saviour stood before my eyes! 


. He spake, and my poor name He named: 


“Of Me thou hast not been ashamed; 

These deeds shall thy memorial be; 

Fear not, thou didst it unto Me!” 
MONTGOMERY. 


537. LM. 


. ABIDE with us, the evening shades 


Begin already to prevail, 
And as the evening twilight fades, 
Dark clouds around the horizon sail. 


. Abide with us, and still unfold 


Thy sacred though prophetic lore, 
What wond’rous things of Jesus told— 
Stranger, we thirst, we pant for more. 


. O stay with us, and still converse 


Of Him that late on Calvary died— 
Of Him the prophecies rehearse— 
It was our Friend they crucified. 


. Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold, 


We thought that Israel He’d restore; 
But sweet the truths Thy lips have told 
And, Stranger, we complain no more. 


. Thus while they prayed, at their request, 


The Stranger bows with smile divine ; 
Then round the board the unknown Guest, 
And weary travelers recline. 


. Abide with us, amaz’d they cried, 


As suddenly, while breaking bread, 
Their own Jost Jesus met their eyes, 
With radiant glories round His head ! 


. Abide with us, Thou heavenly Friend, 


Leave not Thy followers alone. 
The sweet communion here must end— 
The heavenly Visitant is gone. 
RAFFLES. 
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DRESDEN.. L. M. 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


1. Come, O Thou Trav-el - er 
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2. 


3. 


4. 


1: 


2. 


538. (Part 1) * 


I need not tell Thee who I am; 
My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast call’d me by my name, 
Look on Thy hands and read it there ; 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 


In vain Thou strugglest to get free, 
T never will unloose my hold! 
Art Thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of Thy love unfold: 
Wrestling, 1 will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 


Witt Thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell; 
To know it now resolved I am: 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 
©. WESLEY. 


539. (Part 2.) 


Yretp to me now, for I am weaikx, 
But confident in self-despair; 

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak: 
Be conquer’d by my instant prayer: 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 

And tell me if Thy name be Love. 


Tis Love! ‘tis Love! Thou diedst for me; 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ; 

The morning breaks, the shadovvs fice; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 

To me, to all, Thy bowels move— 

Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


2 ee 


. My prayer hath power with God; the 


Unspeakable I now receive ; [grace 
Through faith I see Thee face to face ; 

I see Thee face to face, and live! 
In vain I have not wept and strove; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


. I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art— 


Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend : 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to ae end: 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 
C. WESLEY. 


540. 1. M. (Part 8) = * 


. Tue Sun of Righteousness on me 


Hath risen with healing i in His wings: 
Wither’d my nature’s strength, from Thee 
My soul its life and succor brings ; 
My help is all laid up above, 
Thy nature and Thy name is Loye. 


. Contented now, upon my thigh 


T halt, till lifo’s short j journey end; 
All helplessness, all weakness, I 

On Thee alone for strength depend: 
Nor have I power from Thee to move: 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


. Lame as I am, I take the prey; 


Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o’ereomo; 
T leap for joy, pursue my way, 
And, as a bounding hart, fly home, 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 
Cc. WESLEY. 


* Genesis 32 : 24—30. 
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dil, LM. 6 lines. 
. JEsuS, Thy boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there: 
Thine wholly, Thine alone, I am; 
Be Thou alone my constant flame. 


O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone: 
O may Thy love possess me whole— 
My, joy, my treasure, and my crown: 
Strange flames far from my heart remove, 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


. Unwearied may I this pursue; 
Dauntless to the high prize aspire ; 
Hourly within my soul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night, be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 


Tn suff’ring be Thy love my peace; 
In weakness be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death, as life, be Thou my Guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 
C. WESLEY. 


542, I. M. 6 lines, 


. My Saviour, Thou Thy love to me, 
In want, in pain, in shame, hast shown, 
For me upon the accursed tree, 
Didst by Thy precious death atone; 
Thy death upon my heart impress, 
That nothing may it thence erase. 


. O that I, like a little child, 
May follow Thee; nor ever rest 
Till sweetly Thou hast poured Thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast. 
Oh may I now and ever be 
One spirit, dearest Lord, with Thee! 


- What in Thy love possess I not? 
My Star by night, my Sun by day, 
My spring of life when parched with 
drought, 
My wine to cheer, my bread to stay; 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode, 
My robe before the throne of God. 


. From all eternity with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed ; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued. 
Ever with me may they abide, 


And close me in on every side. 
C. WESLEY. 


543. L.M. 6 lines, 


. Now I have found the ground wherein 


Sure my soul’s anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin, 

Before the world’s foundation slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 


. O Love, thou bottomless abyss! 


My sins are swallowed up in Thee; 
Cover’d is my unrighteousness, 

From condemnation now I’m free; 
While Jesus’ blood through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy! cries. 


. With faith I plunge me in this sea, 


Here is my hope,.my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, 1 flee, 

I look into my Saviour’s breast. 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that’s written here. 


. Tho’ waves and storms go o’er my head, 


Tho’ strength, and health, and friends 
be gone; 
Tho’ joys be withered all, and dead; 
Tho’ every comfort be withdrawn— 
Steadfast on this my soul relies: 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 
MORAVIAN, 


544, 2. 6 lines, 


. Taouv hidden Source of calm repose, 


Thou all-sufficient Love divine, 

My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am while Thou art mine: 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame, 

I hide me, Jesus, in Thy name. 


. Jesus, my allin all Thou art; 


My rest in toil, my ease in pain; 
The med’cine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace; in loss, my ¢ain; 
My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown; 
In shame, my glory and my crown. 


. In want, my plentiful supply ; 


In weakness, my almighty power, 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 
My light in Satan’s darkest hour; 
Tn grief, my joy unspeakable; 
My life in death, my all in all. 
C. WESLEY, 
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LOVING KINDNESS, L. M. 
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soul,in joyful lays,And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; He justly ay a song front me,His 


. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather’d thick and thunder’d loud, 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, O how good! 


. Often I feel my sinfal heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 


. Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
O may my last expiring breath, 

His loving-kindness sing in death. 


. Then let me mount and soar away 

To the bright world of endless day ; 

And sing, with rapture and surprise, 

His loving-kindness in the skies. 
MEDLEY. 


546, L. M. 


. Lorn, I will bless Thee all my days; 

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue; 
My soul shall glory in Thy grace, 

While saints rejoice to hear the song. 


. Come, magnify the Lord with me; 
Let every heart exalt His name; 
I sought the eternal God, and He 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 


. I told Him all my silent grief, 

My secret groaning reached His ears; 
He gave my inward pains relief; 

And calmed the tumult of my fears. 
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545, LH. 4, Ilis holy angels pitch their tents 


Around the men who serve the Lord; 

Oh, fear and love Him all His saints, 
Accept His grace and trust His word. 
WATTS. 


547, LM 


. JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 


He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
The narrow way till Him I view. 


. The way the holy prophets went, 


The way that leads from banishment; 
The King’s highway of holiness, 
I'll go, for all His paths are peace. . 


. This is the way I long had sought, 


And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 


. The more I strove against their power, 


I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 


. Lo! glad I come, and Thou, blest Lamb, 


Shalt take me to Thee, as I am: 
Nothing but sin I Thee can give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


Then will I tell to sinners round, 

What a dear Saviour I haye found; 

I'll point to Thy redeeming blood, 

And say, ‘ Behold the way to Goa.” 
CENNICK 
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HIDING PLACE. L. M, Spiritual Songs. 
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548, LM. 3. I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
} Or to increase my worldly good, 
1, Hat, sov’reign love, that form’d the plan Nor future days or powers employ 
To save rebellious, ruin’d man, To spread a sounding name abroad. 


Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my sou! a hiding-place. 


ih 


. Tis to my Saviour I would live; 

é To Hit who for my ransom died ; 

2. Against the God that rules the sky Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
I fought, with weapons lifted high, Such bliss as blossoms at Ilis side. 
I madly ran the sinful race, 
Regardless of a hiding-place. 


on 7 


. His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love’s constraining power. 
DODDRIDGE. 


3. Yet when God’s justice rose in view, 
To Sinai’s burning mount I flew; 
Keen were the pangs of my distress,— 
The mountain was no hiding-place. 


4, But a celestial voice I heard, _ 550. LM. 
A bleeding Saviour then appear’d, 


Led by the Spirit of His grace,— 1. Jesus! Thy robe of righteousness 
I found in Him a hiding-place. My beauty is, my glorious dress ; 
J : Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed, 
5. On Him the weight of vengeance fell, With joy shall I lift up my head. 


That else had sunk a world to hell; ; 
Then, O my soul, for ever praise . When from the dust of death I rise, 
Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-place. To claim my mansion in the skies, 
JEHOIDA BREWER. E’en then shall this be all’my plea— 
“Jesus hath lived and died for me.” 


bo 


549. 1. M 3. This spotless robe the same appears, 
~ When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its lovely hue; 

Its glory is for ever new. 


1. My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
To every service I can pay; 
And call it my supreme delight 
-To hear Thy dictates and obey. 


4. O let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
2. What is my being, but for Thee, Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Its sure support, its noblest end 7 Their beauty this, their glorious dress,— 
L live Thy smiling faco to see, Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness. 


And serve the cause of such a Friend. CO. WESLEY. 
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CORONATION. C. M. Oxiver Houpen. 
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551, CM 8. O that with yonder sacred throng, 


We at His feet may fall; 
1. All hail! the power of Jesus’ name! We'll join the everlasting ' song, 
Let angels prostrate fall, And crown Him Lord of all. 
Bring forth the royal diadem, DUNCAN. 
And crown Him Lord of all. j 


552, 0. M. 


. ARISE, my soul, my joyful powers, 
And triumph in my God; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


2. Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fix’d this floating ball ; 1 

Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


3. Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call; . He raised me from the deeps of sin, 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, The gates of gaping hell; 

And crown Him Lord of all. And fixed my standing more secure 
Than ’t was before I fell. 


bo 


4. Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, : 
Ye ransom’d from the fall, . The arms of everlasting love 


Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, Beneath my soul He placed; 


: Him Lord of all. And on the Rock of Ages set 
Prd crore, aaa. My slippery footsteps fast. 


oo 


5. Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line, 4, The city of my blest abode 
Whom David, Lord, did call; Is walled around with grace; 
The God ingarnate! Man divine! Salvation for a bulwark stands 
And crown Him Lord of all. To shield the sacred place, 


5. Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 
And all his legions roar; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 


6. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall: 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 


And crown Him Lord of all. And bounds his raging power. S 
6. Arise, my soul! awake, my voice! 
%. Let every kindred, every tribe, - And tunes of pleasure sing; 
On this terrestrial ball, Loud hallelujahs shall address 
To Him all majesty ascribe, My Saviour and my King, + 
And crown Him Lord of all. WATTS 
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553, GM. | 5. Let those that sow in sadness wait 
: Till the fair harvest come ; 
2. O may we ever hear Thy voice, They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
In mercy to us speak ; ae And shout the blessings home. 
And in our Priest will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchisedec. 6. Though seed lie buried long in dust, 
‘T will not deceive their hope; 
3. Our Saviour shall be still our theme, The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 
While in this world we stay; For grace insures the crop, 
We'll sing our Jesus’ lovely name, WATTS 
When all things else decay. 
4, When we appear in yonder cloud, 555. C. i. 


With all the favored throng, f 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,| 1. How dread are thine eternal years, 


And Christ shall be our song. O everlasting Lord! ; 
MADAN’S COLL. By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 
i 2. Yet I may love thee too, O Lord! 
554, 0. Ml. Almighty as Thou art, 
1. Wuewn God revealed His gracious name, For Thou hast stooped to ask of me, 
And changed my mournful state, The love of my poor heart. 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, ’ i 
The grace appeared so great. 3. No earthly father loves like Thee, 
é No mother half so mild 
2. The world beheld the glorious change, Bears and forbears, as Thé@a hast done 
And did Thy hand confess; With me, Thy sinful child. 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 
And sung surprising grace. 4, Only to sit and think of God— 


O what a joy it is! 
To think the thought, to breathe the namy 
Earth has no higher bliss! 


3. “Great is the work,” my neighbors cried, 
And owned Thy power divine; 
“Great is the work,” my heart replied, 


Aaa be the,glory Thine." 5. Father of Jesus! love’s reward! 
4, The Lord can clear the darkest skies, What rapture will it be, t 
Can give us day for night; Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise And gaze and gaze on Thee! 


Tor rivers of delight. LYRA CATH. 


176 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


PRAISE, C, M. English. 
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1. Go, tune thy voice to sacred sone tek eee noblest powers,Go, mingle with the choral throng, The 
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556. 6. AL 3. Bright garlands of immortal joy 


f Shall bloom on every head; 
2. O! hast thou felt 2 Saviour’s love, While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
That flame of heavenly birth ? Like shadows, all are fled. 
Then let thy strains melodious prove, : 
With raptures soaring far above 4. March on in your Redeemer’s strength ; 
The trifling toys of earth. Pursue His footsteps still ; 
- And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
3. Hast found the pearl of price unknown, | While laboring up the hill. 
That cost a Saviour’s blood ? ____ DODDRIDGE. 
Heir of a bright celestial crown, ; ; 
That sparkles near th’ eternal throne, 558, OC. M, 


O sing the praise of God! 
1, Com, ye that love the Saviour’s name, 


4, Sing of the Lamb that once was slain And joy to make it known, 
That man might be forgiven; The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
Sing how He broke death’s bars in twain, And bow before His throne, . 
Ascending high in bliss to reign, 4 : 
The God of earth and heaven. 2. Behold your King, your Saviour crowned 


With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
‘BOT. CM How bright those glories shine. 


3. When in His earthly courts we view 


1. Srya, ye redeemed of the Lord, The beauties of our King, 
Your great Deliverer sing, We long to love as angels do, 
Pilgrims for Zion's city bound, And with their voice to sing. 


Be joyful in your King. 
' 4. O for the day, the glorious day! 
2. A hand divine shall lead you on When heaven and earth shall raise, 


Through all the blissful road, With all their powers, the nna lay, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, To celebrate Thy praise. 
And see your smiling God. MRS. adenine. 
* Adapt simple Common Metres to the music by repeating the third line of the stanza, 
Bi Nd 
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559,. 6M. 


. Corre, let us lift our joyful eyes 


Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


. Now we may bow before His feet, 


And venture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guards His seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 


. The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 


Are opened by the Son; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th’ almighty throne. 


. To Thee, ten thousand thanks we bring, 


Great Advocate on high, 
And glory to th’ eternal King, 
Who lays His anger by. 
WATTS, 


569. C. i. 


. YE lands and isles of every sea, 


Rejoice—the Saviour reigns ; 
His word, like fire, prepares His way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 


His presence sinks the proudest hills, 
And makes the valleys rise; 

The humble soul enjoys His smiles, 
The haughty sinner dies. 


. The heavens His rightful power proclaim ; 


The idol-gods around 
Fill their own worshippers with shame, 
And totter to the ground. 


Adoring angels at His birth 
Make the Redeemer known; 

Thus shall He come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard His throne. © 


. His foes shall tremble at the sight, 


And hills and seas retire; 
His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fire. 


. The seeds of joy and’glory sown, 


For saints in darkness here, 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harvest bear. 
WATTS. 


561. 6. M. 


Hosanna to the Prince of light, 
That clothed Himself in clay: 

Entered the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


See how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 
' And to His Father flies, 
12 


177 


With scars of honor in His flesh, 
And triumph in His eyes. 


3. There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 


4. Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach His bless’d abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 


5. Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 
Your sweetest voices raise; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel’s praise. 
WATTS. 


562, 0. M. 


1. O ror a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise— 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 


2. My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy name. 


w 


. Jesus! the name that calms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the sinner’s ears; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4, He breaks the power of reigning sin; 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 
C. WESLEY. 


563, C0. M. 


1. I’ not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause ; 
Maintain the honor of His word, 
The glory of His cross. 


2. Jesus, my God!—I know His name— 
His name is all my trust; 
Nor will He put my soul to*shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3. Firm as His throne, His promise stands, 
And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, , 
Till the decisive hour. 


4. Then will He own my worthless name, 
Before His Father’s face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
WATTS, 
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564. CM. 


2. A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 


. ’Tis God’s all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high; 
*T is His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


That prize with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors wreaths and monarch’s 
gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 


. Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I’ll lay my honors down. 
DODDRIDGE. 


565. 0M. 


. 
. Rist, O my soul—pursue the path 
By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men, 
Who lived and walked with God. 


. Though dead, they speak in reason’s ear, 
And in example live; ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds, 
Still fresh instruction give. 


3. ’T was through the Lamb’s most precious 
blood, 
They conquered every foe; 


Pa | 
Des Se 
fees --— f———@ 0 ‘ 2. if 


To His almighty power and grace, 
Their crowns of life they owe. 


. Lord, may I ever keep in view 


The patterns Thou hast given, 
And ne’er forsake the blessed road 
That led them safe to heaven. 
NEEDHAM 


566. OM. 


. Am I a soldier of the cross? 


A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 


. Must I be carried to the skies 


On flowery beds of ease ? 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


. Are there no foes for me to face? 


Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me orf to God? 


. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 


Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


. Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 


Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. — 


. When that illustrious be ze rise, 


And all Thy armies sh’ 
In robes of victory through the skies— 
The glory shall be Thine.  - warrs. 


Lo * 
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567. C.M. 5. O keep me in Thy heavenly way, 


2. Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads, 
I'll follow where He goes; 
Hinder me not!—shall be my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 


3. Through duty, and through trials, too, 
T’ll go at His command ; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound 
To my Immanuel’s land. 


4. And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my ery shall be— 
Hinder me not—come, welcome death! 
Ill gladly go with Thee. 
RYLAND. 


568. CM. 


2. Aas, what hourly dangers rise! 
What snares beset my way! 
To heaven O let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly wateh and pray. 


2. How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears! 
My weak resistance !—ah, how vain! 
How strong my foes and fears! 


3. O gracious God! in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
» Though trembling and afraid. 


4. Increase my faith—increase my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my strength will fi 


And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and Thee. 
MRS. STEELB. 


569, C. ML. 


1. THRovGH all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble, and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 


2. Of His deliverance I will boast, 
Till all, who are distress’d, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 


3. Oh! magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt Fis name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


4, The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance He affords tovall 
Who on His succor trust. 


5. Oh! make but trial of His love; 
Experience will decide— 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 


6. Fear Him, ye saints! and ye will then 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make ye His service your delight— 
He’ll make your wants His care. 
4% TATE AND BRADY. 
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* The D. C. al Segno signifies that the voices go back to the sign BS 


570, 0, M. 


2. 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved: 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed! 


3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
T have already come ; 
'T is grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


4. The Lord has promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 


§. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
T shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 
6, The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine; 
But God, who call’d me here below, 


Will be for ever mine. 
NEWTON. 


ae 


571, 0. ML. 


Comm, let us join our songs of praise 
To ourrascended Priest ; 

He entered heaven, with all our names 
Engraven on His breast. 


. Below He washed our guilt away 


By His atoning blood ; 
Now He appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 


. Clothed with our nature still, He knows 


The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the fees 
Whom He Himself o’ereame. 


. Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quench 


The fervor of His love; 
For us He died in kindness here, 
For us He lives above. > 


. O may we ne’er forget His grace, 


Nor blush to bear His name; 


Still may our hearts hold faith— 
Our lips His praise procl 
CAMPBELL’S. COLL. 
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572, OM. 


. SALVATION! Oh! the joyful sound; 
*T is pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


. Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


Salvation !—let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


WATTS. 
573. 0. M.* 


. TaeRe is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


Our humble thanks to Thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
_ “The Saviour died for me.” 


4. O, may the sweet, the blissful theme 
__ Fill every heart and tongue, 
Till str rs love Thy charming name, 
* And join the sacred song. 
MRS. STEELE. 


* This Hymn may be sung to I[eber, page 223. 


. 


575, C0, M. 


1, AWAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 


2. ‘Tis He adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine; 
Upon a poor, polluted worm 
He makes His graces shine. 


3. And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 


4, How far this heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine t 
How white the garments are! 


"2. The dying thief rejoiced to see 5. The Spirit wrought my faith, and love, 
That fountain in his day ; And hope, and every grace; 
And there may I, as vile as he, But Jesus spent His life to work 
Wash all my sins away. The robe of righteousness. 
- ar ite ans — oe hehe ay biged 6. na be fda * Ade ra Nay 
ia : y the great sacred Three 
ee ect of God In sweetest harmony of praise, © 
’ ; Let all thy powers agree. 
4. Her since, by faith, I saw the stream WAITS. 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. . 576. 6. ML 
5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 1. Com, let us join our cheerful songs 
I'll sing Thy power to save, : With angels round the throne; 
When this poor, lisping, stammering Ten thousand thgusand are their tongues, 
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue But all their joys are one. 
COWPER. 
574, (C. M. waht wore the tee that died,” they cry, 
; “To be exalted thus ;” 
1. To eae eeegeoay eon name “Worthy the Lamb,” ai lips reply, 
pe SAG Bae SODE “For He was slain for us.” 
O, may His love—immortal flame— 
Tune every heart and tongue. 3. Jesus is worthy to receive 
2. His loye what mortal thought can reach! Honor and power divine ; ; 
‘What mortal tongue display! And blessings, more than we can give, 
Imagination’s utmost stretch Be, Lord, for ever thine. 
In wonder dies away. 
E : 4. Let all that dwell above the sky, 
3. Dear Lord; while we, adoring, pay ‘And air, and earth, and seas, 


Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 


| 5. The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
WW. ATTS. 
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MORY. C. M. From Root & SwexrseEr’s Coll. 
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577, 0. MM. I'll plead Thy perfect righteousness, 


2. Let elders worship at His feet, And meno0 3¢= 


The church adore around, How will my lips rejoice to tell 


oO 


With vials full of odors sweet, The vict’ries of my King! 
And harps of sweeter sound. My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
3. Now to the Lamb that once was slain, Shall Thy salvation sing. 
Be endless blessings paid ; 6. Awake, awake. my tuneful powers! 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain With this delightful song, 
For ever on Thy head. I'll entertain the darkest hours, 


4. Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, Nor think the season long. 


Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, kK 
And we shall reign with Thee. 579, GM 


WATTS, 


1. PLunGepD in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 


5. The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath Thy power; 

Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 


WATTS. 2. With pitying eyed the Prince of grace 
1 Beheld our helpless grief; 
578, U.N He saw, and—O amazing love!|— 
1. My Saviour! my almighty Friend! He ran to our relief: 


When I begin Thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end— 
The numbers of Thy grace? 


8. Down from the shining seats aboye, 
With joyful haste He fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
2. Thou art my everlasting trust; And dwelt among the dead. 
Thy goodness I adore; ; 
‘ y 4. O for this love let rocks and hills 
And since I knew Thy graces first, Their lasting silence break ; 
Ispeak Thy glories more. And all harmonious human tongues 


3. My feet shall travel all the length The Saviour’s praises speak, = 


Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage, in Thy eae &, ie att yout fe 


Tosmgny, Bees Gd But when you raise your 
4. When I am filled with sore distress ‘His love can ne’er be tol 
For some surprising sin, WATTS, 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


BOLTON. C. M. 


= ses 


is the brightest of the train, And strengthens all the rest, And strengthens all the rest. 
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580. C. M. 


2. Knowledge, alas, ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3. This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When {faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 


4. Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away, 
To see our smiling God. 
WATTS. 


581, 0. M. 


1. Come, shout aloud the Father’s grace, 
And sing the Saviour's love; 
Soon shall you join the glorious theme, 
In loftier strains above. 


2. God, the eternal, mighty God, 
To dearer names descends; 
Calls you [His treasure and His joy, 
His children and His friends. 


3. My Father, God! and may these lips 
Pronounce a name so dear? 
Not thus could heaven’s sweet harmony 
_ Delight my listening ear. 


4 Thanks‘to my God for every gift 
His bounteous hands bestow ; 
And thanks eternal for that love 
ence all those comforts flow. 
HIGINBOTHAM. 


582, ; M. 


. Lorp! ’tis an infinite delight 


To see Thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in Thy sight, 
And feel Thy vital rays. 


. While the bright nation sounds Thy praise 


From each eternal hill, 
Sweet odors of exhaling grace, 
The happy region fill. 


. Thy love a sea without a shore, 


Spreads life and joy abroad— 
Oh, ’tis a heaven worth dying for, 
To see a smiling God! 


. Show me Thy face, and I’ll away 


From all infetior things; 
Speak Lord, and here I quit my clay, 
And stretch my airy wings. WATTS 


583. 0. M. 


. JESUS—the name high over all, 


In hell, or earth, or sky— 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


. Jesus—the name to sinners dear, 


The name to sinners given— 
It scatters all their guilt and fear; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


- Oh that a dying world might know 


The glory of His name; 
My voice shall His salvation show, 
And ery—‘ Behold the Lamb!” 


Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp His name; 
Proclaim His love, and cry in death— 
“ Behold, behold the Lamb!” 
C. WESLEY. 
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584. 6M. 


. O CouLD our thoughts and wishes fly 


Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne’er invades! 


. There joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 


Or reason’s feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 


. Lord, send a beam of light divine, 


To guide our upward aim | 
With one reviving toych of Thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 


Then shall, on faith’s sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures 
Immortal in the skies. [spring, 
MRS. STEELE. 


585. 0. M. 


. O coutn I find, from day to day, 


A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on His word. 


Lord, I desire with Thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 

In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 


Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly Thine, 
That I may never more depart, 
_Nor grieve Thy love divine. 


. 


4, Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore; 
And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love Thee more. 


HARTFORD SELECTION. 


586, 0. ML 


1. From Thee, my God, my joys shall rise, 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 


2. The holy triumphs of my soul 


Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3. There, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 
In heayen’s unmeasured space, 
Ill spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 


4, Millions of years my wondering eyes 


Shall o er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of Thy love. 


5. My Saviour, every smile of Thine * 
Shall fresh endearments bring, 
And thousand tastes of new delight _ 


From all Thy graces spring. a 
6. Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul 
Up to Thy blest abode ; 
Fly, for my spirit longs to seo . 

My Saviour and my God. 

WATTS 
‘ . = 
’ Io. y= 
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587. CM. 


1. My God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlasting all, 
I’ve none but Thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


bo 


. In vain the bright, the burning sun 
Scatters his feeble light; 
Tis thy sweet beams create my noon— 
If thou withdraw, ’tis night. 


w 


And while upon my restless bed 
Through midnight hours I roll, 
If my Redeemer shows His head, 
*Tis morning with my soul. 
4. To Thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
My health and safe abode; 
Thanks to Thy name for meaner things, 
-" But they are not my God. 


Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 
Without Thy graces and Thyself, 

I were a wretch undone. 


co 


S 


Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore, 
Grant me the visits of Thy face, 
And I desire no more. 
WATTS. 


588. 0. M 


. Tur bird let loose in Eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home, 
Ne’er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idler warblers roam. 


-_ 


= 


Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. « 


- 


So grant me, Lord, from every snare 
Of sinful passion free, 

Aloft through faith’s serener air 
To hold my course to Thee. 


= 


No sin to cloud, no lure té stay 
My soul, as home she springs; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings. 
MOORE. 


5 - 
a? 589, OC. M. 


1. Tuy home is with the humble, Lord! 
The simplest are the best; 
Thy lodging is in child-like hearts; 
Thou makest there Thy rest. 


But high she shoots through air and light, 


2. Dear Comforter! Eternal Love! 


If Thou wilt stay with me, 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
I'll build a house for Thee. 


. Who made this beating heart of mine 


But Thou, my heavenly Guest? 
Let no one have it, then, but Thee, 
And let it be Thy rest. 
LYRA CATH. 


590. OC. Ml. 


. My Saviour, let me hear Thy voice 


Pronounce the word of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate Thy grace. 


. With gentle smiles call me Thy child, 


And speak my sins forgiven; 
The accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harps of heaven. 


. Cheerful, where’er Thy hand shall lead, 


The darkest path I'll tread; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 


. When dreadful guilt is done away, 


No other fears we know; 
That hand which scatters pardons down 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 
DODDRIDGE. 


591, OM. 


. UNITE, my roving thoughts, unite, 


In silence soft and sweet; 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sov’reign’s feet. 


. Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 


Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims Himself my Friend. 


. Harmonious accents to my soul, 


The sounds of peace convey; 
The tempest at His word subsides, 
And winds and seas obey. 


. By all its joys, I charge my heart 


To grieve His love no more; 
But, charm’d by melody divine, 
To give its follies o’er. 
DODDRIDGE. 


DoxoLoey. CO. M. 


Praise, honor, to the Father be, 
Praise to His only Son; 

Praise to the Spirit Paraclete, 
While ceaseless ages run, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


Dr. HaweEis. 
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592, C. M. 
1. O For the happy days gone by, 
When love ran smooth and free, 


Days wheu my Spirit so enjoy'd 
More than earth’s liberty ! 


2. O for the times when on my heart 
Long prayer had never pall’d— 
Times when the ready thought of God 
Would come when it was call'd! 


8. Then when I knelt to meditate, 
Sweet thoughts came o’er my soul, 
Countless, and bright, and beautiful, 9 
Beyond my own control. 


4. O who hath lock’d those fountains up? 
Those visions who hath stay’d? 
What sudden act hath thus transform’d 
My sunshine into shade? 


10. 


: Lis 
6, This freezing heart, O Lord! this will 


Dry as the desert sand, 
Good thoughts that will not come, bad 
thoughts 
That come without command,— 12 


6. A faith that seems not faith, a hope 
That cares not for its aim, 


= 


A love that none the warmer grows 
At Jesus’ blessed name ;— 


. Ifthis drear change be Thine, O Lord! 


If it be Thy sweet will, 
Spare not, but to the very brim 
The bitter chalice fill. 


. But if it hath been sin of mino, 


O show that sin to me, 
Not to get back the sweetness lost, 
But to make peace with Thee. 


. One thing alone, dear Lord! I dread— 


To have a secret spot 
That separates my soul from Thee, 
And yet to know it not. 


But if this weariness hath come 
A present from on high, 

Teach me to find the hidden wealth 
That in its depths may lie. 


So in this darkness I can learn 
To tremble and adore, 

To sound my own vile nothingness, —— 
And thus to love Thee more. 


s 


. O blessed be this darkness then, 


This deep in which I lie, 
And blessed be all things that teach 
God’s dread Supremacy! §PABER 
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Cn 


593, C0. M. 


1. O Jesvs! Light of all below! 
Thou Fount of life and fire! 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire: 


iJ 


. O Jesus! Thou the beauty art 
Of angel worlds above; 
Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 


3. Poor souls! that know not how to love ; 
They feel not Jesus near; 
And they who know not how to love 
Still less know how to fear. 


4. The majesty of God ne’er broke 
On them like fire at night, 
Flooding their stricken souls, while they 
Lay trembling in the light. 


hal 


. Stay with us, Lord, and with Thy light 
Iume the soul’s abyss; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 
LYRA CATH. 


594. C0. M. 


1. GLory to God! whose witness-train, 
Those heroes bold in faith, 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph even in death. 


ind 


O, may that faith our hearts sustain, 
Wherein they fearless stood, 

When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 


3. God, whom we serve, our God, can save, 
Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
Yor such as love his name. 


4. Lord! if thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength, 
We shall o’ercome the mightiest ill, 
And conquerors prove at length, 


595, 0M. 


1. Dear Friend, whose presence in the house, 
_ Whose gracious word benign 
Could once, at Cana’s wedding feast, 
Change water into wine, 


2. Come, visit us! and when dull work 
Grows weary, line on line, 


. Thy beautiful and shining face 


Revive our souls, and let us see 
Life’s water turned to wine. 


. Gay mirth shall deepen into joy, 


Earth’s hopes grow half divine, 
When Jesus visits us, to make 
Life’s water glow as wine 


. The social talk, the evening fire, 


The homely household sbrine, 
Grow bright with angel visits, when 
The Lord pours out the wine 


. For when self-secking turns to love, 


Not knowing mine nor thine, 


The miracle again is wrought, ‘ 
And water turned to wine. 
J. F, CLARKE, 
§96, C, M. 


. Drar Jesus! ever at my side, 


How loving must Thou be 
To leave Thy home in heaven to guard 
A little child like me. 


. 


I see not, though so near; 
The sweetness of Thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. 


. Ican not feel Thee touch my hand 


With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother did 
When I was but a child. 


. But I have felt Thee in my thoughts 


Fighting with sin for me; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from Thee. 


. And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down 


Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me Thou art there. 


. Yes! when I pray, Thou prayest too— 


Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, Thou sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently. 
FABER. 


Doxotoagy. C.M. 


To God the Father, glory be, 
And to His only Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While ceaseless ages run. 


. 
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597. OC. M. 3. Hast Thou a lainb in all Thy flock 
I would disdain to feed? 
1. My God! the spring of all my joys, Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
The life of my delights, I fear Thy cause to plead? 


The glory of my brightest days, 


‘And comfort of my nights. 4. Would not my heart pour forth its blood 


In honor of Thy name? 
2. In darkest shades if He appear, And challenge the cold hand of death 
My dawning is begun! To damp th’ immortal flame? 


i soul’ t ing star 
bape Raped fs Rit Oe 5. Thou knowest I love Thee, dearest Lord; 
But O! I long to soar 


8. The opening heavens around me shine Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
With beams of sacred bliss, And learn to love Thee more. 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine, DODDRIDGE. 
And whispers, ‘I am His!” 
1 i leave this 1 1 pact 8 
if eave this heavy cla 
: pitt itinkinraemh ie word, hry 1. DEAREsT of all the names above, 
Run up with joy the shining way, es) Serious me Sot ; 
) - dearest Lord. 10 can resist Thy heavenly love, 
bbet ces Or trifle with Thy blood? : 
5. Fearless of hell, and ghastly death, 2. "Tis by the merits of Thy death 


I’d break through every foe: 
Tue wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqueror through. 
WATTS. 


Thy Father smiles again; 
Tis by Thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


3. Till God in human flesh I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
598, CML The holy, just, and sacred Three ~ 
Are terrors to my mind. 
1. Do not I love Thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 


4. But if Immanuel’s face appear, © 
My hope, my joy, begin ; ; 
His name forbids my slavish fear; ~~ 


That dares to rival Thee. His grace removes my sin. eS 
2. Is not Thy name melodious still 5. While Jews on their own law rely, 
To mine attentive ear? And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, I iove th’ incarnate mystery, ; \ 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? And there I fix my trust. | wWaTTs 
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in 


600, C, M. 


O How the thought of God attracts 
’ And draws the heart from earth, 
And sickens it of passing shows 
And dissipating mirth! 


God only is the creature’s home, 
Though long and rough the road; 
Yet nothing less can satisfy 
The love that longs for God. 


. O utter but the name of God 


Down in your heart of hearts, 
And see how from the world at once 
All tempting light departs. 


. A trusting heart, a yearning eye, 


Can win their way above; 
If mountains can be moved by faith, 
Is there less power in love? 


. How little of that road, my soul! 


How little hast Thou gone! 
Take heart, and let the thought of God 
Allure thee further on. 


- Dole not thy duties out to God, 


But let thy hand be free; 
Look long at Jesus; His sweet blood, 
How was it dealt to Thee? 


. The perfect way is hard to flesh ; 


Tt is not hard to love; 
Tf thou wert sick for want of God 
How swiftly wouldst thou move! 
FABER. 


601, OC. ML. 


. O srxxer, bring not tears alone, 


Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 


To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 
God asketh not of thee; 

Thy secret soul He bids thee bend 
In true humility. 


. O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 


Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief, 
And stay the lifted rod. 


O righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 
~ To grant us what we need, 
We pray for time to turn again, 
And grace to turn indeed. 
BREVIARY. 


. O art of gifts! 


602. C. M. 


O grace of faith! 
My God! how can it be 

That Thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me? 


. How many hearts thou mightst have had 


More innocent than mine! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of Thine! 


. Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts 


It is thy boast to come, 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 


. The crowd of cares, the weightiest crosa, 


Seem trifles less than light— 
Earth looks so litile and so low 
When faith shines full and bright. 


. O, happy, happy that I am! 


If thou canst be, O faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death? 


LYRA CATH. 


603. ¢. M. 


. O dearest Lamb, take Thou my heart! 


Where can such sweetness be, 
As I have tasted in Thy love, 
As I have found in Thee? 


. If there’s a fervor in my soul, 


And fervor sure there is, 
Now it shall be at thy control, 
And but to serve Thee rise. 


. If love, that mildest flame can rest_ 


In hearts so hard as mine, 
Come, gentle Saviour to my breast, 
Its love shall all be Thine. ’ 


. Now the gay world with treacherous art 


Shall tempt thy heart in vain 
I have conveyed away that heart, 
Ne’er to return again. 


. ’Tis heaven on earth to taste His love, 


To feel His quickening grace, 
And all the heaven I hope above, 
Is but to see His face. 
MORAVIAN, 
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| M 3. All my eapacious powers can wish, 
cots Tn Thee doth richly meet ; 
2. No mortal can with Him compare, Not to mine eyes is light so ‘dear, 
Among the sons of men; Nor friendship half so sweet, 
Faiver is He than all the fair 
Who fiil the heavenly train. 4. Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there ;— 
8. He saw me plunged in deep distress, The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
And flew to my relief; The cordial of its care. 
Yor me He bore the shameful cross, 
And earried all my grief. 5. I'll speak the honors of Thy name, 
j : With my last lab’ring breath; 
4. To Him I owe my life and breath, Then, speechless, clasp Thee i in mine-arms, 
And all the joys I have; The antidote of death. 
He makes me triumph over death, DODDRIDGE. 
And saves me from the grave. 
5. To heaven, the place of His abode, 606. (. ML. 
He brings my weary feet, 
Shows me the glories of my God, 1. To Thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord, 
And makes my joys com; e ec. A grateful song I'll raise; 
: F b O let the humblest of Thy flock 
6. Since from His bounty I receive Attempt to speak thy praise. 
Sach proofs of love divine, 
Hal Ia thousand hearts to give, 2. My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 
Lord! they should all be thine. To Thine amazing love ; 
8. STENNETT. Ten thousand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 
605. 0 Ht 3. To Thee my trembling spirit. flies, 
1. Jesus! I love Thy charming name, With sin and grief oppress’d ; 
"i'is musie to mine ear; Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, And lulls my cares to rest. 
That earth and heaven should hear, 
4, Lead on, dear Shepherd \—led by Thee, 
2. Yes!—Thou art precious to my soul, No evil'shall I fe ear; 
My transport and my trust; Soon shall [ reach Thy fold above, - 
| 


Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy toys, 


And praise Thee better there, — 
And gold is sordid dust, 


HIGGIN: 


a 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 191 


607, CM. 


How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


. It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

*T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And for the weary, rest. 


. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain, 
Although with sin defiled; 

Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 


. Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


. Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 


Till then, I would Thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 
NEWTON. 


608. 6M. 


. GRAcgB, like an uncorrupted seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The sons of God to sin. 


. Not by the terrors of a slavo 
Do they perform His will, 

But, with the noblest powers they have, 
His sweet commands fulfill. 


. They find access at every hour, 
To God within the vail; 

Hence they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that never fail. 


O happy souls! O glorious stato 
Of overflowing grace! 

To dwell so near their Father’s seat, 
And see His lovely face! 


Lord, I address Thy heavenly throne, 
Call me a child of Thine; 

Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


6. There shed Thy choicest love abroad, 
And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shall I say—‘ My Father, God,” 
With an unwavering tongue. 
WATTS. 


nw 


699. 6. M. 


. AS once the Saviour took His seat— 


Attracted by His fame, 
And lowly bending at His feet, 
An humble suppliant came. 


. Ashamed to lift her streaming cyes 


His holy glance to meet, 
She poured her costly sacrifice 
Upon the Saviour’s feet. 


. Oppressed with sin and sorrow’s weight, 


And sinking in despair, 
With tears she washed His sacred feet, 
And wiped them with her hair. 


. “Depart in peace,” the Saviour said, 


“Thy sins are all forgiven!” 
The trembling sinner raised her head, 
In peaceful hope of heaven. 
MRS. BROWN. 


610. CM. 


. Ler every mortal ear attend, 


And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


. Ho! -all ye hungry, starving souls, 


That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind !|— 


. Eternal wisdom has prepared 


A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


. Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 


And pine away and die! 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


. Rivers of love and mercy, here, 


Tn a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


. The happy gates of gospel-grace 


Stand open right and day ;— 
Lord! we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
; WATTS. 


Doxotogy. ©. M. 


Praise Him, who with the Father sits 
Enthroned upon the skies; 

Whose blood redeems our souls from guilt, 
Whose Spirit sanctifies. 
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Git. 8M. 


2. O watch, and fight, and pray ; 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


3. Ne’er think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down; 
Thy arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


4, Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To His divine abode. 


612, SM. 


1. Sotprmrs of Christ, arise, 
And gird your armor on, 

Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 


HEATH. 


2. Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength. of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


3. Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole. 


4. But above all lay hold 
On faith’s victorious shield ; 
Armed with that adamant and gold, 
Be sure to win the field. 


5. Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued, 


~ 


And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God ;— 


6. That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past 

You may o’ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. be 


7. From strength to strength go on; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 


” Tread all the powers of, darkness down, 


And win the well-fought day. 


8. Still let the Spirit ery, 
In all his soldiers, ‘ Come,” 
Till Christ the Lord descends from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 
C. WESLEY. 


613, 8. mM. 


1. Sonprers of Christ! arise! 
The God of armies calls 
Unto His mansions in the skies— 
His everlasting halls: 


2. The angel host appears. 
To welcome you to bliss; é 
Oh! what is earth, its sighs and tears, 
Its joys, compared to this! 


3. Crush’d is the haughty foe,» 
His might, his glory gone; 
But ye, with victory crown’d, shall go” 
To Christ’s eternal throne. _ — 
4. There shall the conqueror rest, 
And in that bright abode ches 
For ever reign amid the blest, a, ~-* 
Triumphant with his God. ere} 
LYRA OATH. 
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614, §. M 


1. I sranp on Zion’s mount, 
And view my starry crown; 

No power on earth my hope can shake, 
Nor hell can thrust me down. 


2. The lofty hills and towers, 
That lift their heads on high, 

Shall all be leveled low in dust— 
Their yery names shall die. 


3. The vaulted heavens shall fall, 
Built by Jehovah's hands ; 
But firmer than the heavens, the Rock 
Of my salvation stands. 
SWAIN. 


615. 8. M. 


i. Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 

Heaven with the echo shall resound; 
And all the earth shall hear. 


2. Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 


~ And all the steps that grace display, 


Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3. Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


4. Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 
: DODDRIDGE. 


616, %. M. 


1. Now let our voices join 
To form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


2. How straight the path appears, 
How open and how fair! 

No lurking gins t’ entrap our fect; 
No fierco destroyer there. 


3. But flowersiof paradiso 
‘Jn rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
Arid dear companions sing. 


4. See Salem’s golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear 
Which sparkle through tho skies. 
13 


5. All honor to His name, 
Who marks the shining way ; 
To Him, who leads the wanderer on 
To realms of endless day. 
DODDRIDGE. 


617, SM. 


1. Resorcr in God alway ; 
When earth looks heavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 


2. Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress ; 

When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 


3. Rejoice in hope and fear; 
Rejoico in life and death ; 

Rejoice when threatening storms are near, 
And comfort languisheth. 


4, When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ His brethren calls; 

Who hear and know His guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls? 


5. So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers, 
Shall His own peace our spirits keep, 
And Christ’s dear love be ours. 


618, 8. M. 


1. Jesus’ tremendous name 
Puts all our foes to flight ; 
Jesus, the meek, the gentle Lamb 
A Lion is, in fight. 


2. By all Hell’s host withstood, 
We all Hell’s host o’erthrow ; 
And conquering them in Jesus’ blood 
We still to conquer go. 


3. Our Captain leads us on; 
He beckons from the skies, 
And reaches out a starry crown, 
And bids us take the prize; 


4, “ Be faithful unto death ; 
Partake My victory ; 
And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with Me.” 
C. WESLEY. 


Doxonoay. S. BM 


Blest Trinity! vouchsafe 
That, to Thy guidance true, 
What Thon forbiddest, we may shun; 
What Thou commandest, do. 
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619, SM. 


2. Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home, 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


8. His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine, 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 


4. When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 


6. Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 


~ 6. Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee! 
Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 
TOPLADY, 


620. SM 


1. How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ, with His reviving light, 
Over our souls arise! 


2. Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of Heaven; 
But in His righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 


_ 3. Unholy and impure 


Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 


4, The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain; 

He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the accursed chain. 


5. Lord, we adore Thy ways, 
To bring us near to God; 
Thy sovereign Power, Thy healing grace, 
And Thy atoning blood. 
; WATTS. 


« Se 
621, SM ot: 


1. “For EVER, with the Tord an”. t 
So, J esus! let it be; 

Life from the dead is in that word; 
*T is immortality. 


2. Here, in the body pent, ba 
Absent from Thee T'roam; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving 
.A day’s march nearer home — 


- 


: PRAISE, JOY, 
a 
3. “For ever with the Lord!” 
Saviour, if ’tis Thy will 
The promise of that faithful word 
E’en here to me fulfill. 


4, So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


5. Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne— 
“Por ever with the Lord!” 


MONTGOMERY. 


622, 8. M. 


1. A cHARGE to keep I have; 
A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


2. To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill; 

O may it all my powers engago 
To do my Master’s will. 


3. Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live; 
And O thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 


4. Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely; 
Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 
Cc. WESLEY. 


623, 8. M. 


1. TeacH me, my God and King, 
Thy will in all to see; 

And what I do in any thing, 
To do it as for Thee! 


2. To scorn the senses’ sway, 
~ While still to Thee I tend; 
In all I do, be Thou the way, 
In all, be Thou the end. 


3. All may of Thee partake; 
Nothing so small can be 

But draws, when acted for Thy sake 
Greatness and worth from Thee. 


-) 4. If done beneath Thy laws 


= Fen servile labors shine ; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause; 
_ The meanest work, divine. 
? HERBERT. 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


624, 8. M. 


1. Comes, Holy Spirit, come; 
Let Thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 


2. Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


Xx 


3. Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


4, ’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 


5. Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Our minds from bondage free; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 
BEDDOME. 


625, 8. M. 


1. Tue harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long; 

And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 


2. Sad to his toil he goes, 
His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But He shall come, at twilight’s close, 
And bring His golden sheaves. 
G. _ BURGESS. 


626. 8. M. 


1. Yr servants of the Lord, 
Each in His office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 


2. Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His name. 


3. Watch—’t is your Lord’s command; 
And while we speak, He’s near; 

Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 


_ 4, O happy servant he 


In such a posture found! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. vf 
‘ ; . DODDRIDGR 


195 


196 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


LEBANON. S, M. J. ZunpEw. 
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They gently closed my bleeding wounds, 
627, 8. M. Double. My fainting soul they fed: : 
: They washed my filth away, 
1. I was a wandering sheep, They made me clean and fair; 
I did not love the fold: They brought me to my home in peace, 
TI did not love my Shepherd's voice, The long-sought wanderer. 
I would not be controll’d ; 
I was a wayward child, 4. Jesus my Shepherd is, 
_I did not love my homo, "T was He that loved my soul, 
I did not love my Father’s voice, Twas He that wash’d me in His blood, 
I loved afar to roam. ’'T was He that made me whole: 


'T was He that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep, 
'T was He that brought me to the fold— 
'Tis He that still doth mY 


2. The Shepherd sought His sheep, 
The Father sought His child ; 

They followed me o’er vale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild: 


They found me nigh to death, ' 5. No more a wand’ring sheep, = 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone; I love to be controll’d, : — 
They bound me with tho bands of love, I love my tender Shepherd's voice, ' 
They saved the wandering one. I love the peaceful fold: —e 
No more a wayward child, Pi hop 
I seek no more to roam, . 
8. They spoke in tender love, I love my heavenly Father's voice 
They raised my drooping head; LT love, I love His home. a 4 
BONAR. 


PRAISE, JOY, 


628, 8. M. 


1. Tue Lord my Shepherd is; 
I shall be well supplied: 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can I want beside? 


2. He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3. Ife’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim, 

And guides me, in His own right way, 
For His most holy name. 


4. While He affords His aid, 
I can not yield to fear; 

Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 
My Shepherd ’s with me there. 


5. In sight of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6. The bounties of Thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 
WATTS. 


629, 8. M. 


1, Our heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 


2. God pities all our griefs: 
He pardons every day; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


3. How large His bounties are! 
‘What various stores of good, 

Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with His blood! 


4. Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless Thy faithful care; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 


. 
5. Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love! 
Till the communion be complete, 
_In nobler scenes above. 
, DODDRIDGE. 


CONFLICT, ETC. 197 


630. 8M 


1. My God, my Life, my Love, 
To Thee, to Thee I call; 

I can not live, if Thou remove, 
For Thou art all in all. 


2. Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 

*T is paradise when Thou art here; 
If Thou depart, ’t is hell. 


3. To Thee, and Thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss; 
They sit around Thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is, 


4. Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God His residence remove, 
Or but conceal His face. 


5. Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford, 

No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without Thy presence, Lord. 


6. Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle where my passions moye, 
And centre of my soul. 
WATTA 


631, 8. M. Double. 


1. I want a heart to pray,— 
To pray, and never cease ; 

Never to murmur at Thy stay, 
Or wish my suff’rings less. 

This blessing, above all,— 

Always to pray—I want; 

Out of the deep on Thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2. I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim,— 
Unmoved by threat’ning or reward, 
To Thee and Thy great name; 
A jealous, just concern, 
For Thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify Thy grace. 


3. I rest upon Thy word,— 

The promise is for me; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from Thee; 

But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient spirit guide 

Into Thy perfect love. 

©. WESLEY. 


198 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


a THOMAS, S, M. 
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632. 8. M. 


2. Sing, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue; 

Sing, till the love of sin depart; 
And grace inspire our song. 


3. Sing, on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the heavenly King. 


4. Soon shall we hear him say, 
“Ye blessed children, come!” 

Soon will He call us hence away 
To our eternal home. 


6. There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim, 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 


HAMMOND. 


633. 8. M. 


1. Hark, how the watchmen ery! 
Attend the trumpet’s sound; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,— 
The powers of hell surround. 


2. Who bow to Christ’s command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle is at hand,— 
Go forth to glorious war. 


3. See on the mountain top 
The standard of your God; 
In Jesus’ name ’t is lifted up, 
All stain’d with hallow’d blood. 


4. His standard-bearers, now 
To all the nations call: 


To Jesus’ cross, ye nations, bow; _ 
He bore the cross for all. 


5. Go up with Christ your Head; 
Your Captain’s footsteps see; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 


6. All power to Him is given; 
He ever reigns the same: 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 
Are all in Jesus’ name. 
C. WESLEY. 


634, 8, M. 


1. Nort all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2. But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3. My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4, My soul looks back, to see” 
The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed treo, 
And hopes her _ was there, 


5. Believing, we rejoice * 
To see the curse remove; ’ 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, . 
And sing His bleeding love. “Sa 
TTS, 


“ ae . 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 199 


635. %. ML. 


1. RAISE your triumphant songs 
“To an immortal tune ; 

Let all the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 


2. Sing how eternallove  _ 
Its chief Beloved chose, 

And bade Him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 


3. His hand no thunder bears; 
No terror clothes His brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 ’T was mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 

When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 


5. Now, sinners, dry your tears; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of His love, 
And take the offered peace. 


6. Lord, we obey Thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 

To the salvation Thou hast brought, 
And love and praise Thy name. 


WATTS. 


636. 8. ML. 


1. Brnoup, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 


2. Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


3. A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure; 
May purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 


4, If in my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


5. We would no longer lic 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
_ Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And Thou the kindred own, 


be WATTS. 


637, SM. 


1. To God the only wise, 


Our Saviour and our King, 


Let all the saints below the skies 


Their humble praises bring. 


2. ’Tis His almighty love, 


His counsel and His care, 


Preserves us safe from sin and death, 


And every hurtful snare. 


3. He will present our souls, 


Unblemished and complete, 


Before the glory of His face, 


With joys divinely great. 


4. Then all the chosen seed 


Shall meet around the throne, 


Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 


And make His wonders known. 


5. To our Redeemer God 


Wisdom and power belongs, 


Immortal crowns of majesty, 


And everlasting songs. 
WATTS, 


638, 5. M. 


1. Come, ye that love the Lord, 


And let your joys be known; 


Join in a song with sweet accord, 


And thus surround the throne, 


2. Let those refuse to sing, 


That never knew our God; 


But favorites of the heavenly King 


May speak their joys abroad. 


3. The men of grace have found 


Glory begun below: 


Celestial fruits on earthly ground 


From faith and hope may grow. 


4. The hill of Zion yields 


A thousand sacred sweets, 


Before we reach the heavenly fields, 


Or walk the golden streets. 


5. Then let our songs abound, 


And every tear be dry; 


We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground 


To fairer worlds on high. 
WATTS, 


Doxotoay. S§S. M. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be: 
As was, and is, and shall be so, 
Through all eternity. ray 
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639, 7s. 


. Sonas of praise the angels sang, 


Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 


Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 


Heaven and earth must pass away,— 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 


God will make new heavens and earth,— 


Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


And shall man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious kingdom come? 

No; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


. Saints below, with heart and voice, 


Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


. Borne upon the latest breath, 


Songs of praise shall conquer death; 

Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
MONTGOMERY. 


640, 7s,* 


Jxsvs lives, and so shall I. 
Death! thy sting is gone for ever! 
He, who deigned for me to die, 


* Bung to Essex, by repeating the twe first strains. 
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Lives, the bands of death to sever. 
He shall raise me with the just: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives and reigns supreme; 


And, His kingdom still remaining, 
I shall also be with him, 

Ever living, ever reigning. 
God has promised; be it must: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and God extends 


Grace to each returning sinner; 
Rebels He receives as friends, 
And exalts to highest honor. 
God is True as He is Just; 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and by His grace 


Victory o’er my passions giving, 
I will cleanse my heart and ways, 
Ever to His glory living. 
The weak He raises from the dust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and I am sure 


Nought shall e’er from Jesus sever. 
Satan’s wiles, and Satan’s power, 
Pain or pleasure—ye shall never! 
Christian armor can not rust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and death is now 


But my entrance into glory. 
Courage! then, my soul, for thou 
Hast a crown of life before thee; 
Thou shalt find thy hopes were just— 
Jesus is the Christian’s Trust. 
GELLERT 


ps 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


HOPE. 7s. 


H. Ponp. 


‘Ast time. 24 and 3d times, 


201 


“Joy tothose that love the Lord!” Saith the sure e - ter-nal word; 


Not of earththe joy it brings, Temperedin ce - - - - - - - les - tial springs 
D.C. ’Tis the joy that fills the breast, When the pas-sions- - - - - - -sink to_ rest. 
N N\ N\ N\ \ 
eee fd dy eds ud SD 
D356" o—6 sre e fate aoe rae as 
ee ee 
See 
\ D. 
ott aes Nl aa RN ES ae ce ad 
* gana feeeliemat pe aed a len ike eo ge sa 
ee se peg pee ee 
vy | {mee nie 
2.°Tis the joy of par - doned sin, When we feel ,’tis well with - in. 


Se ee Raa 


Nee Noe | DO: 


—$ ---9 ° “$ 


22222 a 


2 ee: d @ F aa 
oS 


641, 7s. . 


3. ’Tis a joy, that seated deep, 
Leaves not when we sigh and weep ; 
Spreads itself in virtuous deeds, 
Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds. 


4. Stern and awful are its tones 
When the patriot martyr groans, 
And the death-pulse beating high, 
Rapture blends with agony. 


5. Tend’rer is the form it wears, 
Touch’d in love, dissolved in tears, 
When, subdued, at Jesus’ feet, 
Sinners clasp the mercy-seat. 


6. Joy e’en here! a budding flower, 
Struggling with the storm and shower, 
Till its season to expand, 

Planted in its native land. 


6412. 7s. Single. 


1. Carist, of all my hopes the ground— 
Christ, the spring of all my joy! 
Still in Thee let me be found, 
Still for Thee my powers employ. 


2. Fountain of o’erflowing grace! 
Freely from Thy fullness give; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it “Christ for me to live!” 


3. Firmly trusting in Thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound; 


ll 


3 { 


Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel’s gronnd. 


4. When I touch the blessed shore, 
Back the closing waves shall roll; 
Death’s dark stream shall never more 
Part from Thee my ravished soul. 


5. Thus—O thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky; 
Having known it, ‘Christ to live,” 
Let me know it “ gain to die.” 
WINDHAM: 


643. 7s. 6 lines.* 


1, Curist, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high be near, 
Day-star in my heart appear. 


2. Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
If Thy light is hid from me; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
Till Thy merey’s beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 


8. Visit, then, this soul of mine; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine ; 
Seatter ali my unbelief; 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
Cc. WESLEY. 


* Adapt by repeating the last two lines of the stanza. 


202 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


BREMEN. C. P. M, ; From the Manhattan Coll. 
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614. CP. M. In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days f 
2. I’d sing the precious blood He spilt, Make all His glories known. 


My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine; 


I'd sing His glorious righteousness, 4, Well, the delightful day will come 
In which all perfect, heavenly dress, When my dear Lord will bring me-home, 


And I shall see His face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
. I’d sing the characters He bears, A blest eternity I'll spend, 
‘And all the forms of love He wears, Triumphant in His grace. 

Exalted on His throne: os M 


My soul shall ever shine. 


1. 


. The moment we believe 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, 


645. PM. 


. How happy are the new-born race, 


Partakers of adopting grace! ~~ 
How pure the bliss they share! 
Hid from the world and all its eyes, 
Within their heart the blessing lies, 

And conscience feels it there. 


, tis ours ; 
And if we love with all our powers 
The God from whom it came, 
And if we serve with hearts sincere, 
T is still discernable and clear, 
An undisputed claim. 


. O messenger of dear delight! 


Whose voice dispels the deepest night, 
Sweet, peace-proclaiming Dove! 
With thee at hand to soothe our pains, 
No wish unsatisfied remains, 
No task but that of love. 
MADAME GUION. 


646. CP. M. 


Lorp, thou hast won—at length I yield ; 


My heart, by mighty grace compelled, 
Surrenders all to Thee: 

Against Thy terrors long I strove, 

But who can stand against Thy love ?— 
Love conquers even me. 


Butsince Thou hast Thy love reveal’d, 
And shown my soul a pardon seal’d, 

I can resist no more ; 
Couldst Thou for such a sinner bleed? 
Canst Thou for such a rebel plead ? 

I wonder and adore! 


. If Thou hadst bid Thy thunders roll, 


And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 
I still had stubborn been ; 

But mercy has my heart subdued, 

A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 
And now, I hate my sin. 


Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone— 
Come, take possession of Thine own, 
For Thou hast set me free ; 
Released from Satan's hard command, 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 
To be employed by Thee. 
NEWTON. 


G17. 0. P.M. 


O Love divine, how sweet Thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up in Thee? 
T thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
. The love of Christ to me. 


BIC. 203 


2. Stronger his love than death or hell; 


Its riches are unsearchable ; 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They can not reach the mystery, 
The length, the breadth, the height. 


- God only knows the love of God; 


O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 

For this I sigh; for Thee I pine; 

This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine the better part! 


. O that I could for ever sit, 


With Mary at the Master’s feet! 
Be this my happy choice, 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My joy, my heaven on earth be this 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice! 


. O that I could, with favor’d John, 


Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer’s breast: 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me! O Lord, to find in Thee 
My everlasting rest! 
C. WESLEY. 


648, OC P.M. 


. SELF-LOVE no grace in sorrow sees, 


Consults her own peculiar ease— 

’T is all the bliss she knows; 
But nobler aims true Love employ— 
In self-denial is her joy, 

In suffering her repose. 


. Sorrow and Love go side by side; 


Nor height nor depth can e’er divide 
Their heaven-appointed bands; 

Those dear associates still are one, 

Nor, till the race of life is run, 
Disjoin their wedded hands. 


. Thy choice and mine shall be the sams, 


Inspirer of that holy flame, 
Which must for ever blaze! 
To take the cross and follow Thee, 
Where love and duty lead, shall be 
My portion and my praise. 
MADAME GUION 


AU Ea 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the church below ; | breath, 
Trom whom all creatures draw their 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 


DoxoLoay. 
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619. 88 & 7s. 


. Money was not what he wanted, 


Though by begging used to live; 
But he asked, and. Jesus granted 
‘Alms which none but He could give. 


. “Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 


Let my eyes behold the day !” 
Straight he saw, and, won by kindness, 
Followed Jesus in the way. 


. Oh! methinks I hear him praising, 


Publishing to all around: 
“ Friends, is not my case amazing? 
What a Saviour I have found! 


“Oh! that all the blind but knew Him, 
And would be advised by me! 
Surely they would hasten to him, 
He would cause them all to see.” 
NEWTON. 


650. 88 & 7s. 


Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 


* Teach me some melodious sonnet, 


Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praise, the mount—I ’m fixed upon it— 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. 


Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by Thine help I’m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 


y i] 


4, Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wandering from the fold of God; 

He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 


. Oh! to grace how great a debtor 


Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 


. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 


Prone to leave the God I love— 
Here ’s my heart—O take and seal it; 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 
, ROBINSON, 


651, 88 & 7s, 


. Gon is love; His mercy brightens 


All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


. Chance and change are busy ever; 


Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His merey waneth neva 
God is wisdom, God is lo 


. E’en the hour that darkest seemeth, 


Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom His brightness streametts, 
God is wisdom, God is love. —— 


. He with earthly cares entwineth 


Hope and comfort from above: — 
Every where His glory. shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love 
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652, 8s. 4. Bright seraphs, dispatched from the throne, 
Repair to their stations assigned; 
3. Ho freely redeemed, with His blood, And angels elect are seut down 
My soul from the confines of hell, To guard the elect of mankind, 


To live on the smiles of my God, 
And in His sweet presence to dwell. 


on 


. Their worship no interval knows; 
Their fervor is still on the wing; 


4. To shine with the angels in light, And, while they protect my repose, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing, They chant to the praise of my King. 
ip Da Meahibakl pure: Soc ee 6. I, too, at the season ordained 
eer oy ovigan ay ee. ’ Their chorus for ever shall join, 
5. Ye palaces, scoptres, and crowns, And love and adore, without enc, 
Your pride with disdain I survey; Their faithful Creator and mine. 
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds, TOPLADY. 
And pass in a moment away. 
6. The crown that my Saviour bestows, 654. 8% 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine; ; j 
My Pin rece flows— _ 1, Tue winter is over and gone, 
My God, my Redeemer is mine. — The thrush whistles sweet on the spray, 
FRANCIS, The turtle breathes forth her soft moan, 
The lark mounts and warbles away. 
653. 83, 2. Shall every creature around 
Their voices in concert unite, 
1. Menor on sph ane bea of Thine And I, the most favored, be found 
My all to Thy covenant caro , In praising to tako less delight? 
I sleeping or waking resign. 3, Awake, then, my harp, and my lute! 


Sweet organs your notes softly swell! 
No longer my lips shall be mute, 
The Saviour’s high praises to tell. 


2. If Thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to me; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 


They bring me but nearer to Thee. 4. His love in my heart shed abroad, 
8. Thy ministering spirits descend My graces shall bloom as the spring; 
To watch while Thy saints are asleep ; This temple, His spirit’s abode ; 
» By day and by night they attend, My joy as my duty to sing. 
The heirs of salvation to keep. HAWES. 
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WILLIS. 7s. R. met Wits. 
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655, 7s, 3. Mourning souls dry up your as 
.1. Now begin the heavenly theme, Banish all your guilty fears ; 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name! See your guilt and curse remove, 
Ye, who His salvation prove, Cancelled by redeeming love. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 4, Hither, then, your tribute bring, 


. Ye who see the Father’s grace 
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 


CORAL, 12s & lls. 


Strike aloud each joyful string; 
Saints below, and saints above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 


LANGFORD. 
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656. 1s & Ils. g 
1. As down in the sunless retreats of the ocean, 
Sweet flowers are springin no mortal can see, 
So. deep in my heart. the still prayer of devotion, 
Unheard by the world, rises silent to Thee, 
My God! silent to Thee— 
m" _ Pure, warm, silent to Thee. 


As still to the star of its worship, though (eloatied;, 
The needle points faithfully o’er the dim se: 
So, dark as I roam, through this wintry world 
Fane. ti Th 
The se e of my spirit turns tremblin; eat 
My God! trembling to Thee— sito ? 
True, fond, trembling to Thee. — 
MOORK. 
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JACKSONVILLE. 8s & 7s, Hymn 657. 
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CRUSADER’S HYMN. 5s,6s&83, Hymn 658. Arranged by R. Storrs Wiu1s. 
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WELCOME. 8s, 7s & 4s, Joun Zunve. 
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659, 8s, 7s & 4s, 2. Jesus! Thou art all compassion, 


Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 

1. WELCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer, 4 ’ 

Welcome to this heart of mine; Enter every trembling heart, 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 
Every power and thought be Thine; 
Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages, Thine. 


8. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find Thy promised rest. 


2. Known to all to bo Thy mansion, 4, Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Karth and hell will disappear ; Let us all Thy grace receive! 
Or in vain attempt possession, Suddenly return, and never, 
When they find the Lord is near— Never more Thy temples leavel 
Shout, O Zion! 
Shout, ye saints, the Lord is here! 6. Finish then Thy new creation, 


Pure, and spotless may we be; 
Let us see our whole salvation 


660. 8s & 7s,* Perfectly secured by Thee! 
6. Changed from glory into glory, ‘- 
1. Love divine, all love excelling, Till in heaven we take our place; 
J oy of heaven, to earth come down! Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, Lost in wonder, love, and praise. _ 
All Thy faithful mercies crown, C. WESLEY. 
* Repeat the last two lines, A 


PRAISE, JOY, CONELICT,. ETC. 


661. 8 & 7s. 


. Comr, Thou long-expected Jesus, 


Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


. Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 


Hope of all the saints Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


3. Born, Thy people to deliver ; 


Born a child—and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy precious kingdom bring. 


By Thine own cternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 


MADAN’S COLL. 


662. 8s & 7s. 


. Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain 


Poured Thy precious blood for me, 
Wash me in its flowing fountain, 
That my soul may spotless be. 


. L have sinned, but Oh, restore me; 


For unless Thou smile on me, 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity ! 


. In Thy word I hear Thee saying, 


Come and I will give you rest; 
And the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to Thy breast. 
Grant, Oh grant Thy Spirit’s teaching, 
That I may not go astray, 
Till the gate of heaven reaching, 
Earth and sin are passed away. 


663. 83 & 7s. 


. SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 


Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


. Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 


Mercy streaming in His blood ; 
Precious drops! my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 


Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before His cross to lie; 

While I see divine compassion 
Floating in His languid eye. 


. Hore it is I find my heaven, 


While upon the cross I gaze; 
Love L much? I’ve much forgiven, 
I’m a miracle of grace. 
ae 


5. 


209, 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 


. Lord! in ceaseless contemplation, 


Fix my heart and eyes on Thine, 
Till I taste Thy whole salvation, 
Where, unveiled, Thy glories shine. 
BEATTY. 


664, 8% & 7s. 


. Crown His head with endless blessing, 


Who, in God the Father's name, 
With compassion never ceasing, 
Comes, salvation to proclaim. 


. Lo, Jehovah, we adore Thee— 


Thee, our Saviour—Thee, our God; 
From Thy throne let beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad, 


. Jesus! Thee our Saviour hailing, 


Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round Thy throne. 


. Now, ye saints, His power confessing, 


In your grateful strains adore; 
For His mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 
PRATT’S COLL. 


665. 88 & 7s. 6 lines. 


. ONE there is, above all others, 


Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 

Costly, free, and knows no end; 
They who once His kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 


. Which of all our friends, to save us, 


Could or would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God; 
This was boundless love indeed, 
Jesus is a Friend in need! 


. When He lived on earth abased, 


Friend of sinners was His name; 
Now above all glory raised, 

He rejoices in the same; 
Still He calls them “ Brethren—friends,” 
And to all their wants attends. 


O, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We alas! forget too often, 
What a Friend we have above; 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 


W ie. 
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CROMWELL. H. M J. Zunveu. 
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you owe, The debt of love 


to Him you owe. 


666. HM. 


1. Com, every pious heart, 
That loves the Saviour’s name! 
Your noblest powers exert 
To celebrate His fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to Him you owe. 


2.. He left His starry crown, 
And laid His robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: 
What He endured, no tongue can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell. 


3. From the dark grave He rose,— 
The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence His mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led; 
Up through the sky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour-God. 


4, From thence He’ll quickly come,— 
His chariot will not stay,— 
And bear our spirits home 
To realms of endless day: 
There shall we see His lovely face, 
And eyer bein His embrace. 


@ 


STENNETT. 


667. HM. 


1. YE dying sons of men,— 
Immerged in sin and woe, 
The gospel’s voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to you; 
Ye perishing and guilty, come; 
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 


2. No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuses frame : 
He bids you come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready ; sinners, come ; 
For every trembling soul there’s room. 


3. Believe the heavenly word 
His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And faithful is His name. 
Backsliding souls, return and come; 
Cast off despair; there yet is room. 


4, Compelled by bleeding love, 
Ye wandering sheep, draw near;— 
Christ calls you from above; 
His charming accents hear; 
Let whosoever will now come: 
In mercy’s breast there still is room. 
BODEN. 


‘ 


PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


668, HM. 


1. Jesus, at thy command, 
T launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep. 
For Thee I would the world resign, 
And sail to heayen with Thee and Thine. 


2. Thou art my pilot—wise, 
My compass is Thy word: 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord; 
I'll trust Thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour. 


3. Though rocks and quicksands deep, 
Through all my passage lie, 
Yet Christ will safely keep, 
And guide me with His eye: 
My anchor-hope, will firm abide, 
And ey’ry boist’rous storm outride. 


4. Whene’er becalm’d I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss, 
Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss; 
For more the treach’rous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. 


6. By faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest ; 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast ! 
Oh may I reach the heavenly shore 
Where winds and waves disturb no more 


TOPLADY.: 


669. IL M. 


1. ARISE, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
_In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands; 
My name is written on His hands. 


2. He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
Ilis precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 


. And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3. My God is reconciled; 
‘His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child,— 
I can no longer fear ; 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me “Thou art born of God.” 
af C. WESLEY. 


670. HM. 


1. My Shepherd’s name is Love— 
Jehovah, God above; 
Where tender herbage grows, 
And peaceful water flows, 

He gently leads, He kindly feeds, 

And lulls me then to sweet repose. 


2. If e’er I heedless stray, 
He shows my feet the way ; 
Yea, though through dreary glades, 
I walk in dismal shades, 
No harm I fear, for Thou art near, 
Thy faithful staff my progress aids. 


3. When raging foes surround, 
My comforts still abound; 
I breath a fragrant air, 
And feed on sweetest fare ; 
Thus in Thy fold, when worn and old, 
I’ll dwell secure beneath Thy care. 
HATFIELD, 


671. IM. 


1. Come, my fond, fluttering heart! 
Come, struggle to be free; 
Thou and the world must part, 

However hard it be: 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 


2. Ye tempting sweets! forbear; 
Ye dearest idols! fall; 
My love ye must not share, 
Jesus shall have it all: 
-Tis bitter pain,—’tis cruel smart,— 
But, ah! thou must consent, my heart! 


3. Ye fair, enchanting throng! 
Ye golden dreams! farewell! 
Earth has prevailed too long, 
And now I break the spell: 
Farewell, ye joys of early years! 
Jesus! forgive these parting tears. ~ 


4. In Gilead there is balm, 
A kind Physician there 
My fevered mind to calm, 
And bid me not despair: 
Aid me, dear Saviour! set me free; 
My all [ would resign to Thee. 


5. Oh! may I feel Thy worth, 
And let no idol dare— 
No vanity of earth 
With Thee, my Lord! compare: 
Now bid all worldly joys depart, 
And reign supremely in my heart. ty 
JANE TAYLO® 
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LISCHER. H. M. From the German by L. Mason 
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2. He gilds thy mourning face 
With beams that can not fade; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head; 
The nations round thy form shall view, 
With lustre new divinely crowned. 


3. In honor to His name 
Reflect that sacred light ; 
And leud that grace proclaim, 
Which makes thy darkness bright; 
Pursue His praise till sovereign love, 
In worlds above, the glory raise. 


4. There on His holy hill 
A brighter sun shall rise, 
And ‘with His radiance fill 
Thoso fairer, purer skies; 
While round His throne ten thousand stars, 
In nobler spheres, His influence own. 
DODDRIDGE, 


673. Hi. M. 


L To heaven I lift mine eyes; 
. From God is all my aid— 


And earth and nature made; 
God is the tower to which I fly; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 


2. My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, which never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep when dangers rise. 


3. No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there; 
Thou art my sun, and Thou my shade, 
To guard my head by night or noon. 


4, Hast Thou not pledged Thy word 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 
I'll go and come, nor fear to die, 
Till from on high Thou call me home, 
WATTS. 
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CORNET. Arranged from a Western Melody. 
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674, 4, O angels and archangels, 
Come help me chant Jehoyah’s praises, 
Methinks, &c. 


‘1. O Thou Almighty Father, 
Come help me now to praise Thy glory, 


Methinks I hear, &e. 5. O ali ye Christian heroes, 
ce Come help me fight the mighty battle, 
2. O come, Thou living Saviour, Methinks, &c. 


Come help me now to love Thee truly, 


Methinks I hear, &e. 
6. Burst wide, ye heavenly portals, 
3. O come, Thou Holy Spirit, Room for the host of blood-bought com 


Inflame my soul with heav’nly fire, quer f 
Methinks, &e. Methinks, &e. 
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675, Ils & 10s, 


~~ 
2. Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests 


2. Alone with Thee—amid the mystic sha-. 
dows, 
The solemn hush of nature newly born; 


dieth, : Alone with Thee in breathless adoration, 
And silver waves chime ever peacefully, In the calm dew and dresimseado? the 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e’er it Fer 
flieth, f 


riuehrsiaba Macnee febtis' ai as 3. As in the dawning, o’er'the wayeless ocean, 


3. So to the heart that knows Thy love, O The image of the morning star doth rest, 
Purest! So in this stillness, Thou beholdest only 
There is a temple, sacred evermore, Thine image in the waters of my breast. 


And all the babble of life’s angry voices 
Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful! 4, Still, still with Thee! as to each new-born 


door. morning 
4, Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth, A fresh and solemn splendor still is 
And loving thoughts rise calm and peace- given, y ; 
fully, So doth this blessed consciousness awaking, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e’er it Breathe, each day, nearness unto Thee 
flieth, and Heaven, 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, O Lord, in 
Thee. 5. When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to 
slumber, 
5. O Rest of rests! O Peace, serene, eternal! tee alacine As. reece ibs in 
Thou ever livest, and’ Thou changest prayer 
never; id . es 
And in the secret of Thy presence dwelleth Eyeet ve ae bERGR A Ee eee o'er 
q es a fob] 
Fullness of joy, for ever and for ever. But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee 
MRS. STOWE. peste 
676. Ils & 10s. 6. So shall it be at last, in that bright mom- 
1. Stitt, still with Thee—when purple morn- ing, ; 
ing breaketh, When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows 
When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee ; 
flee ; Oh! in that hour, fairer than daylight 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the day- dawning, 
light, Shall rise the glorious thought—I am 
Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee. 
with Thee! MRS. STOWE. 


1. 


. ABIDE with me! 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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677. Ils. 
“Abide in me.” 


THat mystic word of Thine, O Sovereign 
Lord! 
Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me; 
Weary of striving, and with longing faint, 
I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 


Abide in me—o’ershadow by Thy love, 
Each half-formed purpose and dark 
-thought of sin 
Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire, 
And keep my soul as Thine—calm and 
divine. 


As some rare perfume in a vase of clay 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its 
own— ; 
So, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul, 
All heaven’s own sweetness seems around 
it thrown. 


The soul alone, like a neglected harp, 
Grows out of tune, and needs that Hand 


divine ; 
Dwell Thou within it, tune and touch the 
chords, 
Till every note and string shall answer 
Thine. 
Abide in me: there have been moments 
pure, 
When I have seen Thy face and felt Thy 
power; 
Then eyil lost its grasp, and, passion 
hushed, 
Owned the divine enchantment of the 
hour. 


These were but seasons beautiful and rare ; 
Abide in me—and they shall ever be; 

I pray Thee now fulfill my earnest prayer, 
Come and abide in me, and I in Thee. 
MRS. STOWE. 


678. 10s. 


Fast falls the eventide, 

The darkness deepens~Lord, with me 
abide |, 

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 


. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 


Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 
away ; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou who changest not} abide with me! 


3. I need Thy presence every passing hour: 


What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's 
power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
be? 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me! 
LYTE. 


679. 10s. 


. My feet are worn and weary with the 


march 
O’er the rough road and up the steep 
hill-side ; 
O city of our God! I fain would see 
Thy pastures green, where peaceful 
waters glide. 


. My hands-are weary, toiling on, 


Day after day, for perishable meat; 
O city of our God! I fain would rest,— 
I sigh to gain Thy glorious mercy-seat. 


. My garments, travel-worn and stained with 


dust, 
Oft rent by briers and thorns that crowd 
my way, 
Would fain be made, O Lord, my righteous- 
ness | 
Spotless and white in heayen’s unclouded 
ray. 


. My eyes are weary looking at the sin, 


Impiety, and scorn upon the earth; 
O city of our God! within Thy walls 
All—all are clothed again with Thy new 
birth. 


. My heart is weary of its own deep sin,— 


Sinning, repenting, sinning still again; 
When shall my soul Thy glorious presenee 
feel 
And find, dear Saviour, it is free from 
stain ? : 


. Patience, poor soul! the Saviour’s feet were 


worn ; 
The Saviour’s heart and hands were 
weary too; 
His garments stained, and travel-worn, and 
old ; 


His vision blinded with a pitying dew. 


. Love thou the path of sorrow that He trod ; 


Toil on, and wait in patience for thy 
rest ; 
O city of our God! we soon shall see 
Thy glorious walls,—Home of the loved 
and blest. 
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GRATITUDE. L, M. 
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Manhattan Collection. 
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680. L. M. 


. To each, the soul of each how dear! 
What watchful love, what holy fear! 
How doth the gen’rous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin ! 


Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal woe; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 


Together oft they seek the place 

Where God reveals His awful face; 

How high, how strong their raptures swell, 
There ’s none but kindred souls can tell. 


6. Nor shall the glowing flame expire 


*Midst nature’s drooping, sick’ning fire: 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

MRS. BARBAULD. 


681. 1. M. 


1. Comr in, thou blessed of our God, 
In Jesus’ name we bid thee come; 

No more thy feet shall roam abroad, 
Henceforth a brother,—welcome home, 


2. Those joys which earth can not afford, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 

Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 


3. And while we pass this vale of tears, 


We’ll make ourjoys and sorrows knowr: 
‘We'll share each other’s hopes and fears, 
And count a brother's cares our own. 


4. Once more our welcome we repeat ; 


Receive assurance of our love; 
O may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above! 


KELLY. 


682, LM. 


1. How blest is he whose tranquil mind, 


When life declines, recalls again 
The years that time has cast behind, 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 


2. So, when the transient storm is past, 


The sudden gloom and driving shower, 
The sweetest sunshine is the last; 
The loveliest is the evening hour. 


i) 


FELLOWSHIP 


AND COMMUNION. 


217 


683. L. M. 


. My God, permit me not to be 


A stranger to myself and Thee; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 


. Why should my passions mix with earth, 


And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? 


. Call me away from flesh and sense ; 


One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 


Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn ; 

Let noise and vanity be gone: 

In secret silence of the mind 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
WATTS. 


684, L. Ml. 


. Great Shepherd of Thine Israel, 


Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, Thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep:— 


. Thy church is in the desert now; 


Shine from on high and guide us through; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore,— 
We shall be saved and sigh no more. 


Great God, whom. heavenly hosts obey, 
How long shall we lament and pray, 


~ And wait in vain Thy kind return? 


How long shall thy fierce anger burn? 


Instead of wine and cheerful bread, 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore,— 
We shall be saved and sigh no more. 


WATTS. 


685. 1. M. 


Kryprep in Christ! for His dear sake 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
‘The joys which only He can give. 


May He, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send His good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 


3. 


—_— 


4, 


5. 


1. 


2. 


3. 


Nw 


4, 


5. 


Forgotten be each worldly theme, 

When Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of Him, 

Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 


We'll talk of all He did ané said, 
And suffered for us here below ;— 

The path He marked for us to tread, 
And what He’s doing for us now. 


Thus,—as the moments pass away,— 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 
NEWTON. 


686, L. i. 


Wauat various hind’rances we meet, 

In coming to a mercy seat! 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there? 


Prayer makes the darkened clouds with 
draw ; 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 


Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 


Have you no words? Ah, think again; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature’s ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 


Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
“Tear what the Lord hath done for me.” 


COWPER. 


Doxonoey. L. M. 


Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow, 

The Father and the Son to know, 

And Thee through endless times confess’d 
Of Both th’ eternal Spirit blest. 


All glory while the ages run 

Be to the Father, and the Son 

Who rose from death ; the same to Thee, 
O Holy Ghost, eternally. 
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687. CM. 


2. Thy love the powers of thought bestowed! 
To Thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 


3. In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 


4. In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


5. When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 


6. My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart shall rest on Thee. 
MISS H. M. WILLIAMS. 


688, C. Ml. 


1. O Gop of Bethel! by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led! 


2. Our vows, our prayers we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 
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3. 


Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide. 

Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


. O spread Thy covering wings around, 


Till all our wanderings cease, 
And, at our Father’s loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


. Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 


Our humble prayers implore ; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 
LOGAN, 


689,. 0. M. 


. How deep and tranquil is the joy 


Which Thou hast kindly given 
To those Who seek Thy presence, Lord, 
And tread the path to heayen. 


. ’T is in the silence of the shade 


My sober thoughts begin, 
And earth’s illusive charms appear 
But vanity and sin. 


. Tis here the troubled springs of life 


Are calmed to sweetest rest; 
The stillness of this hour expels 
The tumult of my breast. 


. Far, far above all mortal things 


I walk with God alone; 
And while He names celestial joys, 
I call them all my own. 


. Then let the noisy world pursue 


The trifles of a day,— 


Mine be the silent, secret joys 
That never fade away. — + REED. » 


ta# 
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699, 7s. | 


2. With my burden I begin:— 
Lord, remove this load of sin! 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt! 


. Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 
Take possession of my breast; 
There, Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


. While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end! 


Show me what I have to do; 

Every hour my strength renew ; 

Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die Thy people’s death. 
NEWTON. 


691. 7s, 


1. Tury who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present every where. 


— 


Tn our sickness and our health, 
In our want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present every where. 


. When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
*T is the time for earnest prayer ; 
God is present every where. 


4. Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To Thy Father come, and wait; 
He will answer every prayer: 
God is present every where. 


692, CM. 


1. To heaven I lift my waiting eyes; 


There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 


2. Their feet shall never slide to fall 


Whom He designs to keep; 
His ear attends the softest call; 
His eyes can never sleep. 


3. He will sustain our weakest powers 


With His almighty arm, 
And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm. 


. Israel, rejoice, and rest secure; 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ His power 
For thine eternal guard. 


5. Nor scorchinz sun, nor sickly moon, 


Shall have his leave to smite; 
He shields thy head from burning noon, 
From blasting damps at night. 


6. He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 


Where thickest dangers come ; 

Go and return, secure from death, 

Till God commands thee home. 
Warts. 
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ili Cc. M. _t Tucker. 
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693. OC. M. 4, Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from His ways, 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say—‘ Behold, he prays.” 


2. Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and Lis word ? 


3. What peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 
4. Return, O holy Dove, return 695. CM. 


Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 1. Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 


ove Thee fr ast. ‘ 
ake aye poet pms ey Nae From scenes where Satan wages still 
5. The dearest idol I have known, His most successhal van! 


Whate’er that idol be, i 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, . The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
And worship only Thee. With prayer and praise agree; 
6. So shall my walk be close with God, — pte BAe ca made 
Calm and serene my frame ; a 4 


on 


. Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gate of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 
MONTGOMERY, 


bo 


So purer light shall mark the road 3. There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 
That leads me to the Lamb. And grace her mean abode, 
COWPER. O with what peace, and joy and love, 
694. (MM. She communes with her God! 
1. Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 4. There, like the nightingale she pours 
Unuttered or expressed; Her solitary lays; 
The motion of a hidden fire Nor asks a witness of her song, 
That trembles in the breast. Nor thirsts for human praise. 
2. Prayer is tho burden of a sigh, 5. Author and Guardian of my life! 
The falling of a tear; Sweet source of light divine, 
The upward glancing of an eye And—all harmonious names in-one— 
When none but God is near. My Saviour, Thou art mine! 
3. Prayer is the simplest form of speech 6. What thanks I owe Thee, and what love- 
That infant lips ean try; A boundless, endless store— 


Prayer the sublimest strains that reach * Shall echo through the realms above, 
The Majesty on high. When time shall be no more. CowPER 


FELLOWSHIP AND 


696. C. ML. 


1. Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 
In earnest pleading flows: 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 


2. Faith grasps the blessing she desires, 
Hope points the upward gaze; 
And love, untrembling love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 


3. But sweeter far the still small voice, 
Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 


4. Nor accents flow, nor words ascend; 
All utterance faileth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend, 
And God accepts the prayer. 


697, C. M. 


1. Tu® bud will soon become a flower, 
The flower become a seed, 
Then seize, O youth, the present hour, 
Of that thou hast most need. 


2. Do thy best always—do it now— 
For in the present time, 
As in the furrows of a plow, 
Fall seeds of good or crime. 


3. The sun and rain will ripen fast 
Each seed that thou hast sown, 
And every act and word at last 
By its own fruit be known. 


4, And soon the harvest of thy toil, 
Rejoicing, thou shalt reap, 
Or o'er thy wild neglected soil, 
Go forth in shame to weep. 
JONES VERY. 


698. CM. 


1, Tov art my hiding-place, O Lord, 
In Thee I fix my trust, 
Encouraged by Thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust. 


2. I have no argument besido 
I urge no other plea, 
And ’t is enough—the Saviour died, 
The Saviour died for me. 


8. When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, 
~ My hope within the vail. 


or 


to 


COMMUNION. 24i 


. From strife of tongues and bitter words, 


My spirit flies to Thee; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords— 
My Saviour died for me. 


. And when Thy awful voice commands 


This body to decay, 
And life, in its last lingering sands, 
Is ebbing fast away— 


. Then, though it be in accents weak, 


My voice shall call on Thee, 
And ask for strength in death to speak— 
“My Saviour died for me.” 
RATFLES. 


699, CM. 


. GREAT Shepherd of Thy people, hear; 


Thy presence now display ; : 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


. Show us some token of Thy love, 


Our feeble hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 


. Within these walls let holy peace, 


And love and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 


. The hearing ear, the watchful eye, 


The contrite heart bestow: 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


. May we in faith receive Thy word, 


In faith address our prayers; 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unhbosom all our cares. 


. And may Thy Gospel’s joyful sound, 


-Enforced by grace divine, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
Aud bend their wills to Thine. 
NEWTOR, 


Doxonogy. C. M. 


. Have mercy on us, God Most High! 


Have mercy upon me, 
Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
Most Holy Trinity! 


. Most ancient of all mysteries! 


Before Thy throne we lie ;_ 
Have merey now, most merciful, 
Most Holy Trinity! 


Q 


? 
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Dr. L. Mason. 
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700. 68 & 4s, 


2. May Thy rich grace impart 


Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 

As Thou hast died for me, 

O may my love to Thee, 

Pure, warm, and changeless bo— 
A living fire. 


. While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let. me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 

Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above— 

A ransomed soul. 

RAY PALMER. 


701. 6s & 4s, * 


. Lowly and solemn be 

Thy children’s cry to Thee, 
Father Divine; 

A hymn of suppliant breath, 

Owning that life and death 
Alike are Thine ! 


2. O Father, in that hour, 


When earth all helping power 
Shall disavow,— 


When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In faintness are cast down,— 
Sustain us, Thou! 


. By Him who bowed to take 


The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod,— 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, 
Aid us, O God! 
MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


702, Os & 4s, 


. Come, all ye saints of God; 


Wide through the earth abroad 
Spread Jesus’ fame; 
Tell what His love has done; 
Trust in His name alone; 
Shout to His lofty throne, 
“ Worthy the Lamb.” 


. Hence, gloomy doubts and fears! 


Dry up your mournful tears ; 
Swell the glad theme ; 

Praise ye our gracious King, 

Strike cach melodious string ; 

Join heart and voice to sing, - 
“ Worthy the Lamb.” 


. Hark! how the choirs pn 


Filled with the Saviour’s love, _ 
Dwell on His name! 

There, too, may we be found, 

With light and glory crowned, 

While all the heavens resound, — 
“Worthy the Lamb.” = 


* Repeat the fifth line of each verse. 
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HEBER. C. M.. Gro. Kinestey. 
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703. 0. ML. And we are to the margin come, 
1, Ham, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds And soon expect to die. 
z Our glowing hearts in one; 5. Oh that we now might see our Guide? 
Hail, sacred hope! that tunes our minds O that the word were given! 
To harmony divine, Come, blessed Lord! the waves divide, 


And land us all in heaven. 


2. What though the northern wintry blast wish 
Shall howl around our cot ; gs ok hs 
What though beneath an eastern sun 5 
Be cast our distant lot; 705. 0M 
3. Noli look, ti \. Nor to the terrors of the Lord, 
¥, ote fates eee: sigh, The tempest, fire, and smoke,— 
There friendship eae every eye, Not to the thunder of that word 
And love immortal glows. Which God on Sinai spoke,— 
4, O sacred hope! O blissful hope! 2. But we are come to Sion’s hill, 
*: Which Jesus’ grace has given— The city of our God, ee 
The hope, when days and years are past, Where milder words declare His will, 
We all shall meet in heaven; And spread His love abroad, 
SUTTON. 3. Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light! 
704, CM. Behold the spirits of the just, 
1. Ler saints.below in. concert sing Whose faith is turned to sight! 
r ups Lait 4 glory. fa 4. Behold the blest assembly there, 
i allt 4 Malad of our King, Whose names are writ in heaven! 
a earsand Heaven are one. And God, the Judge of all, declare 
2. One family, we dwell in Him, Their vilest sins forgiven ! 
One church above, beneath : 
=e ’ 5. The saints on earth and all the dead 
Though now divided by the stream, But one communion make; 
The narrow stream of death :— All join in Christ, their living Head, 
3. One army of the living God, - And of His grace partake. 
To his command. we bow ; 6. In such society as this 
Part of the host have crossed tho flood, My weary Sal neouid rest: 
— And part are crossing now. The man that dwells where Jesus is 
4. Some to their everlasting home Must be for ever blest. 
This solemn moment fly ; WATTS. 
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706. OC. RM. 6. May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners, saved by grace, 
1. Our souls, by love together knit, From glory unto glory changed, 
Cemented, mixed in one, Behold Thee face to face. 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, MILLER. 
‘Tis heaven on earth begun. 
2 707. 6M. 
2. Our hearts have often burned within, 1. Buxss’p be the dear, uniting love, 


And glowed with sacred fire, 


While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless’d, That will not Jebus pares 


Our bodies may far off remove— 


And filled the enlarged desire. We atill are one in Hea 
3. The little cloud increases still, 2. Joined in one Spirit to our head, 
The heavens are big with rain; Where He appoints, we go; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And all its moisture drain. And show His praise below. 
. 3. Partakers of the Saviour’s gra’ 
4,A Ls a stream, a torrent flows! | The samo in anteaeeel phi: oe 
ut pour a mighty flood ; Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor pla 
O sweep the nations, shake the earth, Nor life i death oa pi. 
"Till all proclaim Thee, God! CO Par 
4, But let us hasten to the day = 
6. And when Thou mak’st Thy jewels up, Which shall our flesh restore, 
And sett’st Thy starry crown ; When death shall all be dene away, 
When all Thy sparkling gems shall shine, And we shall part no more. 
Proclaimed by Thee Thine own; ©. WESLEY. 
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708. OM 


. THE glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 


. The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 
To form one world agree, 

Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 


. In one fraternal bond of love, 
One fellowship of mind, 

The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 


. Here in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 
MONTGOMERY. 


709, 0. I. 


. O, IT is joy in one to meet 
Whom one communion blends, 
Council to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk as Christian friends. 


. "Tis joy to think the angel train, 
Who ’mid heaven’s temple shine, 

To seek our earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join, 


3. But chief ’t is joy to think that He, 


To whom His church is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to sec, 
Her joint devotions hear. 


. Then who would choose to walk abroad, 
While here such joys are given? 
“This is indeed the house of God, 
And this the gate of heaven!” 
ANCIENT HYMNS. 


710. CM. 


. How sweet and heav’nly is the sight, 
When those that fear the Lord, 

In mutual love and peace unite, 
And thus fulfill His word. 


. When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part; 

When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart. 


. When love in one delightful stream 
Through every bosom flows, 

And union sweet, with fond esteem, 
In every action glows. 


. Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above; 

And he’s an heir of heay’n that finds 
His bosom fill’d with love. 


15: 


SWAIN. 


“1, CM. 


. WHAT poor despised company 


Of travelers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way, 
Along the rugged maze ? 


. Ah, those are of a royal line, 


All children of a King; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine, 
And lo, for joy they sing! 


. But some of them seem poor, distressed, 


And lacking daily bread; 
Ah! they’re of boundless wealth pos- 
sessed, 
With hidden manna fed. 


. But why keep they that narrow road, 


That rugged, thorny maze? 
Why ?—thai’s the way their Leader trod ; 
They love and keep His ways. 


. Why must they shun the pleasant path, 


That worldlings love so well? 
Because that is the road to death, 
The open road to hell. 


12. CM. 


. How happy every child of grace, 


Who knows His sins forgiven! 
This earth, He cries, is not my place, 
I seek my home in heaven. 


. A country far from mortal sight, 


Yet O, by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me. 


. O, what a blessed hope is ours! 


While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And ante-date that day. 


. We feel the resurrection near, 


Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with His glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 


. O, would He all of heaven bestow! 


Then like our Lord we'll rise ; 
Our bodies, fully ransomed, go 
To take the glorious prize. 


. On Him with rapture then I’ll gaze, 


Who bought the bliss forme, _ 
And shout and wonder at His grace 
Through all eternity. 
©. WESLEY. 
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2. The breezes waft their cries 
Up to Jehovah’s throne; 

He listens to their humble sighs, 
And sends His blessings down. 


3. So Jesus rose to pray, 
Before the morning light,— 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night. 


4. So Jesus still doth pray, 
Before the morning bright, 
On heavenly mountains far away, 
While we toil here in night. 


5. Leave, Lord, Thy vigil there, 
Descend upon life’s wave ; 

Come to the bark through midnight air— 
The storm shall cease to rave. 


4. 8M. 


1. How charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer God 

Unvails the beauties of His face, 
And sheds His love abroad! 


2. Not the fair palaces 
To which the great resort, 

Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds His court. 


3. Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold Him sit, 
And smile on all around. 


4 
= em 
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4. To Him their prayers and cries 
Each humble soul presents ; 

He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 


5. Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within Thy bless’d abode, 
Among the children of Thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 
STENNETT, 


715. 8. ML. 


1. Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our griefs to tel, 
To pray, and never faint. 


2. He bows His gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain: 
Yet we must wait till He appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 


3. Jesus the Lord will hear 
His chosen when they ery; 

Yes, though He may a while forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 


4, His nature, truth, and love, 
Engage Him on their side; _ 

When they are grieved, His bowels moye, 
And can they be denied? 


5. Then let us earnest be, 
And never faint in prayer; 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our cause His care. 
: WESTON. 
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716. SM 3. For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 
2. rake our Father's throne To her my cares and toils be given, 
e pour our ardent prayers; Till toils and cares shall end. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 4. Beyond my highest joy 


I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn yows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows : : 
The sympathizing tear. 5. Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


4, When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


5. This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 


And longs to see the day. DWIGHT. 
6. From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall he aes 718, 8M. 
Ard perfect love and friendship reign 1. Lzt party names no more 
Through all eternity. The Christian world o’erspread ; 
FAWCETT. Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 
M17, 8M 2. Among the saints on earth 
1. Ixove Thy kingdom, Lord, Let mutual love be found; 
The house of Thine abode, Heirs of the same inheritance, 
The Church, our blest Redeemer saved With mutual blessings crowned. 
Pe ameecnup precians blood. 3. Thus will the Church below 
2. I love Thy church, O God! Resemble that above, 
Her walls before Thee stand, Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, iy And every heart is love. 
' And graven on Thy hand. ‘ iy BEDDOMB 
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Oft shall wearied love Pei Oft shall death and sorrow reign, Ere we all haliaeel again. 


Pape we Be 


. WHEN shall we all meet again? 


. CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 


are —g eee 4 
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1195 Pie is: Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 


Bids you undismayed go on. 


When shall we all meet again ? 5. Lord, submissive make us go, 
Oft shall glowing hope expire; Gladly leaving all below; . 
Oft shall wearied love retire, Only Thou our leader be, 

Oft shall death and sorrow reign, And we still will follow Thee. 

Ere we all shall meet again. OENNICK, 


. Though on foreign shore we sigh, 


Far remote our native sky; 721, ee 
Though the depth between us roll, 


Hope shall anchor there our soul, 1. Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee; 
And in faith’s well known domain, Let us in Thy name agree; 
Within the vail, well meet again. Show thy self the Prince of Peace ; 

z Bid our jars for ever cease. 
. When the dreams of life are fled, 

When its wasted lamps aro dead, 2. By thy reconciling love, 

When in cold oblivion’s shade Every stumbling-block remove: 

Beauty, wealth, and fame, are laid, Each to each unite, endear; 
Where immortal spirits reign, Come, and spread Thy banner here. 
lage! Be ghia rad 3. Make us of one heart and mind,— 


Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
720s vide Lowly, meek, in thought and word— 
Altogether like our Lord. 


As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 4, Let us for each other care; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, Fach the other’s burden bear; 
Glorious in His works and ways. To Thy Church the pattern give; 
. Ye are traveling home to God, Show how true believers live. 
In the way the fathers trod; 5. Free from anger and from pride, 
They are happy now—and ye Let us thus in God abide; 
Soon their happiness shall see. All the depths of love express,— 
. Shont, ye little flock, and blest ; All the heights of holiness. — 
1 . 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest: 6. Let us then with joy remove 


There your seat is now prepared— 
There your kingdom and reward. ia pee or fy; 


Fear not, brethren; joyful stand - Show how true believers dio. 
On the borders of your land; 0. WESLEY. 


* Ropeat the last two lines. 
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bee IN 2. Only Thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below? 

2. In the way a thousand snares Only guided by Thy light? 

Lie, to take us unawares; Only mighty in Thy might ? 

Satan, with malicious art, 

Watches each unguarded part: 3. Fully in my life express 

But, from Satan’s malice free, All the heights of holiness ; 

Saints shall soon victorious be; Sweetly let my spirit prove 

Soon the joyful news will come, All the depths of humble love. 

“Child, your Father calls—come home!” C. WESLEY. 
3. But of all the foes we meet, 724, 1s.* 

None so oft mislead our feet, 1. For a season called to part, 

pee yi ad Bee Fe sy je | Let us now ourselves commend 

ike the foes that dwell within ; To the gracious eye and heart 

Yet let nothing spoil our peace, Of our ever-present Friend 

Christ shall also conquer these; ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 2. Jesus, hear our humble prayer: 

“Child, your Father calls—come home !” Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep, 


Let Thy merey and Thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 


9 * 
723, 7 3. In Thy strength may we be strong; 
1. WuHeEN, my Saviour, shall I be Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Perfectly resigned to thee? Spare us, that we may, ere long, 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, Meet and worship Thee again. 
Only in Thy wisdom wise? NEWTON. 


* To the odd stanzas sing the latter half of the tune. 
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2. Fear not, I am with thee, Oh! be not dis- 
mayed ; 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid: 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and. cause 
thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


3. When through the deep waters I call thee 
to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


4, When through fiery trials thy pathway shall 
lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply, 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


6. K’en down to old age all My people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And then,when gray hairs shall their temples 

adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be 
borne. 


6. The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not—I will not desert to his foes: 


That soul—though all hell should endeavor 
to shake, 
I’ll never—no-never—no never forsake ! 


KENNEDY. 
726. Ils.* 


1, DavGuTer of Zion! awake from thy sadness; 


w 


. Strong were thy foes; 


Awake !|—for thy foes shall oppress thee 
no more: 
Bright o’er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness ; 
Arise !—for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 
but the arm that 
subdued them, 
And ae their legions, was mightier 
ar 
They fled, ‘like the chaff, from the scourge 
that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 


of war! 
. Daughter of Zion! the Power that hath 
saved thee, 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 
should be; 


Shout!—for the foe is destroyed that en- 
slaved thee, 
Th’ oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 
free. FITZGERALD'S COLL. 


* In adapting this hymn to the music above, be careful to commence each line on the accented part of the 


measure, when the rhythm of the poetry requires it, 
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1. AND are we yet alive, 1. To keep the lamp alive, 


With oil we fill the bowl; 
*T is water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 


And see each other’s face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For His redeeming grace. 


2. The Lord’s unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream ; 

It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from Him. 


2. What troubles have we seen! 
What confiicts have we past! 

Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we assembled last ! 


3. Man’s wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone; 
And e’en an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 


_ 3. But out of all, the Lord 
Hath brought us by His love; 
And still He doth His help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


4. Retreat beneath His wings, 


4, Then let us make our boast And in His grace confide; 


Of His redeeming power, ; F ; 
Which saves us to the uttermost, sai ca mated = kings, 

Till we can sin no more. re ayer Ol eb onto 
5. Let us take up the cross,” 5. In Jesus is our store; 

Till we the crown obtain ; Grace issues from His throne ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, Whoever says, “I want no more,” 

So we may Jesus gain. Confesses he has none. 

C. WESLEY. COWPER, 
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729, Ils & 9s, 


1. On! how happy are they, 
Who the Saviour obey, 
And have laid up their treasures above | 
O what tongue can express 
The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 


2. It was heaven below 
My Redeemer to know! 
And the angels could do nothing more, 
Than to fall at His feet, 
And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 


3. O the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight, 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possess’d, 
I was perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fullness of God. 


4, Then, all the day long, 
Was my Jesus my song, 
And redemption through faith in His name; 
O that all might believe, 
And salvation receive, 
And their song and their joy be the same. 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


730. Ils & 8s, 


1. O THou, in whose presence 
My soul takes delight, 
On whom in affliction I call, 
My comfort by day, 
And my song in the night, 
My hope, my salvation, my all. 


Bop ese ee er! 


2. Where dost Thou, dear Shepherd, 
Resort with Thy sheep, 
To feed them in pastures of love; 
Say, why in the valley 
Of death should I weep, 
Or alone in this wilderness rove. 


3. O! why should I wander 
An alien from Thee, 
Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when 
My sorrows they see, 
And smile at the tears I have shed. 


4. Ye daughters of Zion, 
Declare, have you seen 
The star that on Israel shone? 
Say, if in your tents 
My Beloved has been, 
And where with His flocks He is gone? 


5. Love sits in His eyelids, 
And scatters delight 
Through all the bright mansions on high! 
Their faces the cherubim 
Veil in His sight, 
And tremble with fullness of joy. 


6. He looks! and ten thousands 
Of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for His words; 
He speaks! and eternity, 
Filled with His voice, 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord, 


7. Dear Shepherd! I hear, and —_ 
Will follow Thy call; 
I know the sweet sound of Thy voice ; 
Restore and defend me, 
For Thou art my all, 
And in Thee I will ever rejoice, 
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731. Ls & l0s, 3. O! why should I stray with the flocks of 
Thy foes, 
2. He strengthens my spirit, He shows me the *Mid the desert where now they are 
path, roving, 
Where the arms of His love shalt enfold} © Where hunger and thirst, — affliction 
me, and woes, 
And when I walk through the dark valley And temptations their ruin are proving ? 
of death, 
His rod and His staff will uphold me! 
4. O! when shall my foes and my wandering 
i = cease ? 
732. Ils & 10s, And the follies that fill me with weeping! 
1. O! reLt me, Thou life and delight of my Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 
soul, peace — 
Where the flock of Thy pasture are Thou dost give to the flock Thou art 
feeding; keeping. 


I seek Thy protection, I need Thy control, 
I would go where my Shepherd is leading 


2. O! tell me the place where Thy flock are 

“ at rest, 

Where the noontide will find them re- 
posing ? 

The tempest now rages, my soul is distress’d, 

And the pathway of peace I am losing. | 


5. A voice from the Shepherd now bids thee 
return 
By the way where tho footprints are ly- 
ing: 
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn; 
O fair one, now homeward be flying! 
T. HASTINGS. 
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RETREAT. L, M. T. Hastines. 
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733. «LM. 4, The joy, the shout, the harmony, 


: . Flies o’er the everlasting hills— 
1. From every stormy wind that blows, ; + 
From every swelling tide of woes, ‘Worthy art Thou alone,” they cry, 


“ < A ” 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, To read the book, to loose the seals. 


*Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 5. Our voices join the heavenly strain, 


F And with transporting pleasure sing, 
2. There is a place where Jesus sheds oar mae 
The oil of gladness on our heads, Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain, 


* ” 
A place of all on earth most sweet ; To be our Teqcher anaigus Ring 


It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. os hie 
3. There is a scene where spirits blend, 

Where friend holds fellowship with friend, 735. LM, 

Though sundered far, by faith we meet 1. Tue turf shall be my fragrant shrine; 

Around one common mercy-seat. My temple, Lord, that arch of Thine; 


4. There, there, on eagle wings we soar, My censet’s ee the o> echealy 
And sense and sin seem all no more; And silent thoughts my only prayers. 


And heaven comes down our souls to greet,| 2. My choir shall be the moon-lit waves, 


And glory crowns the mercy-seat. When murmuring homeward to their caves, 
5. Oh! let my hand forget her skill, Or when the stillness of the sea, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, F’en more than music, breathes of Thee. 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 3. I'll seek, by day, some glade unknown, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. All light and silence, like Thy throne; 
STOWELL. And the pale stars shall be, at night, 
The only eyes that watch my rite. 
34. LM. 4. Thy heaven, on which ’tis bliss to look, 
1, ALL mortal vanities, be gone, Shall be my pure and shining book, 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears; Where I can read, in words of flame, 
Behold, amidst the eternal throne, The glories of Thy wondrous name. 
A vision of the Lamb appears! 5. There ’s nothing bright, above, below, 
2. Lo, He receives a sealed book From flowers that bloom, to stars that glow, 
From Him that sits upon the throne! But in its light my soul can see 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look Some feature of Thy Deity. —_ 
On dark decrees and things unknown! | ¢ There’s nothing dark, below, above, 
8. All the assembling saints around But in its gloom I trace Thy love, 
Fall worshiping before the Lamb, And meekly wait that moment when 
And in new songs of gospel sound reg touch shall turn all bright again. 
Address their honors to His name. MOORE. 
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BOWDOIN. L. M. 
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736, L. M. 


2. Son of the Father! Lord most high! 


How glad is he who feels Thee nigh! 
Come in Thy hidden majesty ; 
Fill us with love, fill us with Thee. 


. Jesus is from the proud concealed, 


But evermore to babes revealed, 
Through Him, unto the Father bo 
Glory and praise eternally. 


737, LM. 


. Nor seldom, clad in radiant vest, 


Deceitfully goes forth the morn; 
Not seldom evening in the west 
Sinks sweetly, smilingly forsworn. 


. The smoothest seas will sometimes prove, 


To the confiding bark, untrue; 
And if she trust the stars above, 
They can be false and treacherous too. 


. The umbrageous oak, in pomp ontspread, 


Full oft, when storms the welkin rend, 
Draws lightnings down upon the head 
It promised surely to defend. 


- But Thou art true, incarnate Lord, 


Who didst vouchsafe for man to die; 
Thy smile is sure, Thy plighted word 
No change can break or falsify. 


. I bent before Thy gracious throno, 


And asked for peaco with suppliant 
knee ; 
And peace was given,—nor peace alone, 
But faith, and hope, and eestasy ! 
WORDSWORTH. 


Pee 
o a—t—- 
=e gies 


ied a 


738. OL. M. 


1. WHEN groves by moonlight silence keep, 


And winds the vexed waves release, 
And fields are hushed, and cities sleep,— 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace ? 


. When infancy at evening tries, 


By turns to climb each parent's knees, 
And gazing, meets their raptured eyes: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace ? 


. In golden pomp, when autumn smiles, 


And hill and dale, its rich increase 
By man’s full barns, exulting piles: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace ? 


- When mercy points where Jesus pleads, 


And faith beholds Thine anger cease, 
And hope to black despair succeeds: 
This, Father, this alone is peace! 


GISBORNE. 
739. LM. 


. Far from my thoughts, vain world! be 


Let my religious hours alone: [ gone, 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord! from Thee. 


. My heart grows warm with holy fire, 


And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


. Blest Saviour! what delicious fare— — 


How sweet Thino entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


. Hail, great Immanuel, all-divinet 


In Thee Thy Father's glories shine: 

Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 

That eyes have seen, or angels known! 
WATTS. 
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740, OL. M. How canst thou want if He ieee 


Or lose thy way with such a Guide? 
2. This is the spouse of Christ our God, 

Bought with the treasures of His blood; . When first before His merey-seat 

And her request, and her complaint, Thou didst to Him thy all commit, 

Is but the voice of every saint. He gave thee warrant from that hour 
To trust His wisdom, love, and power. 


oo 


3. “O let my name engraven stand, : 
Both on Thy heart, and on Thy hand; 4. Did ever trouble yet befall, a 
Seal me upon Thine arm, and wear And He refuse to hear thy call? 

That pledge of love for ever there. And has He not His promise past, 


F That th 
4. “Stronger than death Thy love is known, | rat thou shalt overcome at last ? 


Which floods of wrath could never drown ;| 5 


; ; : - He who has helped me ie 
And hell and earth in vain combine 
se eure Will help me all my journe through, 
To quench a fire so much divine. And give me daily cause to raise 


5. “But I am jealous of my heart, New trophies to His endless praise. 
Lest it should once from Thee depart; 
Then let Thy name be well impress’d, 6. Though rough and thorny be the road, 
As a fair signet, on my breast. It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
6. “Come, my Beloved, haste away, For heaven will make amends for all. 
Cut short the hours of Thy delay; NEWTON. 


Fly, like a youthful hart or roe, 
Over the hills where spices grow.” 


WA 742, 1. M. 
1. Wiru tearful eyes I look around, 
“1. LM Life seems a dark and sto: sea; 

1. Be still, my heart! these anxious cares Yet, ‘midst the gloom, T hear@sound, 
To thee c.0 burdens, thorns, and snares; A heavenly whitpet 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, al 
And contradict His gracious word. 2. It tells me of a place of rest— 

Tt tells me where my soul may flee; 

2. Brought safely by His hand thus far, O! to the weary, faint, oppress’d, 

Why wilt thou now give place to fear? How sweet the bidding, “‘Come to Me.” 


oe 


a 


4. 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


. When nature shudders, loth to part 


From all I love, enjoy, and see; 
When a faint chill steals o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, ‘Come to Me.” 


Come, for all else must fail and die; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee; 

Heavenward direct thy weeping eye, 
I am thy portion, “‘ Come to Me.” 


O, voice of merey! voice of love! 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 
And gently whisper, “ Come to Me.” 


“43, 0M, 


. Tue darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 


Troubled with storms, and big with 
showers, 

No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 


. Yet let the sons of Grace revive ; 


He bids the soul that seeks Him, live; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 


The seeds of ecstasy unknown 

Are in these watered furrows sown ; 

See the green blades, how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes! 


Tn secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 


' And heaven shall pour its beams around, 


Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 


. Then shall the trembling mourner come, 


And bind his sheaves, and bear them home; 

The voice long broke with sighs shall sing, 

Till heaven with hallelujahs ring! 
DODDRIDGE. 


744, 0M. 


. Gop of my life, to Thee I call; 


Afflicted, at Thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-fioods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


Friend of the friendless and the faint, 


Where should I lodge my deep complaint? 


Where—but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 


Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 
Does not the word still fixed, remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 


Poor tho’ I am—despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 


For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 


COWPER.. 


Se 
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745, L. M. 


. Walt, O my soul, thy Maker’s will; 


Tumultuous passions, all be still! 
Nor let a murmuring thougiit arise; 
His ways are just, His counsels wise. 


. He in the thickest darkness dwells, 


Performs His work, the cause conceals; 
But, though His methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support His throne, 


. In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 


He executes His firm decrees; 
And by His saints it stands confessed, 
That what He does is ever best. 


. Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 


Prostrate before His awful seat; 

And, ’mid the terrors of His rod, 

Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
RBEDDOME. 


746, LM. 


Tue waters of Bethesda’s pool 
Were to the outward eye as clear, 

And to the outward touch as cool, 
Before the Visitant drew near. 


. But while untroubled, they possess’d 


No healing virtue: gentle Friend, 
Is there no fount within the breast 
To which an angel may descend? 


. O, while the soul unruffled lies, 


Its mirror only can display, 
However beautiful their dyes, 
The forms of things that pass away. 


. But when its troubled waters own 


A Saviour’s presence, in the wave 
The healing power of grace, is known, 
And found omnipotent to save. 


. A glimpse of glories far more bright 


Than earth can give is mirrored there ; 
And perfeet purity and light 
The presence of its God declare. 
BARTON. 


Doxotogy. L. M. 


. THE peace, which God alono reveals, 


And by His word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts. 


. And may the holy Three in One, 


The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down, 
On every soul assembled here. 
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TAT. Glial: 3. Cheerful we tread the desert through, a 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
3. How shall we tune our voice to sing, Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
Or touch our harps with skillful hands? And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 4. So Abra’m, by divine command, 
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands? "Left his aa house to wie with Goa; 
4. O Salem! our once happy seat, His faith beheld the promised land, 
When I of thee forgetful prove, And fired his zeal along the road. 
Let then my trembling hand forget WATTS. 
The tuneful strings with art to move. 
5. If I to mention thee forbear, 749, LM, 


Kternal silence seize my tongue; 
Or if I sing one cheerful air, 
Till thy deliverance is my song. 


1. WHEN power divine, in mortal form, 
Hushed with a word the raging storm, 


8 In soothing accents Jesus said— 
po A ee “Lol it is 1; be not afraid.” : 
748, L. M. 2. Blessed be the voice that breathes from 
; heaven, 
1. 'T 18 by the faith of joys to come, To every heart in sunder riven, 
We walk through deserts dark as night; When love, and joy, and hope are fled— 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, “To! itis I; be not afraid.” 


ith i rnid d faitl light. ; => 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light 3, And when the last dread hour is come, 


2. The want of sight she well supplies, While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
She makes the pearly gates appear; This voice shall call the pious dead— 
Far into distant worlds she pries, “Lol! itis 1; be not afraid.” 


And brings eternal glories near. J. EB, SMITH. 
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750. LM. 


Tux billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 

Out of the depths to Thee I call; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 


2. O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 
And guide and guard me through the 
storm; , 
Defend me from each threatening ill; 
Control the waves; say, ‘‘ Peace! be still.” 


3. Amidst the roaring of the sea, 
My soul still hangs her hopes on Thee ; 
Thy constant love, Thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 


Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the floods I seek; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shattered bark again. 
COWPER. 


751. 1. M 


1. Wuite to its grief my soul gave way, 
To see the work of God decline, 4 

Methought I heard the Saviour say— 

“Dismiss thy fears, the ark is Mine. 


2. “Though for a time I hid My face, 
_ Rely upon My love and power; 
Still wrestle at the throne of grace, 

And wait for a reviving hour. 


3. “Take down thy long-neglected harp, 
I’ve seen thy tears, and heard thy 
prayer; 
The winter season has been sharp, 
But spring shall all its wastes repair.” 


4. Lord! I obey, my hopes revive; 
Come, join with me, ye saints, and sing: 
Our foes in vain against us strive, 
For God will help and triumph bring. 
NEWTON. 


752, 1 M. 


i. Tuy will be done! I will not fear 
The fate provided by Thy love; 
Though clouds and darkness shroud me 
here. 
I know that all is bright above. 


2. The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 
tears ; 
The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
' But are not ours the immortal years? 


3. Father! forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of time; 
And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 


4. There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 


No sorrows dim celestial love; 
But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 


5. H’en now, above, there ’s radiant day, 
While clouds and darkness brood below; 
Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cup I go. 
. J. ROSOOE, 


153. OL. M. 


1. Ir life in sorrow must be spent, 
So be it; I am well content; 
And meekly wait my last remove, 
Desiring only trustful love. 


2. No bliss I'll seek, but to fulfill 
In life, in death, Thy perfect will; 
No succors in my woes I want, 
But what my Lord is pleased to grant. 


3. Our days are numbered ; let us spare 
Our anxious hearts a needless care: 
‘Tis Thine to number out our days; 
’T is ours to give them to Thy praise. 


4, Faith is our only business here,— 
Faith simple, constant, and sincere; 
O blessed days Thy servants see! 
Thus spent, O Lord! in pleasing Thee. 
MADAME GUION. 


754, 0. M. 


1. My heart lies dead; and no increase 
Doth my dull husbandry improve: 
O let Thy graces, without cease, 
Drop from above.* 


2. Thy dew doth every morning fall: 
And shall the dew outstrip Thy Dove? 
The dew, for which earth can not call, 
“Drop from above !” 


3. The world is tempting still my heart 
Unto a hardness void of love; 
Let heavenly grace, to cross its art, 
Drop from above. 


4, O come! for Thou dost know the way! 


Or if to me Thou wilt not move, 
Remove me where I need not say, 
“Drop from aboye!”’ 
HERBERT. 


* The last line is to be repeated in singing. 
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755. LL.M. | 2. In whom but Thee, in heayen above, 
‘ Can I repose my trust, my love? 
2. Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, And shall an earthly object be 
I cw hard on res my God; Loved in comparison with Thee? 
Thy hand unseen upholds my ways, ae 
rg = : F 3. My flesh is hastening to decay ; 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod. " Soon shall the worl a have passe d away; 
3. Thee, in the watches of the night, “ And what can mortal friends avail, 
When I remember on my bed, When heart, and strength, and life shall fail? 
Thy presence makes the darkness light; 4. But O! my Saviour, be Thou nigh, 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. And I will triumph when I die ; 
4. Better than life itself Thy love, My strength, my portion is divine; 
Dearer than all beside to me; And Jesus is for ever mine! 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth compared with Thee? 758, 1, M. 
RO 1. My spirit sinks within me, Lord— 
756, LM. But I will call Thy name to mind; 
: And times of past distress record, 
1. Tue floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, When I have found my God was kind. 
The mighty floods lift-up their roar; 2. Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise, 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice, Swell like a sea, and round me spread; 
And climb in foam the sounding shore. The water-spouts drown all my joys, 
2. But mightier than the mighty sea, And rising waves roll o’er my head. 
The Lord of glory reigns on high; 3. Yet will the Lord command His love, 
Far o’er its waves we look to Thee. When I address His throne by day; 
And see their fury break and die. Nor in the night His grace remove; 
8. Thy word is true, Thy promise sure, The night shall hear me sing and pray. 
That ancient promise sealed in love; 4, I'll cast myself before His feet, 
Here be Thy temple ever pure, And say, ‘“ My God, my heavenly Rock, 
As Thy pure mansions shine above. “Why doth Thy love so long forget 
G. BURGESS. The soul that groans beneath Thy 
stroke ?” 
57. 1. M. 5. Thy light and truth shall guido me still; 
1. O Lorn, Thy counsels and Thy care Thy word shall my best thoughts employ, 


My safety and my comfort are; 
And Thou shalt guide me all my days, 
Till glory crown the work of grace. 


* 


And lead me to Thine heavenly hill, 
My God, my most exceeding joy ! 
WA 
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ya 


(ee L, M. vy 


2. Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, I'll ne’er repine; 
E’en as the branches to the vine, 


My fainting soul would cling to Thee! 


3. Far from her home, fatigued, opprest, 


Here she has found her place of rest; 
An exile still, yet not unblest, 
While she can closely cling to Thee! 


4. Oft, when I seem to tread alone 


| 


Some barren waste with thorns o’ergrown, 


Thy voice of loye, in tenderest tone, 
Still whispers softly, ‘‘Cling to me!” 
5, Though faith and hope may oft be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside; 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
The soul that only clings to Thee! 


760. 1. M. 


1. THEE will Ilove, O Lord, my strength, 
My rock, my tower, my high defense ; 
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust, 
For I have found salvation thence. 


2. Death, and the terrors of the grave, 


Stood round me with their dismal shade ; 


While floods of high temptations rose, 
And made my sinking soul afraid. 


3. I saw the opening gates of hell, 


With endless pains and sorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell— 
While I was hurried to despair. 


4, In my distress I called my God, 


When I could scarce believe Him mine, 
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759, J, MM. He bowed His ear to my complaint; 


Then did His grace appear divine. 


. With speed He flew to my relief, 


As on a cherub’s wing He rode; 
Awful and bright as lightning shone 
The face of my Deliverer, God! 


. Lemptations fled at His rebuke— 


The blast of His almighty breath; 
He sent salvation from on high, 
And drew me from the deeps of death. 


. My song for ever shall record 


That terrible, that joyful hour! 
And give the glory to the Lord, 
Due to His merey and His power. 
WATTS. 


761, LM. 


THE tempter to my soul hath said— 
“There is no help in God for Thee ;” 

Lord! lift Thou up Thy servant’s head ; 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 


. Thus tothe Lord I raised my cry, 


He heard me from His holy hill; 
At His command the waves rolled by ; 
He beckoned—and the winds were still. 


. [laid me down and slept—I woke— 


Thou, Lord! my spirit didst sustain ; 
Bright from the east the morning broke— 
Thy comforts rose on me again. 


. I will not fear, though armed throngs 


Compass my steps in all their wrath; 
Salvation to the Lord belongs; 
His presence guards His people's path. 


MONTGOMERY, 
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762, 1. M. 


2. If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the ill I would not do; 
Still, He who felt temptation’s power, 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 


3. When, sorrowing, o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend ; 


And from His hand, His voice, His smile, } 


Divides me for a little while— 
My Saviour marks the tears I shed, 
For “ Jesus wept” o’er Lazarus dead. 


4. And, O! when I have safely pass’d 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

ROBERT GRANT. 


763, 1. M. 


1, To weary hearts, to mourning homes, 
God’s meckest angel gently comes; 
No power hath he to banish pain, 
Or give us back our lost again, 
And yet, in tenderest love, our dear 
And Heavenly Father sends him here. 


2. Angel of patience! sent to calm 
Our feverish brows with cooling balm, 
To lay with hope the storms of fear, 
And reconcile life's smile and tear, 


4 


The throbs of wounded pride to still, 
And make our own our Father’s will! 


. O thou, who mournest on thy way, 


With longings for the close of day, 

He walks with Thee, that angel kind, 

And gently whispers, “ Be resign’d! 

Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell, 

The dear Lord ordereth all things well.” 
GERMAN TR, WHITTIER. 


764. L. M. 


. O, LET my trembling soul be still, 


While darkness veils this mortal eye, 
And wait Thy wise, Thy holy will, 
Wrapped yet in fears and mystery ; 
I can not, Lord, Thy purpose see; 
Yet all is well, since ruled by Thee. 


. When mounted on Thy clouded ear, 


Thou send’st Thy darker spirits down, 
I can discern Thy light afar— 
Thy light, sweet beaming through Thy 
frown; 
And, should I faint a moment, then 
I think of Thee, and smile again. 


. So, trusting in Thy love, I tread 


The narrow path of duty on; 
What though some cherished joys are-fled? 
What though some flattering dreams are 
gone? 
Yet purer, brighter joys remain; 
Why should my spirit, then, complain ? 
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765. 1. M. 


J. WHEN adverse winds and waves arise, 


And in my heart.despondence sighs ; 
When life her throng of cares reveals, 
And ‘weakness o’er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 

That ‘as my day, my strength shall be.” 


. When, with sad footsteps, memory roves 
*Mid smitten joys and buried loves, 
When sleep my tearful pillow flies, 

And dewy morning drinks my sighs, 
Still to Thy promise, Lord! I fiee, 

That ‘“‘as my day, my strength shall be.” 


. One trial more must yet be past, 

One pang—the keenest and the last ; 
Aud when, with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail, 
Redeemer! grant my soul to see 

That ‘‘as her day, her strength shall be.” 


MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


766. LM. 


. Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive 
moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of 
woe; 
Oease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 


Come, freely come, by sin oppress’d; 
On Jesus cast thy weighty load; 
In Him thy refuge find, thy rest, 
Safe in the merey of thy God; 
Thy God’s thy Saviour—glorious word! 
For ever love and praise the-Lord. 


As spring the winter—day, the night, 

So peace thy gloom shall chase away, 
And smiling joy, a seraph bright, 

Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay ; 
While glory weaves the immortal crown, 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 


767, L. M. 


. THOUGH waves and storms go o’er my 
head, 
Though strength, and health, and friends 
be gone ; 
Though joys be withered all, and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
On this my steadfast soul relies— 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 


2. Fix’d on this ground will I remain, 


Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When earth’s foundations melt away ; 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

J. WESLEY. 


768, 1, M. 


. “PERFECT in love!”—Lord, can it be, 


Amidst this state of doubt and sin? 
While foes so thick without, I see, 
With weakness, pain, disease within; 
Can perfect love inhabit here, 
And, strong in faith, extinguish fear? 


. O, Lord! amidst this mental night, 


Amidst the clouds of dark dismay, 
Arise! arise! shed forth Thy light, 
And kindle love’s meridian day. 
My Saviour God to me appear, 
So love shall triumph over fear. 


769, L. ML. 


. As oft, with worn and weary feet, 


We tread earth’s rugged valley o’er, 
The thought—how comforting and sweet! 
Christ trod this very path before | 
Our wants and weaknesses He knows, 
From life’s first dawning to its close, 


. Do sickness, feebleness, or pain, 


Or sorrow in our path appear, 
The recollection will remain, 
More deeply did He suffer here! 
His life, how truly sad and brief, 
Filled up with suff'ring and with grief! 


. If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 


And whisper evil things within, 
So did he, in the desert way, 

Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin; 
When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 


. Just such as I, this earth He trod, 


With every human ill but sin; 
And, though indeed the very God, 
As I am now, so He has been. 
My God, my Saviour, look on me 

With pity, love, and sympathy. 


Doxotocy. L. M. 


Now to the Father, and the Son 
Who rose from death, be glory given;- 
With Thee, O holy Comforter! 
Henceforth by all in earth and heavey 


% 
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. How happy are the saints above, 


Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 


. The consecrated cross I’ll bear, 


Till death shall set me free, 

And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there's a crown for me. 

G. N. ALLEN. 


Upon the crystal pavement down 
At Jesus’ pierced feet, 

Joyful, I’ll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


. And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring 


Beneath heaven's arches high, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 


O precious cross! © glorious crown! 
O resurrection day! 

Ye angels! from the stars flash down, 
And bear my soul away. 


W. CM. 


. Now to the haven of Thy breast, 


O Son of man, f fly; 
Be Thou my refuge and my rest, 
For O! the storm is high. 


. Protect me from the furious blast; 


My shield and shelter be: 
Hide me, my Saviour, till o’erpast 
The storm of sin I see. 


. As welcome as the water-spring 


Is to a barren place, 
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770. OC. ML. Jesus, descend on me, and bring 


Thy sweet, refreshing grace. 
. As o’er a parched and weary land, 
A rock extends its shade, 
So hide me, Saviour, with Thy hand, 
And screen my naked head, 
. In all the times of my distress 
Thou hast my succor been ; 
And, in my utter helplessness, 
Restraining me from sin. 


. How swift to save me didst Thou move, 


In every trying hour; 
O! still protect me with Thy love, 
And shield me with Thy power. 


C. WESLEY. 
772, CM. 


. Jesus! Thy love shall we forget, 


And never bring to mind 
The gracé that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find, 


. Shall we Thy life of grief forget, 


Thy fasting and Thy prayer; 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair ? 


. Gethsemane can we forget— 


Thy struggling agony ; 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with Thee? 


. Our sorrows and our sins were laid 


On Thee, alone on Thee: 
Thy precious blood our ransom paid— 
Thine all the glory be! : 
. Life’s brightest joys we may forget— 
Our kindred cease to love; 
But He who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 
CHRISTIAN LYRE. 
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773. OM. 


. Come to the ark—come to the ark, 
To Jesus come away ; 

The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 


. Come to the ark—the waters rise, 
The seas their billows rear; 

While darkness gathers o’er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 


. Come to the ark—all, all that weep 
Beneath the sense of sin; 

Without, deep calleth unto deep, 
But all is peace within. 


. Come to the ark—ere yet the flood 
Your lingering steps oppose; 

Come, for the door which open stood, 
Is now about to close. 


4. 0M 


. O THov, who driest the mourner’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, 

If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to Thee! 


. But Thou wilt heal the broken heart, 
Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 

Breathes sweetness out of woe. 


. When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And e’en the hope that threw 

A moment's sparkle o’er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; 


. O, who would bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not Thy wing of love 

Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above? 


. Then sorrow, touched by Thee, grows 
With more than rapture’s ray; [bright, 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day, 
MOORE. 


775, 0. ML 


. WHEN grief and anguish press me down, 
And hope and comfort flee, : 
Leling, O Father, to Thy throne, 

And stay my heart on Thee. 


. When death invades my peaceful home, 
The sundered ties shall be 

A closer bond, in time to come, 
To bind my heart to Thee. 


3. Lord, not my will, but Thine, be done! 


My soul, from fear set free, 
Her faith shall anchor at Thy throne, 
And trust alone in Thee. 


716. C. M. 


. Our pathway oft is wet with tears, 


Our sky with clouds o’ercast, 

And worldly cares and worldly fears 
Go with us to the last ;— 

Not to the last! God’s word hath said, 
Could we but read aright : 

O pilgrim! lift in hope thy head, 
At eve it shall be light! 


. Though earth-born shadows now may 


Our toilsome path awhile, [shroud 
God’s blessed word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile. 
If we but trust in living faith, 
His love and power divine, 
Then, though our sun may set in death, 
His light shall round us shine. 


. When tempest clouds are dark on high, 


His bow of love and praise 

Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 
Token that storms shall cease. 

Then keep we on with hope unchill’d 
By faith and not by sight, 

And we shall own His word fulfill’d— 
At eve there shall be light! 

BARTON. 


TU OM. 


. Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 


On Thee, when sorrows rise— 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 


. To Thee I tell each rising grief, 


For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


. But O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 


I fear to call Thee mine; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


. Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 


Thou art my only trust: 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 


. Thy’ merecy-seat is open still, 


Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 
MRS. STEELE, 
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778, (0. 2. What Friend have I in heaven or earth, 
What Friend to trust but Thee? 
2, And what is life, ’mid toil and strife? My father’s dead, my mother’s dead; 
What terror has the grave? My God! ‘remember me.” 


Thine arni of power, in peril’s hour, 3. Th : . 
oe a1 ae ; gracious promise now fulfill, 
The trembling soul will saye. a i bid my tromeieeaame 
3. In darkest skies, though storms arise, In Thee the fatherless shall find 
I will not be dismay’d: Pure merey, grace, and peace, 
O God of light, and boundless might, 
My soul. on Thee is stay’d! 
T. HASTINGS, 


4. I’ve not a secret care or pain 
But He that secret knows; 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 


779. 0. M. Pity the orphan’s woes! 

1. WHEN waves of trouble round me swell, 

My soul is not dismay’d ; 781. CM 

t Dee ae roe - eg ees wellae 1. THouGH faint and sick, and worn away 
Tis I; be not afraid. 
; With poverty and woe, 

2. When black the threatening skies appear, My widowed feet are doomed to stray 

And storms my path invade, ’Mid thorny paths below,— 


Those accents tranquillize each fear,— 


“ig I; be not afraid.” 2. Be Thou, O Lord, my Father still, 


My confidence ‘and guide ; 


3. There is a gulf that must be cross’d; I know that perfect is Thy will, 
Saviour, be near to aid! Whate’er that will decide. 
: ’ 
whee #6 Rae gs frail bark is toss'd,— 3. I know the soul that trusts in Thee 
Tis I; be not afraid. : 
Thou never wilt forsake; 
4. There is a dark and fearful vale, And though a bruised reed I be, 
Death hides within its shade; That reed Thou wilt not break. 
1) I = 
ran ts tithe abe aban: shall fail, 4, Then keep me, Lord, where’er I go,. 


Support me on my way, 
Though, worn with poverty and woe, 


789, OC. M. ; My widowed footsteps stray. 
1. Wuere shall the child of sorrow find 5. To give my weakness strength, O God, 
A place for calm repose ? Thy staff shall yet avail; 
Thon! Father of the fatherless, And, though Thou chasten ‘with Thy rod, 


Pity the orphan’s woes! That staff shall never fail. 


4. 


TRIALS AND 


782. 6, M. 


. *T wASs in the watches of the night 


I thought upon Thy power; 
I kept Thy lovely face in sight, 
Amid the darkest hour. 


. While I lay resting on my bed 


My thoughts arose on high; 
My God, my Life, my Hope, I said, 
Bring Thy salvation nigh. 


. L strive to mount Thy holy hill, 


And climb the heay’nly road ; 
And Thy right hand upholds me still, 
When I commune with God. 


Thy mercy stretches o’er.my head 
The shadow of Thy wing; 
My heart rejoices in Thine aid, 
And I Thy praises sing. 
WATTS. 


783. (CM. 


TrHousanps, O Lord of Hosts, to-day 
Within Thy temple meet; 

And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at Thy fect. 


. They sing Thy deeds, as I have sung, 


“In sweet and solemn lays; 
Were I among them, my glad tongue 
Might learn new themes of praise. 


. The dew lies thick on all the ground,— 


Shall my poor fleece be dry? 
The manna rains from heaven around,— 
Shall I of hunger die? 


Behold Thy prisoner, loose my bands, 
If ’tis Thy gracious will; 

If not, contented in Thy hands 
Behold Thy prisoner still. 


. I may not to Thy courts repair, 


Yet here Thou surely art; 
O give me here a house of prayer; 
Here Sabbath joys impart. 
MONTGOMERY. 


84. OM. 


. I worsuip Thee, sweet Will of God! 


And all Thy ways adore; 
And every day I live, I long 
To love Thee more and more. 


- Man’s weakness, waiting upon God, 


Its end can never miss, 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 


TEMPTATIONS. 


‘OAT 


3. He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost; 
God’s will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 


4, Ill, that God blesses, is our good, 
And unblest good is ill; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be His dear will! 


. When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison-walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to Thee. 


ort 


4 


for) 


. [have no eares, O blessed Will! 
For all my cares are Thine; 
I live in triumph, Lord! for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 
LYRA CATH, 


785, 0. M. 


1. AutTHoR of good, we rest on Thee; 
Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 


2. In Thine all-gracious providence 
‘Our cheerful hopes confide; 

O let Thy power be our defence, 

Thy love our footsteps guide! 


oo 


. And since, by passion’s force subdued, 
Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill,— 


4, Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Thy mercy still supply! 
The good unasked, O Father, grant; 
The ill, though asked, deny! 
MERRICK. 


786. C. M, 


1. Fre as the earth Thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my Hope, my Trust; 
If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 


2. His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of His sheep ; 
All whom His heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


3. Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 
His favorites from His breast; 
In the dear bosom of His love 
They must for ever rest. 
WATTS 
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787. (. M. Peculiar, The vernal blooms in ruin lie, 


. THERE is an hour of peaceful rest 


To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distress’d, 
A balm for every wounded breast— 
’T is found above—in heaven. 


’T is fair as breath of even ; 
A couch for weary mortals spread, 
Where they may rest the aching head, 
And find repose—in heayen. 


By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When toss’d on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear—but heaven. 


There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 
To brighter prospects given ; 

And views the tempest passing by, 

The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene—in heaven. 


. There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 


And joys supreme are given: 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom— 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 
W. B. TAPPAN. 


788. OC. M. Peculiar. 


Tus world is poor from shore to shore, 
And, like a baseless vision, 
Its lofty domes and brilliant ore, 
Its gems and crowns are vain and poor; 
There ’s nothing rich but heaven. 
Empires decay, and nations die, 
. Our hopes to winds are given; 


ot 


Death reigns o’er all beneath the sky; 
There ’s nothing sure but heayen. 


. Creation’s mighty fabrie all 


Shall be to atoms riven,— 
The skies consume, the planets fall, 
Convulsions rock this earthly ball ; 
There ’s nothing firm but heaven. — 


. A stranger, lonely here I roam, 


From place to place am driven; 
My friends are gone, and I’m in gloom, 
This earth is all a dismal tomb; 

I have no home but heaven. 


The clouds disperse—the light appears, 
My sins are all forgiven ; 

Triumphant grace has quelled my fears ; 

Roll on, thou sun! fly swift, my years! 
I’m on my way to heaven. 


789,  0,0.* 


. I cAN not call affliction sweet; 


And yet ’t was good to bear: 
Affliction brought me to Thy feet, 
And I found comfort there. 


. My wearied soul was all resign d 


To Thy most gracious will: 
O had I kept that better mind, 
Or been afflicted still! 


. Where are the vows which then I yow’d? 


The joys which then I knew? 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud ; 
These, like the early dew. 


. Lord, grant me grace for every day, 


Whate’er my state may be 
Through life, in death, with truth to say, 
“ My God is all to me.” : 
MONTGOMERY, 


* Adapt Woodland to simple Common Metres by repeating the third line. 
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799. CM, 
-s 


In trouble and in grief, O God, 
Thy smile hath cheered my way ; 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 


. The hours of pain have yielded good, 


Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they 're bruised. 


. The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 


By furious blasts are driven; 
So life’s tempestuous storms the more 
Have fixed my heart in heaven. 


. All-gracious Lord, whate’er my lot 


In other times may be, 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief 
That brings me near to Thee. 


1, GM 


. Curist leads me through no darker rooms 


Than He went through before: 
He that into God’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 


. Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 


Thy blessed face to see; [meet 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 


What must Thy glory be? 


. Then I shall end my sad complaints, 


And weary, sinful days, 
And join with those triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah’s praise. 


My knowledge of that life is small; 
The eye of faith is dim ; : 
But ‘tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him! 
R. BAXTER, 


792, CM. ° 


Ir is the Lord—enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are all divine, 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 


. It is the Lord—who gives me all, 


My wealth, my friends, my ease; 
And of His bounties may recall 
Whatever part He please. 


3. It is the Lord—my covenant God— 


Thrice blessed be His name ; 


Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood, 
Must ever be the same. 


. Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 


Be sullen, or repine ? 
No, gracious God! take what Thou wilt— 
To Thee I all resign. 
T. GREENE, 


198, (iM. <4 


. AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 


Where wave resounds to wave; 
Though o’er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 


. When darkness, and when sorrows rose, 


And pressed on every side, 
The Lord hath still sustained our steps, 
And still hath been our Guide. 


. Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 


He will restore our peace ; 
For He who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 


Here will we rest, here build our hopes, 
Nor murmur at His rod; 

He’s more to us than all the world, 
Our Health, our Life, our God. 


COTTON, 


794. CM. 


. O Gop, my Refuge, hear my cries, 


Behold my flowing tears ; 
For earth and hell my hurt devise, 
And triumph in my fears. 


. O were I like some gentle dove, 


And innocence had wings, 
Td fly, and make a long remove 
From all these restless things. 


. Let me to some wild desert go, 


And find a peaceful home, | 
Where storms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 


. God shall preserve my soul from fear, 


And shield me when afraid: 
Ten thousand angels must appear, 
If He command their aid. 


. Least my burdens on the Lord, 


The Lord sustains them all; 
My courage rests upon His word, 
That saints shall never fall. 
WATTS. 


a. 
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795, CM. 797, CM. 
1. FatHerR! whate’er of earthly bliss 1. O Lorp! I would delight in Thee, 


Ac-cept-ed at 4", "a of grace, 


Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise. 


. “Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ! 

The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 


. “Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end.” 
MRS. STEELE. 


796, OC. ML. 


. My God, my Father—blissful name— 
O may I call Thee mine? 

May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 


. This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly; 

What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye? 


. Whate’er Thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign; 

For Thou art good, and just, and wise; 
O bend my will to Thine. 


Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear; 

And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 


MRS. STEELE, 


And on Thy care depend; 
To Thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 


. When all created streams are dried, 


Thy fullness is the same; 
May I with this be satisfied, , 
And glory in Thy name! 


. No good in creatures can be found, 


But may. be found in Thee; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
While God is God to me. 


. O Lord! I cast my care on Thee; 


I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 
RYLAND. 


798. 0, M 


. UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill, 


And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord! on Thee. 


. Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 


Old Salem’s happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 


. Deal gently, Lord! with souls sincere, 


And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 
‘WATTS. 
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799. OM. 


1. O Lorp, hadst Thou been here! but when 
Is not the Saviour nigh ? 
His power and love were present then, 
Though Lazarus needs must die. 


2. And when the Master seems to stay, 
Regardless of our grief, 
His tarrying never is delay, 
But well-timed, sure relief. 


3. He loves to come when others flee, 
Or, coming, can not aid; 
To save in faith’s extremity, 
When hope’s last glimmerings fade. 


4. The house of mourning He prefers 
With voice of love to cheer; 
And sorrows are the harbingers 
That say, The Lord is near. 


5. Lord, not in sorrow’s hour alone, 
We ask to feel Thy grace; 
The hearts that once Thy love have known, 
Would be Thy dwelling-place. 
CONDER. 


800. CM. 


1, Nor for the pious dead we weep; 
Their sorrows now are o’er; 
The sea is calm, the tempest past, 
On that eternal shore. 


2. Their peace is sealed, their rest is sure, 
Within that better home; 
Awhile we weep and linger here, 
Then follow to the tomb. 


3. O, might some dream of visioned bliss, 
Some trance of rapture, show 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest from human woe! 


4. Jesus! our shadowy path illume, 
And teach the chastened mind 
To welcome all that's left of good, 
To all that’s lost resigned. 
BARBAULD. 


801. OM. P 


1. Briaur were the mornings first impearl’d 
O’er earth, and sea, and air; 
The birth-days of a rising world— 
For Power divine was there. 


2. But fairer shone the tears of God, 
For Lazarus, o’er his grave— 
Since love divine bedew’d the sod 
Of one He sought to save. 


3. Sweet drops of grace, the pledges given, 
Of mercy’s mighty plan— 
That He, who was the Prince of heaven, 
Had pity upon man! 


4. Let us Thy dear example, Lord! 

Fixed in our memories keep— 

That we, obedient to Thy word, 
May weep with those that weep. 


802. C. M. 


1. Jesus, united by Thy grace, 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek Thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


2. Make us into one spirit drink; 
Baptize into Thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 


3. Touched by the loadstone of Thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever towards each other move, 
And ever move toward Thee. 
Cc. WESLEY, 


803, CM. 


1. WueEn I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
T bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2. Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world, | 


3. Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 


4, There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
WATTS, 


Doxotoay. C.M. 


Tue God of mercy be adored, 
Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by His redeeming word 
And new-ereating breath; 


To praise the Father and the Son 
And Spirit all-divine,— 

The One in Three, and Three in One,— 
Let saints and angels join. 
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804. CM. 3. Should strong temptations fierce assail, 
As if to ruin me, 
2. They bid us be in mirthful mood Then in Thy strength will I prevail, 
And dry those tears so sad ; While still I turn to Thee. 
But Judah’s hearths are desolate, 5 ie 
$ x 4, Through all my pilgrimage below, 
And how can we be glad? Whate'er my lot may be, % 
3. Silent our harps o’er Babel’s stream Tn joy or sadness, weal or wo, 
Are hung on willows wet; Jesus, I'll turn to Thee. 
And Zion, though we no more see, T Ey GABEAUDET. 
We never can forget. 
4. Sad be the notes, the plaintive wail, 866. CM. 
Our lyres must falter here ; 
Echoes of songs within the vail, i. bern treccbling hose an 
Caleta er ae ’T is sweet to look by faith abroad, 
5. O memory! can those strains on high And long to fly away; 
Grow silent, and unknown? sada » 
Can death’s deep pall enshroud our eyes, 2. gis hapa ees ee 
4 E gli Ce “ ; ras 
And hide yon glitt’ring throne Sweet to look Upward le the plage 
6. Jerusalem! thy banished ones— Where Jesus pleads above; 
Prove anguish and regret— septa 
But ssucitaad aide Sal them, 3. Sweet on His faithfulness to rest, 
If thee they can forget! Whose love can never end; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace, 
For all things to depend; 
805. 0. M. 
4, Sweet in the confidence of faith, 
1. JESUS, in sickness and in pain, To trust His firm decrees ; 
Be near ta. succor me, Sweet to lie passive in His hands, 
My sinking spirit still sustain; And know no will but His. 
* To Thoe I turn, to Thee. = 
5. If such the sweetness of the streams, 
2. When cares and sorrows thicken round, What must the fountain be, 


And nothing bright I see, 
In Thee alone can help be found; 
To Thee I turn, to Thee. 


Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from Thee ? 
TOPLADY. 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


807 e C. M. 


1. WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain, 
'T is sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 


2. 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
And dread a Father's will; 
’T is not that meék submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 


3. It is that heaven-born faith surveys 
The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 


4. O let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earthborn woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour’s bliss to share. 
B. W. NOEL. 


808, OM. 


1. WuENCcE do our mournful thoughts arise, 
And where’s our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin, and raging hell, 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


2. Have we forgot the almighty Name 
That formed the earth and sea? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 


3. Treasures of everlasting might 
In our Jehovah dwell; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 


4, Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 
And youthful vigor cease ; 
But those that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel their strength increase. 


x 


The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings, 
And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 


Where perfect pleasure is. | WATTS. 


809. OM. 


1. ONE prayer I haye—all prayers in one— 
When I am wholly Thine; 
Thy will*my God, Thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 


2. All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 
In Thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 


8. May I remember that to Thee 
Whate’er I have I owe; 
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And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all Thy bounties flow. 


. And though Thy wisdom takes away, 


Shall I arraign Thy will? 
No, let me bless Thy name, and say, 
“The Lord is gracious still.” 


. A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 


Of nothing long possess’d, 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 
MONTGOMERY. 


810. CM. 


. My times of sorrow and of joy, 


Great God! are in Thy hand; 
My choicest comforts come. from Thee, 
And go at Thy command. 


. If Thou should’st take them all away, 


Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely Thine. 


. Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 


Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In Thee, and Thee alone. 
BEDDOME. 


Sli, CM. 


. O Lorp! my best desires fulfill, 


And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will, 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 


. Why should I shrink at Thy command, 


Whose love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 


. No! rather let me freely yield 


What most I prize to Thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 


. Thy favor, all my journey through, 


Thou art engaged to grant: 
What else I want, or think I do, 
*T is better still to want. 


Wisdom and mercy guide my way,— 
Shall I resist them both ; 

A poor, blind creature of a day, 
And crushed before the moth? 


. But, ah! my inward spirit cries, 


Still bind me to Thy sway; 
Else the next cloud, that vails my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
COWPER. 
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812. CM. 


2. See, low before Thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn; 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 
Hast Thou not said—“ Return ?” 


3. And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from Thy feet ? 
O let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat? 


4, O shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine! 
And let Thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 


MRS, STEELE. 


813. (¢. ML 


1. Yr trembling souls, dismiss your fears; 
Be mercy all your theme; 
Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. - 


2. Fear not the powers of earth and hell: 
God will these powers restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 


8, Fear not the want of outward good: 
He will for His provide; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 


4. Fear not that He will e’er forsake, 
Or leave His work undone: 
He’s faithful to His promises, 
And faithful to His Son. 


5. Fear not the terrors of the grave, 
Or death’s tremendous sting: 
He will from endless wrath preserve, 
To endless glory bring. 


6. You, in His wisdom, power, and grace, 
May confidently trust ; 
His-visdom guides, His power protects, 
His grace rewards the just. 


BEDDOVE 


814, OM. 


1. How vain are all things here below! 
How false, and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure hath its poison, too, 

And every sweet a snare. 


2. The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering light; 
We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. 


3. Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,— 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wavering minds, 
And leave but half for God! 


4, The fondness of a creature’s Ive, 
How strong it strikes the sense! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


5. Dear Saviour! let Thy beauties he 
My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my ‘heart away 
From all created good. 
WATTS. 
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TEMPTATIONS. 
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815, OC. M. 


. ANGEL of God! whate’er betide, 


Thy summons I obey; 
Jesus! I take Thee for my guide, 
And walk in Thee my way. 


. Secure from danger and from dread, 


Nor earth nor hell shall move, 
Since over me Thine hand hath spread 
The banner of Thy love. 


- To leave my Saviour I disdain, 


Behind I will not stay, 
Though shame, and loss, and bonds, and 
pain, 
And death obstruct the way. 


Me to Thy suffering self conform, 
And arm me with Thy power, 
Then burst the cloud, descend the storm, 
And come the fiery hour. 
0. WESLEY. 


816. CM. 


CHILDREN of God, who, faint and slow, 
Your pilgrim-path pursue, 

In strength and weakness, joy and wo, 
To God’s high calling true !— 


. Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 


A doubting, mournful band? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head? 
Why fails the feeble hand? 


. Oh! weak to know a Saviour’s power, 


To feel a Father’s care ; 
A moment’s toil, a passing shower, 
Is all the grief ye share. 


. The orb of light, though clouds awhile 


May hide his noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gild the closing day,— 


. And, bursting through the dusky shroud 


That dared his power invest, 
Ride throned in light o’er every cloud, 
Triumphant to his rest. 


. Then, Christian, dry the falling tear, 


The faithless doubt remove ; 
Redeemed at last from guilt and fear, 
O wake thy heart to love. 
BOWDLER. 


817. OM. 


AnD can my heart aspire so high, 
To say—“ My Father God!” 

Lord, at Thy feet I long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 


I would submit to all Thy will, 
For Thou art good and wise ; 

Let every anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 


3. Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 


And bid me wait serene; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 


. My Father! O permit my heart 


To plead her humble claim ; 
And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer’s name. 
MRS. STEELE. 


818. CM. 


. Gop of my life and all my powers, 


The everlasting Friend! 
Shall life, so favored in its dawn, 
Be fruitless in its end? 


. To Thee, O Lord, my tender years 


A trembling duty paid, 
With glimpses of the mighty God 
Delighted and afraid. 


3. From parent's eye, and paths of men, 


Thy touch I ran to meet; 
It swelled the hymn, and sealed the 
prayer; 
'T was calm, and strange, and sweet! 


Oft when beneath the work of sin 
Trembling and dark I stood, 

And felt the edge of eager thought, 
And felt the kindling blood ;— 


. Thy dew came down—my heart was 


Thine; 
Tt knew nor doubt nor strife ; 
Cool now, and peaceful as the grave, 
And strong to second life. 


. Still will I hope for voice and strength 


To glorify Thy name ; 
Though I must die to all that’s mine, 
And suffer all my shame. 
0. WESLEY. 


819, C. M. 


. O Tou eternal Source of love! 


Ruler of nature’s scheme! 
In Substance One, in Persons Three! 
Omniscient and Supreme! 


. For Thy dear mercy’s sake receive 


The strains and tears we pour, 
And purify our hearts to taste 
Thy sweetness more and more. 


. Our flesh, our reins, our spirits, Lord, 


In Thy clear fire refine ; 
Break down the self-indulgent will; 
Gird'us with strength divine. 
CASWELL. 
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820, 6. i, 2. Before the mountains heay’d their heads 
Beneath thy forming hand, 
2. If, for Thy sake, upon my name Before this ponderous globe itself 
Reproach and shame shall be, Arose at Thy command. 


I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame ; 
O Lord, remember me! 


wo 


. That Power, which raised, and still upheld 
This universal frame, 


3. When worn with pain, disease, and grief, From countless, anbeginaing time, 


This feeble body see ; Was ever still the same. 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
O Lord, remember me! 4, Those mighty periods of years 


Which seem to us so vast, 


fi i 
4. When, in the solemn hour of death, ree ian 5 ‘here ae 


I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath,— 


O Lord, remember me! 5. Thou givs’t the word; Thy creature man 


Is to existence brought, 
Again Thou say’st, “ Ye sons of men 
5. And when before Thy Throne I stand, Return ye into naught!” 
And lift my soul to Thee, 
Thou, with the saints at Thy right hand, . Thou layest them, with all their cares, 
O Lord, remember me! oa In everlasting sleep; 
: bi As in a flood, Thou tak’st them off, 
With overwhelming sweep. 


cor) 


$21. CM. 
ee 7. They flourish like the morning flower, 
1. Ox Thou, the first, the greatest Friend In beauty’s pride array'd; 
Of all the human race! But long ere night cut down it lies, 
Whose strong right hand has ever been All withered and decayed. 


Their stay and dwelling place! BOBERT BURNS. 
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822, CM. 


. My Father! to Thy mercy-seat 


My soul for shelter flies; 
‘Tis here I find a safe retreat, 
When storms and tempests rise. 


My cheerful hope can never die, 
If Thou, my God, art near ; 

Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 


My great Protector and my Lord, 
Thy constant aid impart ; 

And let Thy kind, Thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 


. O never let my soul remove 


From this divine retreat; 
Still let me trust Thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath Thy feet. 
MRS. STEELE, 


823. CM. 


. WALK in the light! so shalt thou know 


That fellowship of love, , 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 


. Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 


Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkuess is. 


. Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 


Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that Light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 


. Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb 


No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there, 


. Walk in the light! thy path shall be 


Peaceful, serene, and bright: 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is Light. 
BERNARD BARTON. 


824. 0. M. 


Lorp! what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no supply, 

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
Nor streams of living joy! 


. Yet the dear path to Thine abode 


Lies through this weary land ; 
Lord! we would keep that heavenly road, 
And run at Thy command. 


. Our journey is a thorny maze, 


But we march upward still ; 
17 


i 
, 


Forget these troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion’s hill. 


. See the kind angels at the gates 


Inviting us to come! 
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits 
To welcome travelers home! 


. There, on a green and flowery mount, 


Our weary souls shall sit,— 
And, with transporting joys, recount 
The labors of our feet. 


Eternal glory to the King, 
That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
WATTS. 


825. 6M. 


Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 

But we’ll confess, O Lord! to Thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


. Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 


And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 


Our life contains a thousand springs, 
And dies. if one be gone; 

Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 


But ’t is our God supports our frame,— 
The God who built us first ; 
Salvation to th’ Almighty Name 
That reared us from the dust. 
WATTS. 


826, CM. 


. Few are thy days, and full of woe, 


O man of woman born! 
Thy doom is written—‘ Dust thou art, 
And shalt to dust return!’ 


. Determined are the days that fly 


Successive o’er thy head; 
The numbered hour is on the wing, 
Which lays thee with the dead. 


. Gay is thy morning: flattering hope 


Thy sprightly steps attends; 
But soom the tempest howls behind, 
And the dark night descends! 


. Before its splendid hour, the cloud 


Comes o’er the beam of light ; 
A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night! 
LOGAN, 
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827, 8. M. 


2. Thou seest my heart’s desire 
Still unto Thee is bent ; 

Still does my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent. 


3. Although I fail, I weep; 
Although I halt in pace, 

Yet still with trembling steps I creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 


4. O then let- wrath remove ; 
For love will do the deed; 

Love will the conquest gain; with love 
E’en stony hearts will bleed. 


5. O throw away thy rod! 

What though man frailties hath? 
Thou art my Saviour and my God; 

O throw away thy wrath! 


828. 8. M. 


1. My former hopes are fled, 
My terror now begins; 

I feel, alas! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 


2. Ah! whither shall I fly? 
I hear the thunder roar; 

The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 


3. When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom; 

But sure a friendly whisper says— 
“Flee from the wrath to come.” 


4 I see, or think I see, 
' A glimmering from afar; 


A beam of day that shines for me 
To save me from despair. 


5. Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim’s way ; 
I’ll gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 
COWPER. 


829. 0 M* 


1. WHEN on the giddy cliff I stand, 
I see the billows roar, 

And, breaking on the coral strand, 
Whiten with foam the shore. 


2. But ’tis in vain they strive to break 
Beyond the bounds decreed ; 

“No farther come !” let God but speak, 
No farther they proceed. 


3. Though furiously their heads they rear, 
And mingle sea and skies, 

They smooth as polished glass appear, 
If “Peace, be still!” He cries. 


4, Shall winds and waves their God obey, 
And I refuse to hear? 

Shall He, that bounds the flowing sea, 
Not bind me with His fear? 


5. O Thou! who rulest seas and skies, 
Corruption’s flood control; 

Nor let the waves of passion rise 
Within my troubled soul. 


6. Then I, within Thy sacred mound, 
Shall, in obedience blest, - 
Calm, gently flowing, kiss the bound, 

And wait eternal rest. 


* This may be sung to Arcadia page 246, 


. 
‘ 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 959 
DUNBAR. S. M. Corewut. 
Gig ie = : = ee RON aa NE SONA ER 
° “fits Ail et es ame eames wm aces 
if | ’ | | | 
When o - ver-whelm’d with grief, My heart with -in me dies, 
nl | j 1 
2s PS Si ie bn Se eee ee se 
tp 3 @—_2—_2--F Ca -2 o — -F-6—— 
ae DoS: la ae i a Tl = 2 : t= =e 


Ee pee Na 2 oS ah =| 
aoe oe et z ai: 


| | | ker <7 a 

| | 
Help-less,and far from all re -lief, To heaven I lift mine eyes, 

| | 
ee poh Soo) a eee Sw 
fe eee ee 
(as Oe ee se Eee aay eae siden Tees 
at a 
830. NS. M. How can I turn again to God? 


1. WHEN, overwhelmed with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 


2. O, lead me to the Rock 
That’s high above my head, 
And make the covert of Thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 


3. Within Thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I’ll abide; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4, Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear Thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, ° 
I shall possess the same. 


WATTS. 


831. 8. M. 


1, I FArNt, my sonl doth faint, 
My strength, a broken reed! 
Would this so long be my complaint, 
Were I a saint indeed? 


2. The sins I fancied quell’d, 
Again in arms arise ; 

The promise that I thought I held, 
Refuses its supplies. 


3. My bosom burns with shame, 
- And yet is icy cold; 
Even to breathe the Saviour’s name 
Seems now to be too bold. 


4, So oft my soul hath trod 
The same sad path astray, 


What venture now to say? 


5. Thou, Saviour, only Thou 
Canst meet my utter need, 
And should’st Thou save the rebel now, 
It will be grace indeed! 
MRS. GILBERT, 


852. 8. ML. 


1. Just o’er the grave I hung; 
No pardon met my eyes; 

As blessings never greet the slain, 
And hope shall never rise. 


2. Sweet mercy to my soul 
Revealed no charming ray; 

Before me rose a long, dark night, 
With no succeeding day. 


3. I saw, beyond the tomb, 
The awful Judge appear, 
Prepared to scan with strict account 
My blessings, wasted here. 


4, His wrath, like flaming fire, 
Burned to the lowest hell; 

And in that hopeless world of woe 
He bade my spirit dwell. 


5. My friends, now friends no more, 
At infinite remove, 

Left me to gain their rich reward, 
And taste forgiving love. 


6. Then to the Lord T cried— 
He saved my soul from death ; 
To Him I'll give my heart and hands, 
And consecrate my breath. 
DWIGHT 
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ALABASTER. §, M. 


PLEYEL. From Chants Chrétiens. 
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833. %. ML. 


2. O cease, my wand’ring soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 

All the wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 


rot 


Z 


8. Behold the Ark of God, 
Behold the open door! 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 

And rove, my soul, no more. 


4. There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfled, 
With fall salvation blest. 


5. And when the waves of ire, 
Again the earth shall fill, 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire, 
Then rest on Sion’s hill. 
MUHLENBERG. 


834. 8, M. 


I. My spirit on Thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline, 
Thou wilt not lead me to despair, 
For Thou art love divine. 


2. In Thee I place my trust, 
On Thee I calmly rest ; 

‘I know Thee good—I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 


3. Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


833. 8, M. 


1. How gentle God's commands! 
How kind his precepts are! 
“Come, east your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust His constant care.” 


2. Beneath His watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell; 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guard His children well. 


3. Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 
Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 


4. His goodness stands approved, 
Through each succeeding day; 

I’ll drop my burden at His feet, 
And bear a song away. 


836. SM. 


1. Ir, through unruffled seas, 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, 
With grateful hearts, O God, to Thee, 
We'll own the favoring gale. 


DODDRIDGE, 


2. But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the sorrow—kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 


3. Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to Thy control; 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 


4. Teach us, in every state, 
To make Thy will our own ; 
And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. PRATT’s COLL, 
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837. 7s. In the too transporting light, 


Darkness rushes o’er my sight. 
2. Other refuge have I none— 


Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 3. When on Calvary I rest, 
- Leave, ah! leave me not alone, God in flesh made manifest, 
Still support and comfort me; Shines in my Redeemer’s face, 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, Full of beauty, trath, and grace, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 4. Here I would for ever stay, 


With the shadow of Thy wing. Weep and gaze my soul away; 


3. Thou, O Christ, art all T want, ee = abhi as Legos 
Boundless leve in Thee I find, phen A Naw apem aes on pagel hes 


Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, canis Set oa 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 839. S. M* 
T am all unrighteousness ; ; 
Vile and full of sin I am— 1. My sorrows, like a flood, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. Impatient of restraint, 
Into Thy bosom O my God, 
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found— Pour out a long complaint. 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 2. O’ercome by dying love, 
Make and keep me pure within; Here at Thy cross I lie, 
Thou of life the fountain art, Submit my soul, my all, to Thee, 
Freely let me take of Thee; And weep, and love, and die. 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 3. “Rise,” says the Saviour, “rise; 
C. WESLEY. Behold my wounded veins! 
Here flows a sacred, crimson flood 
838. 7s, To wash away thy stains.” 


1. When on Sinai’s top I see 
God descend in majesty, 
- To proclaim His holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 


4. See, God is reconciled ! 
Behold His smiling face! 

Let sinners in His love rejoice, 
And sound aloud His grace. 


2. When in ecstasy sublime, WARTS 


Tabor’s glorious mount I climb, ( * Tune on the opposite page. 
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840, 8S. M. 3. No! place thy trust above 
; This shadowy realm of night, 
1. Give to the winds thy fears; In Him, whose boundless power and loye 
Hope, and be undismay’d ; Thy confidence invite. 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 4, His mercies still endure 


When skies and stars grow dim, 
2. Through waves, through clouds and storms,| His changeless promise standeth sure,— 
He gently clears thy way ; Go,—cast thy care on Him. 
Wait thou His time; so shall this night MRS. SIGOURNEY. 
Soon end in joyous day. 


3. Still heavy is thy heart! 
Still sink thy spirits down! 842, 8 Mh 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 


Bid every care be gone, 1. As changing as the moon 


Is man’s estate below: 
To his bright day of gladness soon 


4. Far, far above thy thought Succeeds a night of woe. 


His counsel shall appear, 
When fully He the work hath wrought, 


That caused thy needless fear. 2. The night of woe resigns 


Its darkness and its grief; 


5. What, though thou rulest not! Again the morn of comfort shines, 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell And brings our souls relief 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well! 3. Yet not to fickle chance 
GERHARD. __ Is man’s condition given ; 
His dark and shining hours advance 
By the fixed laws of heaven. 
841 . 8. M, 
4, God measures unto all 
1. Wuere wilt thou put thy trust? Their lot of good or ill; 
In a frail form of clay, Nor this too great, nor that too small, 
That to its element of dust Ordained by wisest will. 
Must soon resolve away ? 
: : 5. Let man conform his mind 
2. Where wilt thou cast thy care? To every changing state ; 
Upon an erring heart, Rejoicing now, and now resigned, 


Which hath its own sore ills to bear, And the great issue wait. 
And shrinks from sorrow’s dart ? T, SCOTT. 
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BARON. S. M. 


W. B. BrapsBury. 
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843, 8M. 


2. The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
"Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3. Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene’er Thy face appears ; 

It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears, 


4. It hallows every cross; 
It sweetly comforts me; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in Thee. 


5. Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 


6. Stripp’d of each earthly friend, 
I find them ail in one: 
And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, begun. 
C. WESLEY. 


844, SM. 


1. Commit thou all Thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 

To His sure trust and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. 


2. Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom wind and seas obey, 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 


3. No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 


To Him commend thy cause,—his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 


4. Thou on the Lord rely, 
So safo shalt thou go on; 
Fix on His work Thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 
J. WESLEY. 


845, 8. M. 


1. GREEN pastures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

Christ’s flock enjoy, beneath His beams, 
Or in His shadow, blest. 


2. The mountain and the vale, 
Forest and field, they range: 

The morning dew, the evening gale, 
Bring health in every change. 


3. Secure, amidst alarms, 
From violence or snares, 

The lambs He gathers in His arms, 
And in His bosom bears. 


4, The wounded and the weak 
He comforts, heals, and binds ; 
The lost He came from heaven to seek, 
And saves them when He finds, 


5. Should storms of trouble blow, 
Warned of the coming shock, 

They to the Rock of Ages go: 
Their Shepherd is their Rock. 


6. Conflicts and trials done, 
His glory they behold, 
Where Jesus and His flock are one— 
One Shepherd and one fold. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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TWILIGHT. 7s. * J. Zunve, 
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846, if 848, 78. 

2. Why art thou cast down, my soul? 1. SorTLy, now, the light of day 

God, thy Ged, shall make thee whole; Fades upon my sight away ; 
Why art thou disquieted ? Free from care, from labor free, 
God shall lift thy fallen head, Lord! I would commune with Thea 


And His countenance benign 


Be the saving health of thine. 2. Soon, for me, the light of day 


Shall for ever pass away ; 


MONTGOMERY. : 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
847. 78. Take me, Lord! to dwell with Thee. 
1. Hoty Spirit! Lord of light! DOANE 
From Thy clear celestial height, 849, 7s. 
Come, Thou Light of all that live! 
Thy pure beaming radiance give! 1. Lorp! I can not let Thee go, 


Till a blessing Thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away Thy face, 
Mine ’s an urgent, pressing case, 


2. Come, Thou Father of the poor! 
Come with treasures which endure ; 
Thou, of all consolers best, 


Visiting the troubled breast. 2. Once, a sinner, near despair, 

3. Thou in toil art comfort sweet; Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat; Mercy heard and set him free— 
Solace in the midst of woe; Lord! that mercy came to me. 
oe retresbing eyes peel 3. Many days have passed since then, 

4. Light immortal! Light divine! Many changes I have seen; 

Visit Thou these hearts of Thine; Yet have been upheld till now; 
If Thou take Thy grace away, Who could hold me up but Thou? 


Nothing pure in man will stay. 


5. Heal our wounds—our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 
Wash the stains of guilt away; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


4, Thou hast helped in every need— 
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 

Canst Thou let me sink at last ? 


6. Give us comfort when we die; 5. No—I must maintain my hold; 
Give us life with Thee on high; Tis Thy goodness makes me bold; 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend ; I can no denial take, 
Give us joys which never end. Since I plead for Jesus’ sake. ; 
LYRA CATH. NEWTON. 


* In 7s single, omit the repeat. 
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850. os & 9s, 3. Fall before Him on the ground, 
Pour thy sorrow in His ear, 
ie Mrpst sorrow and care Seek Him while He may be found, 


There’s One that is near, 
And ever delights to relieve us. 


Tis Jesus our Friend, 
On whom we depend, 
For life and for all its rich blessings. 
ae When trouble assails, 
His love never fails, 
He meets us with sweet consolation. 
4 His bounties are free, 
He hears every plea, 
And welcomes the ery of the needy, 
5. Blest mansions above, 
Prepared by His love, 
Are waiting at last to receive us. 
6. My Saviour and Friend, 
On whom I depend, 
My heart shall for ever adore Thee. 


851. 7s,* 


1. Hast thou wasted all the powers 
God for noble uses gave? 
Squandered life’s most golden hours? 
Turn thee, brother, God can save! 


2. Is a mighty famine now 
Tn thy heart and in thy soul; 
Discontent upon thy brow? 


Turn thee, God will make thee whole! 


* Tune on the opposite page 


Call upon Him while He’s near. 
J. T. CLARKE 


852. 7s," 


. Hoty Guost! with light divine, 


Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 


. Holy Ghost! with power divine, 


Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 


Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine, 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart, 


. Holy Spirit! all-divine, 


Dwell within this heart of mine; - 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme—and reign alone. 


853. 7s.* 


. CurisT1AN brethren, ere we part, 


Every voice and every heart 
Join, and to our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 


. Though we here should meet no more, 


Yet there is a brighter shore; 
There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again. 
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854, 7s, 4, Bless me, and I shall be blest, 
Soothe me, and I shall have rest; 
1. Propze of the living God Fix my heart, my hopes, above ; 
T have sought the world around, Love me, Lord, for Thou art love. 


’ Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort no where found ; 


oe. 856, iS 
2. Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns—a fugitive unblest ; 1. Hearxen Lord, to my complaints, 
Brethren! where your altar burns, For my soul within me faints; 
O receive me into rest. Thee, far off, I call to mind, 


In the land I léft behind, 
Where the streams of Jordan flow, 
Where the hights of Hermon glow. 


3. Lonely, I no longer roam, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave— 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave; 
2. Tempest-tost, my failing bark 


4, Mine the God whom you adore, Founders on the ocean dark; 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; Deep to deep around me calls, 
Earth can fill my soul no more, . With the rush of waterfalls, 
Every idol I resign. While I plunge to lower caves, 
MONTGOMERY. Overwhelmed by all Thy waves. 
855. 7s, 3. Once the morning’s earliest light 
: Brought Thy mercy to my sight, 
1. O, How soft that bed must be, And my wakeful song was heard, 
Made in sickness, Lord, by Thee; Later than the evening bird ; 
And that rest, how calm, how sweet, « Hast Thou all my prayers forgot? 
Where Jesus and the sufferer meet. Dost Thou scorn, or hear them not? 


2. It was the good Physician now, 
Soothed thy cheek, and chafed thy brow, 
Whispering, as He raised thy head— 
“It is I be not afraid,” 


4. Why, my soul, art thou perplex’d? 
Why with faithless troubles vex’d? 
Hope in God, whose saving name 
Thou shalt joyfully proclaim, — 


i hall shine 
3. God of glory, God of grace, When His countenance s J 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place ; Through the clouds that darken thine. 
Hear, in mercy, and forgive, MONTGOMERY. 
Bid Thy child believe and live. * Repeat the first two strains. 
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857, 7s.* 


. Quret, Lord, my froward heart, 


Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art, 

Make me as a weaned child; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 


. What Thou shalt to-day provide, 


Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave; 
’T is enough that Thou wilt care— 
Why should I the burden bear? 


As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own; 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone; 
Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 
NEWTON. 


858. 75.* 


Gatgs from heaven, if God so will, 
Sweeter melodies can wake, 
On the lonely mountain rill, 
Than the meeting waters make. 
Who hath the Father and the Son, 
May be left, but not alorie. 


. Sick or healthful, slave or free, 


Wealthy, or despised and poor— 
What is that to him or thee, 

So his love to Christ endure ? 
When the shore is won at last, 
Who will count the billows past ? 


Only, since our souls will shrink 
At the touch of natural grief, 
When our earthly, loved ones sink, 
Lend us, Lord, Thy sure relief; 
Patient hearts, their pain to see, 
And Thy grace, to follow Thee. 


859. 7s, 


GENTLY, gently lay Thy rod 
On my sinful head, O God! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 


Heal me, for my flesh is weak; 
Heal me, for Thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea Imake— 

Heal me for Thy mercy’s sake. 


. Who, within the silent grave, 


Shall proclaim Thy power to save? 
* Repeat the first two strains. 
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Lord! my sinking soul reprieve; 
Speak, and I shall rise and live. 


. Lo! He comes—He heeds my plea; 


Lo! He comes—the shadows flee; 
Glory round me dawns once more; 
Rise, my spirit, and adore! 

LYTE. 


860, 7s. 


. In the hour of my distress, 


When temptations me oppress, 
And when I my sins econfess— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When I lie within my bed, 


Sick in heart, and sick in head, 
And with doubts disquieted— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the house doth sigh and weep, 


And the world is drowned in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the tempter me pursueth, 


With the sins of all my youth, 
And condemns me with untruth— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


When the flames and hellish cries, 
Fright mine ears, and fright mine eyes, 
And all terrors me surprise— 

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


. When the judgment is reveal’d, 


And that opened, which was seal’d, 
When to Thee I have appeal’d— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
VAUGHN 


861. 75,* 


. CENTER of our hopes Thou art; 


End of our enlarged desires, 
Stamp Thine image on our heart, 

Fill us now with heavenly fires ; 
Joined to Thee by love divine, 
Seal our souls for ever Thine. 


. All our works in Thee be wrought— 


Leveled at one common aim; 
Every word and every thought 

Purge in the refining flame; 
Lead us through the paths of peace, 
On to perfect holiness. 


. Let us altogether rise, 


To Thy glorious life restored; 
Here regain our Paradise, 
Here prepare to meet our Lord; 
Here enjoy the earnest given; 
Travel hand in hand to heaven. 
C. WESLEY. 
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862, 7s, 2. Heavenly Father, Life divine, 


. “T delivered thee when bound, 
And when bleeding, healed thy wound : 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


. “Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 


“Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath— 
Free and faithful—strong as death. 


. Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be; 

Say, poor sinner! lovest thou Me?” 


. Lord! it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love Thee, and adore ;— 
Oh! for grace to love Thee more. 
COWPER. 


863. 7s. 6 lines.* 


Ass, I’ather, hear Thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled ; 

Hear, and all the graces shower, 
All the joy, and peace, and power; 
All my Saviour asks above, 

All the life and heaven of love. 


1 


Change my nature into Thine; 

Move and spread throughout my soul, 
Actuate and fill the whole: 

Lord, I will not let Thee go 

Till the blessing Thou bestow. 


. Holy Ghost, no more delay; 


Come, and in Thy temple stay: 
Now Thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Spring of life, Thyself impart; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 


864, 7s. 6 lines.* 


. Buessep are the sons of God; 


They are bought with Jesus’ blood; 
They are ransomed -from the grave; 
Life eternal they shall have: 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


. They are justified by grace, 


They enjoy the Saviour’s peace; 

All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God’s great day : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


. They are lights upon the earth,— 


Children of a heavenly birth,— 

One with God, with Jesus one > 

Glory is in them begun: 

With them pened may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. HUMPHRIES. 


* Sing to Rosefield, page 266, by repeating the first two strains of the music, 
. 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. lls&10s, . Wensg, of England. 


Sy ees ees te eer 


1. Come, ye . con . solate, bebag er you languish, Come, at the shrine et God 


php See ele le gs A 
a a 2S pa 2 ae fre poageees 


fer - vent -ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts, here as your anguish, 


Dg 2 2S SSeS Se 
SS ee 


Here bring your eid hearts, 


si eee ed eee 


Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. Here bring your wounded hearts, 


ee ee 
ame. SSeS 


here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 

Se 
Ad eo 

here tell your anguish; an has no sorrow that Heaven cannot ae 


=e ae x = Sea — serdar |} 


865. Ls & 10s, 


2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. 


3. Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
ny from the throne of God, pure from above: 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever-knowing, 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove, 
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WALES. 8s & 4s. Welch Air. 


1. When the spark of life is waning, Weep not for me; When the eee hs is ope 
D.C. ’Tis the fet-tered soul’s releasing: Weep not for me! 


Be eT as es | B a 
eS Fie ee pee =, fae: 
ee o fave 1 hy 1 cae oe Be 


Weep not for me ; ee the feeble pulse is ceasing, Start not at its swift decreasing, 


pita dite ddl 
9:3- = Sop fasts sie —) ae 
seg ae RS f eet 


866. & & 4s, 3. Love this Friend who longs to save thee, 
O how He loves! 

Dost thou love? He will not leave thee, 
O how He loves! 

Think no more, then, of to-morrow, 

Take His easy yoke and follow, 

Jesus carries all thy sorrow, 
O how He loves! 


1. WHEN the spark of life is waning, 
Weep not for me; 
When the languid eye is streaming, 
Weep not for me; 
When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 
Start not at its swift decreasing, 
*T is the fettered soul’s releasing— 
Weep not for me! 
4, All thy sins shall be forgiven, 
O how He loves! 
Backward all thy foes be driven, 
O how He loves! 
Best of blessings He’ll provide thee, 
Nought but good shall e’er betide thee, 
Safe to glory He will guide thee— 
O how He loves! . 


2. When the pangs of death assail me, 

Weep not for me; 

Christ is mine, He can not fail me— 
Weep not for me: 

Yet though sin and doubt endeavor 

From His love my soul to sever, 

Jesus is my strength for ever: 
Weep not for me! DALE, 


867, 88 & ds, 5. Pause, my soul! adore and wonder, 


: cni's a Friend W O how He loves! ; 
; ae ce rk all ouiety Nought can cleave this love asunder; 


His is love beyond a brother's, ely ae doves! : 
© how He loves! Neither trial, nor temptation, 


Earthly friends may fail and leave us, Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation, 
This day kind, the next bereave us, Can bereave us of salvation— 
But this Friend will ne’er deceive us— O how He loves! 

O how He loves! 


2. Blessed Jesus !—would’st thou know Him?! 6. Let us still this love be viewing, 


O how He loves! O how He loves! 
Give thyself e’en this day to Him, And, though faint, keep on pursuing, 

O how He loves! O how He loves! 
Is it sin that pains and grieves thee ? He will strengthen each endeavor, 
Doubts and trials do they tease thee? And when passed o’er Jordan’s river, 
Jesus can from all release thee, This shall be our song for ever, 

O how He loves! O how He loves! 

»° 
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WILLOWBY. C. P. M. 
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868, C¢. P.M. 2. Then e’en in age and grief, Thy name 
Shall still my languid heart inflame, 
2. But lo! in our extremity, And bow my faltering knee: 
The Saviour walking on the sea! Oh! yet this bosom feels the fire, 
E’en now He passes by ! This trembling hand and drooping lyre 
He silences our clamorous fear, Have yet a strain for Thee ® 
And mildly says, “Be of good cheer, 
Be not afraid, ’t is I.” - 3. Yes! broken, tuneless, still, O Lord, 
This voice transported shall record 
3. Ah, Lord! if it be Thou indeed, Thy goodness, tried so long; 
So near us in our time of need, Till, sinking slow, with calm decay, 
So good, so strong to save ;— Its feeble murmurs melt away 
Speak the kind word of power to me, Into a seraph’s song. 
Bid me believe, and come to Thee, SIR R. GRANT. 


Swift-walking on the wave. 


4, He bids me come! His voice I know, 


And boldly on the waters go, 870. OC. P.M. 
And brave the tempest’s shock : 
O’er rude temptations now I bound; 1. ComE on, my partners in distress, 
The billows yield a solid ground, My comrades in the wilderness, 
The wave is firm as rock! Who still your bodies feel ; 
- P . Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
5. Come in, come in, Thou Prince of peace! ‘And look beyond this vale of tears 
And all the storms of sin shall cease, To Widbaelostial ill: ; 


And fall, no more to rise: 

O if Thy Spirit still remain, 

Our rest on distant shores we gain, 
Our haven in the skies! 


2. Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saint’s secure abode; 
On faith’s strong eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 
And seale the mount of God. 


C, WESLEY. 


: 869. CP. M. 


\. Tay mercy heard my infant prayer, 
Thy love, with all a mother’s care, 
Sustained my childish days: 
Thy goodness watched my ripening youth, 
And formed my heart to love Thy truth, 
And filled my lips with praise. 


3. Who suffer with our Master here, 
We shall before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down: 
To patient faith the prize is sure; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown, 
OHARLES WESLEY, 
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JACINTH. 7s & Gs, Or 83 & 7s. Cu. BEECHER. 
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(871.) Full swift -ly are we go-ing ‘To our dear na-tive shore. 2, ‘The billows breaking o’er_us, 
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871. 7s & 6s. A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 


3. So sorrow often presses 


Life’s mariner along; a 
Afflictions and sien . eer — es p and doing, 
Are gales and billows strong. 1th fate; 
g sf Still achieving, still pursuing, 
4, The sharper and severer ‘ Learn to labor and to wait. 
The storm of life we meet, LONGFELLOW. 
The sooner and the nearer 
Ts heaven’s eternal seat. 873. & & 7s. 
5. Come, then, afflictions dreary, JOYFUL words aaa Seen 
ick ierc s x ? 
ae Se ik breast— sae 8 own language, const siartiie 
hee Y ick nots cna Through the souls of friends at parting; 
q 7 : Life in death,—we meet again | 
872, 8 & 7s. 2. While we walk this vale of tears, 


Compassed round with care and sorrow, 
Gloom to-day, and storm to-morrow, 
“Meet again!” our bosom cheers. 


(Stanzas 1 and 2 in the music.) 
8. Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 
Is our destined end and way; 

But to act, that each to-morrow 3. Far in exile, when we roam, 
Find us further than to-day, O'er our lost endearments weeping, 


4, Lives of true men all remind us Lonely, , Silent Vigils keeping, , 
We can make our lives sublime, Meet again” transports us home. _ 


And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time; Fite Al pati 3 2304 
5. Footprints which perhaps another, Vast eternity exploring, 
Sailing o’er life’s solemn main, “ Meet again” in heaven at last. 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


874, 8 & 7s. 


. Fut of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation ! 

I Thy timely aid implore ; 
Suffering Son of Man, be near me, 
All my sufferings to sustain ; 

By Thy sorer griefS to cheer me, 
By hy more than mortal pain. 


- Call to mind that unknown anguish, 
In Thy days of flesh below; 

When Thy troubled soul did languish 
Under a whole world of woe; 

When Thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 

Burdened with a wounded spirit, 
Bruised by all the wrath of God. 


. By Thy most severe temptation, 
In that dark, satanic hour; 
By Thy last, mysterious passion, 
Sereen me from the adverse power. 
By Thy fainting in the garden, 
By Thy bloody sweat, I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 
Take my sins and fears away. 


By the travail of Tiy spirit, 
By Thine outcry on the tree, 
By Thine agonizing merit, 
In my pangs, remember me! 
By Thy death I Thee conjure, 
A weak, dying soul befriend ; 
Make me patient to endure, 
Make me faithful to the end. 


C. WESLEY. 


875. 7s & 6s. 


. WHEN human hopes all wither, 
And friends no aid supply, 

Then whither, Lord, ah! whither 
Can turn my straining eye? 

"Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
’Midst darker, deadlier shade, 

That cross where Thou didst suffer, 
On Calvary was display’d. 


. On that my gaze I fasten, 
My refuge that I make; 

Though sorely Thou may’st chasten, 
Thou never canst forsake. 

Thou, on that cross didst languish, 
Ere glory crowned Thy head ; 
And I, through death and anguish, 
Must be to glory led. 

18 


876. 88 & 7s, 


. Lonz, amidst the dead and dying, 


Lord, my spirit faints for Thee; 
Longing, thirsting, drooping, sighing, — 
When shall I Thy presence see? 


. O, how altered my condition ; 


Late I led the joyous throng ; 
Beat my heart with full fruition, 
Flowed my lips with grateful song. 


. Now the storm goes wildly o’er me, 


Waves on waves my soul confound ; 
Nought but boding fears before me, 
Nought but threat’ning foes around. 


. Save me, save me, O my Father! 


To Thy faithful word I cling; 
Thence, my soul! thy comfort gather; 
Hope! and thou again shalt sing. 


877. 7s & 6s, 


. As flows the rapid river, 


With channel broad and free, 
Its waters rippling ever, 

And hastening to the sea, 
So life is onward flowing, 

And days of offered peace, 
And man is swiftly going 

Where calls of merey cease. 


. As moons are ever waning, 


As hastes the sun away, 
As stormy winds, complaining, 
Bring on the wintry day, 
So fast the night comes o’er us.— 
The darkness of the grave; 
And death is just before us; 
God takes the life He gave. 


. Say, hath thy heart its treasure 


Laid up in worlds above? 
And is it all thy pleasure 

Thy God to praise and love? 
Beware! lest death’s dark river 

Its billows o’er thee roll, 
And thou lament for ever 

The ruin of thy soul. 

S. F. SMITH 


Doxonoay. ‘s & 6s. 


We'll praise Thy name for ever,— 
Thou glorious King of kingst 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Each ransomed spirit sings; 
We'll celebrate Thy glory, 
With all Thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 
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Think that Jesus died to win thee; 
878. 8s & 7s, Double. Child of heaven, can’st thou repine ? 


1, Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
~ All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still my own. 


5. Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven’s eternal day ’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


MISS GRANT. 
2. Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 879, && 7s. 
Thou art not, like them untrue; 
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 1. Cross, reproach, and tribulation, 


God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 


. Ye to me are welcome guests, 
When I have this consolation, 
That my soul in Jesus rests. 


3. Man may trouble and distress me, 2. The reproach of Christ is glorious; 
’T will but drive me to Thy breast; Those who here His burden bear 
Life with trials hard may press me, In the end shall prove victorious, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. And eternal gladness share. 
Oh! tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me; 3. Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus, 


Oh! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 


Ye who live a life of faith! 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


Lift triumphant songs and praises, 
E’en in martyrdom and death. 
4. Soul, then know thy full salvation, 


Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 4, Bonds and stripes, and evil story,~ 
Joy to find in every station Are our honorable crowns; 
Something still to do or bear. Pain is peace, and shame is glory, 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee; Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine; MORAVIAN. 
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880. 8 & 7s. 882, 88 & 7s, 
1. Tossep upon life’s raging billow, 1. In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Sweet it is, O Lord, to know, Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
Thou did’st press a sailor’s pillow, All the light of sacred story 

And canst feel a sailor’s woe. : Gathers round its head sublime. 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 

Though the night be dark and drear, 2. When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping, Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

“ All, all’s well,” Thy constant ‘cheer. Never shall the cross forsake me; 


Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


2. And though loud the wind is howling, 3 
Fierce though flash the lightnings red; 
Darkly, though the storm-cloud’s scowling 
O’er the sailor’s anxious head; 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 
All its noise and tumult still, 4, Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
Hush the tempest’s wild commotion, By the cross are sanctified ; 
At the bidding of Thy will. Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


. When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


3. Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 


While to Thee I lift mine eye; 5. In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Thou wilt save me ere I perish, Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
Thou wilt hear the sailor’s ery. All the light of sacred story _ 
And though mast and sail be riven, Gathers round its head sublime. 
Life’s short voyage will soon be o’er ; BOWRING.. 
Safely moored in heaven’s wide haven, 
Storm and tempest vex no more. 883, 8%, 7 & 4s, 


CHRISTIAN LYRE, 
1. Saviour, visit Thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
881, 8&8 & 7s. All will come to desolation, 
Unless Thou return again ; 
Lord, revive us 

1. Ligut of those whose dreary dwellin : ned! 
File a ties ctindbs pee He g All our help must come from Thee! 


Rise on us, Thyself revealing— iets 
Rise and chase the clouds beneath. <4 peas oS en 
Lest, for want of Thine assistance, 
2. Thou, of heaven and earth Creator! Ev'ry plant should droop and die. 
In our deepest darkness rise; ney 
Scatter all the night of nature,” 3. Surely, once Thy garden flourish’d, 
Pour the day upon our eyes. Ev'ry part looked gay and green ; 


Then Thy word our spirits nourish’d— 
F “ . ; Happy seasons we have seen! 
3. Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 


Life and joy Thy beams impart, 4, But a drought has since succeeded, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering And a sad decline we see ; 


Every meek, benighted heart. Lord, Thy help is greatly needed— 
; - Help can only come from Thee. 


4. Save us, in Thy great compassion, 5 
O Thou mild, pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins. 


. Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
Thou canst make them bloom againt 
O! permit them not to wither, 
Let not.all our hopes be vain. 


5. By Thine all-sufficient merit, 6. Break the tempter’s fatal power; 
Every burdened soul release ; Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
Every weary, wandering spirit And begin from this good hour 
Guide into Thy perfect peace. To revive Thy work afresh. 
TOPLADY, NEWTON. 
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BERYL. 8s & 7s, 
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884, 8 & 7s, I am pining, I am pining 


For my home among the blest; 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 


1. I aut weary, I am weary And the weary are at rest. 


Of the cares and toils of life; 
Tam Weary of its sorrows ; 


I am weary of its strife ; 885. 8 & 7s, 
I am weary of its flowers, ; 
That bloom so soon to die; 1. O my God, by Thee forsaken, 
And the immortal spirit pineth Prostrate in the dust I lie; 
For its home beyond the sky. Faith by gloomy terrors shaken, 


All my hopes within me die; 
2. I am weary of the trifles vSteditotee tial merey ae 
Watt vicery aaa at Though, on earth's dark coasts abiding, 
For human love and praise; Distant far from Zion's hills 
I am weary of these passions 9. Deen to deep reapen caine . 


Turning constantly to earth; 
And my spirit pants for eedon Thunders roar, the torrents roll; 


its idle j d@ jairth, Bursting clouds around me falling, 
Hiram Seal aenes 207 Cae Wave on wave o’erwhelms my ‘soul: 


Yet the Lord, His grace commanding, 


3, I have seen the flowers wither; Will with mercies crown my days; 
T have seen the loved ones die; He my guardian, near me standing, 
I have seen the clouds of sorrow Cheers my nights with prayer and praise. 


Overcast youth’s summer sky ; PRAT?'S OOLI 
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886, 6s & 10s, Come, like Thy holy dove, 
, ew And let me in Thy sight rejoice to live 
2. Wilt Thou not visit me? ayshine 


Thy morning calls on me with cheering tone; 
And every hill and tree 
Lend but one voice, the voice of Thee alone. 


4. Yes! Thou wilt visit me; 
Nor plant, nor tree, Thine eye delights se 


well, 

3. Come! for I need Thy love, As when from sin set free, 

More than the flower the dew, or grass the] Man’s spirit comes with Thine in peace to 
rain ; dwell. 
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887, 6s & bs, 3. Lord Jesus, take my spirit ; 
2. Thy God, thy Head’s above; I trust Thy love and merit; 
There is the world of love; Take home Thy wandering sheep, 
Mansions there purchased are For Thou hast sought it; 
By Christ’s own merit; My soul in safety keep, 


For these He doth prepare For Thou hast bought it. 


Thee by His Spirit 
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SARDIUS. 8s 7s & 4s, 


aah 
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Lupovick Nicunotson, of Paisley, Scotland. 


888, 8, 7s & 4s. 


2. Open Thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 


3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid the swelling stream divide ; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 
P. WILLIAMS, OR OLIVER. 


889, 88 & 7s. 


1. Hoty Father, Thou hast taught me 
I should live to Thee alone; 


Year by year, Thy hand hath brought me 


On through dangers oft unknown. 


eaiaeaiees 


When I wandered, Thou hast found me ; 
When I doubted, sent me light, 

Still Thine arm has been around me, 
All my paths were in Thy sight. 


2. In the world will foes assail me, 


Craftier, stronger far than I; 
And the strife may never fail me, 
Well, I know, before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 
Thou canst give the power I need; 
Through the prayer of faith receiving 
Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed, 


3. I would trust in Thy protecting, 


Wholly rest upon Thine arm; 
Follow wholly Thy directing, 

Thou, mine only guard from harm! 
Keep me from mine own undoing, 

Help me turn to Thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 

Keep me ever at Thy side! 
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And, O, Lord,in mer-cy giveus Thy rich grace in all our fears, 
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890, 8s, Is & As, While I view Thee, wounded, grieving, 

; Breathless, on the cursed tree, 

2. Though ten thousand ills beset us, Fain I’d feel my heart believing 

From without and from within, Thou didst suffer thus for me. 


Jesus says He'll ne’er forget us, 
But will save from every sin. 
Therefore praise Him— 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name, 


3. In the world of endless ruin, 
Let it never, Lord, be said, 
“Here’s a soul that perished, sueing 
For the boasted Saviour’s aid!” 


3. Though distresses now attend thee, Saved!—the deed shall spread new glory 
And thou tread’st the thorny road ; Through the shining realms above; 
His right hand shall still defend thee; Angels sing the pleasing story, 
Soon He'll bring thee home to God! All enraptured with Thy oe! 
Therefore praise Him— TURNER. 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 892, 8 & 7s. 
4. O that I could now adore Him, 1. ONwARD, Christian, though the region, 


Like the heavenly host above, 
Who for ever bow before Him, 
And unceasing sing His love! 
Happy songsters! 
When shall I your chorus join? 2. 


Where thou art, be drear and lone; 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee,—press thou on! 


Listen, Christian, their Hosanna 
Rolleth o’er thee,—‘“God is Love.” 
Me Write upon thy red-cross banner, ° 
891. 8s & 7s. “Upward ever,—heayven’s above.” 


1. Jesus, full of all compassion ; 
Hear Thine humble suppliant’s cry, : Me, a eae ae eee 
5 ti ry tat pee os. Tread it without shrinking, brother! 
t=} ? ? = va 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, Pea eas —press “thou on | 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief, 4. Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
Prostrate at Thy feet repenting— For thy life of pain and peace; 
Send, O send me quick relief! While it needs thee, O, no longer 
2. Whither should a wretch be flying, Pray thou for thy quick release. 
But to Him who comfort gives? 5. Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather, 
Whither, from the dread of dying, That thou be a faithful son; 
But to Him who ever lives? By the prayer of Jesus, ange Father, 
* Omit the repeat. Not my will, but Thine, be done!” 


280 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


ali 5s & 7s. 


T. Hasrines. 


1. Forgive my fol - ly, 5 Lord, ahh ip te saree me from ey - e- ry stain; 


| 
aa 


rest 
Ps LP Ley Se 9 fits 


eS at ce ee ape 


14 
Pa Bi 


( 
sere eee 
Ee | cs a 
ap a-}-$— 3 - eo eaere ee al: 
So ae 
For Thee I languish ; Pi - E my as Non . my “oie ts hee 
A 
! ae P| { : art ~o a | 


—— ———————— a- 
_2 ps pl @ ate 
Pape i = fo a eae 
893, 10s & ds, 


2. Deeply repenting, sorely lamenting , 
All my departures from Thee: 


And now returning, Thine absence mourning, 


Lord, show Thy mercy to me. 


8. Sinful, unworthy, trembling before Thee, 
Here at Thy cross will I kneel; 


- = 
fet SSE 
Thy Love once kee now teal 
Shall for my ransom avail. 


4. Through Thy rich merit, by Thy free 
Spirit, 
Comfort my desolate soul: 
Heav’nly Physician, in kind compassion, 
Now bid the wounded be whole, 
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894, 10s & 4s, 


2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Should’st lead me on; 
Lioved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on! 
T loved day’s dazzling light, and, spite of 


fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past 
years! 


3. So long Thy power hath blessed me, surely 
still 
°T will lead me on 
Through dreary doubt, hehe: § pain and 
sorrow, till 
The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile. 
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895. 7s & ds. 


1, PEACE to thee, O favored one, 
Weeping thus before tle throne, 
O’er the ills that thou hast done, 

With relenting sighs: 
While thy heart with grief is riven, 
All thy follies are forgiven ; 
And beneath a smiling heaven 
Light will soon arise. 


2. Earthly joys to Thee are dross, 
Earthly gain is heavenly loss, 
Look upon the bleeding cross, 

View the Victim there: 


He that for thy sins hath died, 

Bids thee in His love confide ; 

Trust in Him, and none beside,— 
He will hear thy prayer. 


8. From the Saviour’s smiling face 
Flows the plenitude of grace ; 
Pardon, life, and heavenly peace, 
Like the ocean’s wave: 
He the righteous law obeyed, 
He hath full atonement made, 
Let Thy soul on him be stayed, 
He is strong to save. 
T. HASTINGS 
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CHRISTUS CONSOLATOR. ‘7s & 6s, Cu. Begcuen. 
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896, 1,6 6s, 


1. Jesus my God, my Saviour, 
In Thy celestial favor 
Is my supreme delight ; 
The more my woes oppress me, 
The more do Thou possess me, 
With Thy all heavenly might. 


2. Whene’er my heart is broken, 
Before my grief is spoken, 
God pities my complaint: 
And though He might reject me, 
He kindly does protect me, 
Lest all my courage faint. 


8. By night Thine arm attends me, 
And graciously defends me, 
And soft is my repose; 
Thine eyes, that wafch my keeping, 
Are never, never sleeping— 
I can not fear my foes. 


4. By day Thy hand shall lead me, 
Thy heavenly manna feed me 
Through all life’s desert way; 
Thy beam my path enlightens, 
And more and more it brightens 
Unto eternal day. 


5. O Jesus, my sweet Saviour, 
Soon Thy celestial favor 
Shall be my sole delight ; 
With seraphs I'll adore Thee, 
And cast my crown before Thee, 
Around Thy throne of light. 


3. Let fall Thy rod of terror, 


897. 7s & 6s. 


. O THAT the Lord’s salvation, 


Jehovah’s great salvation, 
Were out of Zion come! 

To heal His ancient nation, 

His long forsaken nation— 
To lead His outcasts home! 


. How long the holy city, 


Zion, the holy city, 
Shall heathen feet profane ? 4 

Return, O God, in pity, 

In everlasting pity, 
Rebuild her walls again. 


Thine iron rod of terror, 
Thy saving grace impart! 

Remove the vail of error, 

The midnight vail of error, 
Release the fettered heart. 


. Let Israel home returning, 


With ransom home returning, 
Their lost Messiah see ! 

Give oil of joy for mourning, 

For ages long of mourning, 
And build Thy church to Thee! 


DoxoLogy. ‘1s & 6s. 


Guory be Thine for ever, 

O Lord, of life the Giver, 
Immortal Kings of kings,  _ 
To Thee thrice-named be praises, — 

Loud as all Heaven raises, 
While earth responsive sings. 
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898. 6s & 4s. 


1. NEARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
— Wen though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be,— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 


2. Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


3. There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 

All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given ; 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


4. Then with my waking thoughts, 


Bright with Thy praise, 
~ Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
“Nearer to Thee! 


5. Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaying the sky, 


Oe i pers ee 


Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly; 
Still all my song shall be,-— 
Nearer,*my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
SARAH F,. ADAMS, 


899. Os & 4s, * 


. I’m but a stranger hore 


Heaven is my home; 
Earth is a desert drear: 

Heaven is my home; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand, 
Heaven is my Father land— 

Heaven is my home. 


. What though the tempests rage: 


Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage : 
Heaven is my home; 
And time’s wild, wintry blast) 
Soon will be over past, 
I shall reach home at last— 
Heaven is my home. 


. Therefore I murmur not: 


Heaven is my home ; 
Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home; 
And I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord’s right hand: 
Heaven is my Father land— 
Heaven is my home. 


*In singing this Hymn repeat the middle strain, 
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1. YEA, I will extol Thee, 
Lord of Life and Light; 
For Thine arm upheld me, 
Turned my foes to flight. 


2. Limplored Thy succor, 
Thou was swift to save, 
To heal my wounded spirit, 
And bring me from the grave. 


3. Grief may, like the pilgrim, 
Through the night sojourn, 
Yet shall joy, to-morrow, 
With the sun return. 


‘4, Thou hast turned my mourning 
Into minstrelsy ; 
Girded me with gladness, 
Set from thraldom free. 


5. Thee my ransomed powers 
Henceforth shall adore; 
Thee, my great Deliverer, 
Bless for evermore ! 


MONTGOMERY. 


1. Gop of our salvation! 
Unto Thee we pray; 
Hear our supplication, 
Be our strength and stay. 
2. Wretched aud unworthy, 
Poor, and sick, and blind, 
Prostrate we adore Thee, 
Call Thy grace to mind. 
He that dwelleth near Thee, 
Safely shall abide ; 
Ever love and fear Thee, 
In Thy strength confide. 
4. Sure is Thy protection, 
Safe is Thy defence, 
While in deep affliction, 
Woe, or pestilence. 
5. God of our Salvation! 
Saviour, Prince of Peace! 
Boundless Thy compassion, 
Infinite Thy grace. 
. While with love unceasing, 
Humbly we adore ; 
Grant us Thy rich blessing, 
And we ask no more, 
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EMILIE. 6s & 5s. Or 6s, J. Zunven. 
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Let not grief ap-pal thee, To thy Saviour flee. 
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992. 63 & 5s, 4, "Tis my most fervent prayer, 


Be it more fervent still, 
Be it my highest care, 
Be it my settled will. FURNESS. 


3. When earth’s prospects fail thee, 
Let it not distress ; 
Better comforts wait thee, 
Christ will freely bless. 


AL 904, Os,.*. 
et not death alarm thee, 
Shrink not from his blow; 1. My spirit longeth for Thee 
For the conflict arm thee, To dwell within my breast ; 
Triumph o’er the foe. Although I am unworthy 
Of so divine a Guest! 
9935. — Gs.* 


ait 2. Of so divine a Guest— 

11 eae lide e page Unworthy though I be; 
wich Oa Let Mint aha Yet hath my heart no rest 

What I so thirst for, grant, Tntilt come to Thee! 

O Thou who hearest prayer! = 

2. This is the thing I crave, = Meera pied fe 
he tect! saat Tn all that I can see 
This would I rather have N P ee fond { 

- Than call the world my own. 0 rest is to be foun 


3. Like Him, now in my youth, 4. No rest is to be found 
I long, O God, to be, But in Thy bleeding love: 
In tenderness and truth, Oh! let my wish be crown’d, 
_In sweet humility. And send it from above! 


* May be sung to either tune, by using the small notes. 
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905. 1. M. 


. O DErM not they are blest alone 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 

For God, who pities man, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 


. The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears; 

And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 


. There is a day of sunny rest 
For every dark and troubled night ; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 


Nor let the good man’s trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, 

Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 


. For God has marked each sorrowing day, 
And numbered every secret tear, 
And heaven’s long age of bliss shall pay 
For all His children suffer here. 
BRYANT. 


eter 


$06. LM. 


. O Zion! when I think on Thee, 


I wish for pinions like the dove, 
And mourn to think that I should be 
So distant from the place I love. 


. A captive here, and far from home, 


For Zion’s sacred walls I sigh; 
Thither the ransomed nations come, 
And see the Saviour eye to eye. 


3. While here I walk on hostile ground; 


The few, that I can call my friends, 
Are like myself with fetters bound, 
And weariness our steps attends. 


> 


. But we shall yet behold the day 


When Zion’s children shall return ; 
Our sorrows then shall flee away, 
And we again shall never mourn, 


. The hope that such a day will come, 


Makes e’en the captives’ portion sweet; 
Though now we wander far from home, 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 
KELLY. 
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1. Head of the church triumphant, 


We joyfully adore Thee; 

Till Thou appear, 

Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices, 
Tn blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 


While in affliction’s furnace, 
And passing through the fire, 
Thy love we praise, 
That knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We lift our hands exulting 
In Thine almighty favor ; 
The love divine, 
That made us Thine, 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 


eee 
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2. Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 


Nor will we fear, 
While Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In yain our march opposes; 
By Thee we will 
Break through them all, 
And sing the song of Moses. 


. Faith now beholds the glory 


To which Thou wilt restore us ; 
And earth despise, 
For that high prize 

Which Thou hast set before us. 


’ And if Thou count us worthy, 


We each, like dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God’s right hand, 

To take us up to heaven. 


THE CHURCH. 


Arranged from GreaTorex’s Coll. 
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908, 6; NM, 


. Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 


Thy beautiful array; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


. Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 


And send thy heralds forth; 
Say to the south—“ Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north!” 


. They come, they come ;—Thine exiled} 
[bands, 


Where’er they rest or roam, 
Have heard Thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


. Thus, though the universe shall burn, 


And God His works destroy, 
With songs Thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 
MONTGOMERY. 


909. C. ML. 


. JEsus, immortal King! arise; 


Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth subdued, its tribute bring, 
And distant lands obey. 


. Ride forth, victorious Conqueror! ride, 


Till all Thy foes submit ; 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at Thy feet. 


. Send forth Thy word, and let it fly 


This spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 


4, From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored ; 

And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 


BURDER. 


910. CM. 


. ALAS, the utter emptiness! 


What life has it to give? 
O, shall it God’s own fire oppress? 
Soul, wilt thou slightly live ? 


. Thyself amid the silence clear, 


The world far off and dim, 
Thy vision free, the Bright One near, 
Thyself alone with Him. 


. The silence thronged gloriously 


With business how divine! 
God’s glory passing unto thee— 
All heaven becoming thine. 


. The rapture, mighty, measureless, 


In each eternal thing— 
Tho mingling with Almightiness— 
The dwelling by Life’s Spring! 


. Thus sweetly live, thus greatly watch— 


Soul, be but inly bright! 
All outer things must smile, must catch 
Thy strong, transcendent light. 


. Near Theo no darkness dares abide, 


Thou makest all things shine; 
Soul, whom the Lord has glorified, 
Is not all glory thine? 
GILL. 
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911, ¢. M. 


BEHOLD, the mountain of the Lord, 
In latter days, shall rise 

On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wond’ving eyes, 


. To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 

“Up to the hill of God,” they say, 
* And to His house we ’ll go.” 


. The beams that shine on Zion’s hill 
Shall lighten every land; 

The King who reigns in Salem’s towers 
Shall all the world command. 


. No longer hosts encountering hosts, 
Their millions slain deplore; 

They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 


. Come; then—oh come from eyery land, 
To worship at His shrine; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 
LOGAN. 


912. 0. M. 


. Tue Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too; 

God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


. One privilege my heart desires ; 
O grant me an abode 

Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my God! 


. There shall I offer my requests, 
And see Thy beauty still; . 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there inquire Thy will. 


When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may His children hide; 

God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 


. Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around; ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within Thy temple sound. 
° WATTS. 


913. CM. 


. O WHERE are kings and empires now ° 
Of old that went and came? 
But Holy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 
19 


2. 


Mark ye her holy battlements; 
And her foundations strong ; 

And hear within, the solemn voice, 
And her unending song. 


. For not like kingdoms of the world 


The Holy Church of God! 
Though earthquake shocks are rocking her, 
And tempests are abroad; 


. Unshaken as eternal hills, 


Unmovable she stands— 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A fane unbuilt by hands. 
A, C. COXE. 


914. CM. 


. THERE is a little lonely fold, 


Whose flock One Shepherd keeps, 
Through summer’s heat and winter's cold, 
With eye that never sleeps. 


. By evil beast, or burning sky, 


Or damp of midnight air, 
Not one in all that flock shall die 
Beneath that Shepherd's care. 


. For if, unheeding or beguiled, 


In danger’s path they roam, 
His pity follows through the wild, 
And guards them safely home. 


. Oh, gentle Shepherd, still behold 


Thy helpless charge in me; 
And take a wanderer to Thy fold, 
That trembling turns to Thee. 
LITCHFIELD'S COLL. 


915. GM. 


. A MOTHER may forgetful be, 


For human love is frail; 
But Thy Creator’s love to thee, 
O Zion! can not fail. 


. No! thy dear name engraven stands, 


In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father’s hands; 
And never shall remove. 


. Before His ever watchful eye 


Thy mournful state appears, 
And every groan, and every sigh, 
Divine compassion hears. 


. O Zion! learn to doubt no more, 


Be every fear suppressed ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
Dwell in thy Saviour’s breast. 
MRS. STEELE. 
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916. OM. 


While all our hearts, and all our songs, 
Join to admire the feast, 

Each of us cries, with thankful tongues,— 
“Lord, why was I a guest? 


. “ Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 
And enter while there ’s room, 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ?” 


. ’Twas the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly drew us in; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 


. Pity the nations, O our God! 
Constrain the earth to come; 
Send Thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 


WATTS. 
917, CM. 


. Ir human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh ;— 


. O, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died, our fears to quell— 
Who bore our guilt and woe! 


8. While yet in anguish He surveyed 
Those pangs He would not flee, 
What love His latest words displayed,— 
“ Meet and remember me!” 
. * 


4, Remember Thee—Thy death, Thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share |— 
O memory! leave no other name 
But His recorded there. 


918. GM. 


. Lorp, may the spirit of this feast— 
The earnest of Thy love— 
Maintain a dwelling in our breast, 
Until we meet above. 


. The healing sense of pardoned sin, 
The hope that never tires, 
The strength a pilgrim’s race to win, 
The joy that heaven inspires. 


. Still may their light our duties trace 
Tn lines of hallowed flame, 
Like that upon the prophets face, 
When from the mount he came. 


But if no more with kindred dear 
- The broken bread we share, 
Nor at the banquet-board appear . 
To breathe the grateful prayer;— 


Forget us not-—when on the bed 
Of dire disease we waste, 

Or to the chambers of the dead, 
And bar of judgment haste. 


. Forget not,—Thou who bore the woe 
Of Calvary’s fatal tree,— 
Those who within these courts below 
Have thus remembered Thee. 
MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


NOEL. 
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919. 7s. Then He closed, in solemn order, 


1. Many centuries have fled 
Since our Saviour broke the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordain’d, 
Ever by His church retain’d: 
Those His body who discern, 
Thus shall meet till His return. 


2. Through the church’s long eclipse, 
When, from priest or pastor’s lips, 
Truth divine was never heard,— 
*Mid the famine of the word, 

Still these symbols witness gave 
To His love who died to save. 


3. All who bear the Saviour’s name, 
Here their common faith proclaim; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite, 
Here, one body we unite; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 
Members of one common head. 


4. Come, the blessed emblems share, 
Which the Saviour’s death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 

For His flesh is meat indeed: 

Saviour! witness with the sign, 

That our ransomed souls are Thine. 
CONDER. 


920. 83 & 7s.* 


1. ON the night of that last supper, 
Seated with His chosen band, 
Christ, as food to all His brethren, 

Gives Himself with His own hand. 
2. He, as man with man conversing, 
Staid the seeds of truth to sow; 
* Omit repeat. 


Wondrously, His life of woe. 


. Lo! o’er ancient forms departing, 


Newer rites of grace prevail ; 
Faith for all defects supplying, 
Where the feeble senses fail. 


. To the everlasting Father, 


Through the Son who reigns on high, 
Be salvation, honor, blessing, 
Might, and endless majesty. 
BREVIARY, 


921. (. M* 


. How condescending and how kind 


Was God’s eternal Son! 
Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 
And pity brought Him down. 


. He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 


To raise us to His throne; 
There’s ne’er a gift His hand bestows, 
But cost His heart a groan. 


. This was compassion, like a God, 


That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew. 


. Now, though He reigns exalted high, 


His love is still as great; 
Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets His saints forget, 


Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we His death record, 
And, with our joy for pardoned guilt, 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 
WATTS, 
* Sung to Dundee. 
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922. L. ML. ay $24, LL. M. 


2. O, happy bond that seals my vows 1, Tus child we dedicate to Thee, 
To Him who merits all my love! O God of grace and purity! 


Let cheerful anthems fill the house, Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
While to His altar now I move. And let Thy love its life prolong. 
3. "Tis done—the great transaction’s done;| 2. O may Thy Spirit gently draw 
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; Its willing soul to keep Thy law; 
He drew me, and I followed on, | May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. Dawn even with its dawning youth. 


. We, too, before Thy gracious sight, 

Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 

And would renew its solemn vow 

With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 
4, Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian’s part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given, 
And laboring for the prize m heaven. 

WEST BOSTON COLL. 


925. HM. 


. Drar Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
From Thy secure inclosure’s bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found; 


oo 


4, Now rest, my long-divided heart ! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. 


5. High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed, shall daily hear; 
Till, in life’s latest hour, I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


DODDRIDGE. , 
923, L. Ul. 


| 
1. JEsus, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee, 1 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open Thine arms and take me in. 


2. Pity and save my sin-sick soul, 2. Remember still that they are Thine, 
‘Tis Thou alone canst make me whole; | That Thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
Dark, till in me Thine image shine, Think that the seal of love divine, 
And lost I am till Thou art mine. The sign of covenant grace they wear. 
3. At length I own it can not be, 3. In all their erring, sinful years, 
That I should fit myself for Thee, O let them ne’er forgotten be ; 
Here now to Thee I all resign, Remember all the prayers and tears 
Thine is the work, and only Thine. Which made them consecrate to Theo. 
4, What shall I say Thy grace to move? 4, And when these lips no more can pray, 
Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love; These eyes can weep for them no more, 
I give up every plea beside,— Turn Thou their feet from folly’s way ; 


Lord, I am lost, but Thou hast died. The wand'rers to Thy fold restore. 


INSTITUTIONS AND ORDINANCES. 
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926. CI 


1. By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How fair the lily grows! 

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 


2. Lo! such the child, whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 


Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 


Is upward drawn to God. 


3. By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


4. And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power, 
And stormy passion’s rage. 


6. O Thou, who givest life and breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 
HEBER. 


927, OM. 


1. O say not, think not, heavenly notes 
To childish ears are vain ; 
That the young mind at random floats, 
nd can not reach the strain. 


See Freer “I 


2. Was not our Lord, a little child, 
Taught by degrees to pray, 
By father dear, and mother mild, 
Instructed day by day? 


3. And though some tones be weak and low, 
What are all prayers beneath, 
But cries of babes, that can not know 
Half the deep thought they breathe? 


4. In His own words we Christ adore ; 


But angels, as we speak, 
Higher above our meaning soar, 
Than we o’er children weak. 
KEBLE. 


928. 0. M. 


1. Sex Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark! how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms! 


2. ‘Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
“Nor scern their humble name; 
Tt was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came.” 


3. We bring them, Lord, in thankful bands, 


And yield them up to Thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, 
Thine let our offspring be! 
DODDRIDGE. 
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1. DEAR Saviour, we are Thine 


By everlasting bands; 4, A soul inured to pain, 
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign To hardship, grief, and loss, 
Entirely to Thy hands. Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
: The consecrated cross ; 
2. To Thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal; 5. I want a godly fear, 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, A quick-discerning eye, , 
O, let them ne’er prevail. That looks to Thee when sin is near, 
3. Thy Spirit shall unite And sees 383 
Our souls to Thee, our Head; 6. A spirit still prepared, 
Shall form us to Thy image bright, And armed with jealous care, 
And teach Thy paths to tread. For ever standing on its guard, 
4. Death may our souls divide And watching =a i WESLEY. 
From these abodes of clay: : 5 
But love shall keep us near Thy side, 931, SM 
Through all the gloomy way. es ae 
5. Since Christ and we are one, 1. My Father bids me come, 
Why should we doubt or fear? O, why doT delay? 
If He in heaven hath fixed His throne, He calls the wandering spirit home, 
He'll fix His members there. And yet from Him I stay! 
DODDRIDGE, 2. Father, the hindrance show, 
; Which I have failed to see; 
930, 8. ML And let me now consent to know 
1. JEsuS, my strength, my hope, What keeps me far from Thee, 


On Thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know Thou hear'st my prayer. 


3. Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying powers display; 
Into its darkest corners shine— 
2. Give me on Thee to wait, . Take every veil away. 
Till I can all things do, 
On Thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


4. In me the hind’rance lies; 
The fatal bar remove, 
And let me see, in sweet surprise, 
3, I want a sober mind, Thy full redeeming love. 
A self-renouncing will, WESLEY. 
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1. And Jesus said, Suffer little children, and 
forbid them not to | come unto | me; 
For of | such-is the | kingdom of | heaven. 


2. He shall feed Tis | flock-like a | shepherd: 
He shall gather the lambs with His arm 
and | carry them | in His | bosom. 


3. I will pour My Spirit upon thy seed, and 
my blessing up- | on thine | offspring; 
And they shall spring up as among the 
grass, as | willows* by the | wa-ter | 
courses. 


4 Go ye, therefore, and teach all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Fa- 
ther, and of the Son, and of the | Holy | 
Ghost; 

Teaching them to observe all things what- 
soever I have commanded you, and lo! 
I am with you always | even-unto the | 
end-of the | world. Amen. 


5. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 
to the | Holy | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever | shall be, | world without | end. | 
Amen. 


933. SM. 


1. To Hm who children blest, 
And suffered | them to | come, 

To Him who took them to His breast, 
We | bring these | children | home. 


2. To Thee, O God, whose face 
Their spirits | still be- | hold, 


' 


We bring them, praying that Thy grace 
May | keep, thine | arms en- | fold. 


3. And as this water falls 
On eack un- | conscious | brow, 
Thy holy spirit grant, O Lord, 
To | keep them | pure as | now! 
J. F. CLARKE. 


934. 7s, 


1. LitTLe travelers, Zionward, 

Each one entering into rest, 
In the kingdom of your Lord, 

In the mansions | of the | blest; 
There, to welcome, Jesus waits, 

Gives the crowns his followers win— 
Lift your heads ye golden gates! 

Let the | little | travelers | in. 


. Who are they whose little feet, 

Pacing life’s dark journey through, 

Now have reach’d that heavenly seat, 
They had ever | kept in | view? 

“T, from Greenland’s frozen land ;” 
“Y, from India’s sultry plain ;” 

“T, from Afric’s barren sand ;” 
“T from | islands | of the | main.” 


3. “ All our earthly journey past, 

Every tear and pain gone by, 

Here together met at last, 
At the portal | of the | sky! 

Each the welcome ‘Come’ awaits, 
Conquerors over death and sin!” 

Lift your heads, ye golden gates! 
Let the | little | travelers | in! 

EDMESTON. 
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935. L. M. 


1. O, Bow Thine ear, Eternal One! 
On Thee our heart adoring calls; 
To Thee the followers of Thy Son 
Have raised, and now devote these walls. 


2. Here let Thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 


3. Here may Thine honor dwell; and here, 
As incense, let Thy children’s prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 


4. Here be Thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let Thy truth beam forth te save, 

As when, of old, Thy Spirit hung, 
On wings of light, o’er Jordan’s wave. 


5. And when the lips, that with Thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may deyotion’s flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn! 


936. 1. M. 


1, WHERE ancient forests widely spread, 
Where bends the cataract’s ocean-fall ; 
On the lone mountain’s silent head, 
There are Thy temples, God of all! 


2. All space is holy, for all space 
Is filled by Thee; but human thought 
Burns clearer in some chosen place, 
Where Thine own words of love are 
taught. 


3. Here be they taught; and may we know 
That faith Thy servants knew of old, 

Which onward bears, through weal or woe, 
Till death the gates of heaven unfold. 


4. Nor we alone; may those whose brow 


Shows yet no trace of human cares, 
Hereafter stand where we do now, 
And raise to Thee still holier prayers. 
NORTON. 


937. 1. M 


1. WueEn here, O Lord, we seek Thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 
Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelllng place, 
And when Thou hearest, Lord, forgive. 


2. When here Thy messengers proclaim 


The blessed Gospel of Thy Son, 
Still by the power of His great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 


3. When children’s voices raise the song— 


Hosanna! to their heavenly King— 
Let heaven with earth the strain prolong; 
Hosanna! let their angels sing. 


4, But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 


Here to abide, no transient Guest? 
Here will our great Redeemer rdfen, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 


5. Thy glory never hence depart ; 
Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every heen fix Thy throne. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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938. 


1. Tus perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple built by God; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 3 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 


2. He hung its starry roof on high— 
The broad, illimitable sky ; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtained it with morning light. 


i 


3. The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea—the sky—and “all was good;” 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
The ‘“ morning stars together sang.” 


4. Lord, ’t is not ours to make the sea, 


And earth, and sky, a house for Thee; 6. 


But in Thy sight our off’ring stands— 
An humbler temple, “made with hands.” 


5. We can not bid the morning star 
To sing how bright Thy glories are ; 
But, Lord, if Thon wilt meet us here, 
Thy praise shall be the Christian’s tear. 
N. P. WILLIS. 


939. 1, M. 


WE bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head— 
Come as a servant, so He came, 
And we receive thee in His stead. | 


| el 
. 


L. M. 2. 


. Come as a Watchman; 


Come as a Shepherd; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 


take thy stand 
Upon thy tower amidst the sky, 

And when the sword comes on the land 
Call us to fight, or warn to fly. 


. Come as an Angel, hence to guide 


A band of pilgrims on their way, 
That, safely walking at thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 


5. Come as a Teacher, sent fiom God, 


Charged His whole counsel to declare; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 


Come as a Messenger of peace, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love; 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And div to meet us all above. 
MONTGOMERY. 


Doxotoey. L. M. 


O SAVING Victim! opening wide 
The gates of Heaven to man below! 
Our foes press on from every side— 
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow. 


To Thy great name be endless praise, 
Immortal Godhead, One in Three! 
Oh, grant us endless length of days, 
_ In our true native land, with Thee ! 
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walls that human hands Have raised to worship Thee! Have raised to worship Thee! 
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4 C. ML 5. O holy trust! O endless rest! 
940. Like the beloved John, 
2. Lord, from Thine inmost glory send, To lean upon the Saviour’s breast, 
Within these courts to bide, And thus to journey on! 
The peace that dwelleth, without end, ALTERED FROM LONGFELLOW, 
Serenely by Thy side! 
3. May erring minds that worship here 942, GM 


Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear,| 1. ANGELS, where’er we go, attend 


Be strengthened as they pray. Our steps, whate’er betide, 
, With watchful care their charge defend, 
4. May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, And evilturn. aside, 


And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed wallsthestorm|} 2. Myriads of bright cherubie bands, 


Of earth-born passion dies. Sent by the King of kings, 
BRYANT. Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 
And shade us with their wings, 
941. CM, : 
3. Jebovah’s charioteers surround ; 
1. Tue Saviour said, “ Yet one thing more, The ministerial choir 
If thou would’st perfect be, Encamp, where’er his heirs are found, 
Give all thou hast unto the poor, And form our wall of fire. 


11 ie 
sagigidin! etn 2 Di 4, Ten thousand offices unseen 


2. Within this temple, Christ again For us they gladly do, 
Those sacred words hath said ; Deliver in the furnace keer. 
Unseen His hands to-day have been And safe escort us through. 
Laid OWS Fousa aaaes pend. 5. But thronging round, with busiest love 
8. Henceforth, beside him on his way They guard the dying breast, 
The unseen Christ shall move, The lurking fiend far off remove, 
That he may lean on Him and say, And sing our souls to rest. 


“ Lh > 
Daw hon; dear lat SDP ey 6. And when our spirits we resign, 


4, Near at the marriage feast shall be, On outstretched wings they bear, 
To make the scene more fair ; And lodge us in the arms Divine, 
Near, in the dark Gethsemane, And leave us ever there. 
Of pain and midnight prayer. ©. WESLEY. 
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943. 7s & Os, 4, Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters roll, 
1. From Greenland’s icy mountains, Till, like a sea of glory, 
From India’s coral strand, It spreads from pole to pole; 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains Till o’er our ransomed nature 
Roll down their golden sand; The Lamb for sinners slain, 
From many an ancient river, Redeemer, King, Creator, 
From many a palmy plain In bliss returns to reign. HEBER. 
They call us to deliver : 
Their land from error's chain. 944, 7s & 6s, 
2. What though the spicy breezes 1.N Bo be the gospel panna 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; Q a Hatiee Bis ie url'd ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 2 ee ea 
And only man is vile: ; e-echoed through the world: 
In vain with lavish kindness ieee ty isle ne ere 
The gifts of God are strown; R AV alia be ag e 
The heathen, in his blindness, Acai bee steed calzaticn, 
Bows down to wood and stone! And join the happy throng. 
2. Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever, 
3. Shall we, whose souls are lighted O Jesus, King of kings! 
With wisdom from on high, Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor, 
Shall we to men benighted Each ransomed captive sings: 
The lamp of life deny ? The isles for Thee are waiting, 
Salvation, O salvation ! The deserts learn Thy praise, 
The joyful sound proclaim, The hills and valleys greeting, 
Till earth’s remotest nation The song responsive raise. 
Has learned Messiah's name. HASTINGS. 
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Prey ae 
945. LM. ' 2. Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 
‘ y To preach the reconciling word ; 

2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, Give aones and unction from above, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire ; Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, : 

And hush the tempest into peace. 3. Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 
‘ ‘ ; ./ _ Confusion—order, in Thy path ; 
3. mapebobene Anes Da ae : Souls without strength, inspire with migb¥ 
; ‘ ; . 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng to Bid mercy Wi 
fall— : 4. Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
And erown our Jesus Lord of all. The triumphs of the cross record ; 
PRATT’S COLL. The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him, Lord. 
946. LM 5. O Spirit of the Lord! prepare 

1. TrIuMPHANT Zion! lift thy head All the round earth her God to meet 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead! Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Thotgh humbled long—awake at length, Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength! MONTGOMERY. 

2. Put all thy beauteous garments on, 948, LM 
And let thy excellence be known; 

Decked in the robes of righteousness, 1. Arm of the Lord! awake, awake! 
The world thy glories shall confess. Put on Thy strength! the nations shake! 

3. No more shall foes unclean invade, And lea adore? Thee. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; oe y Ge PF 3 
No more shall hell’s insulting host 2. Say to the heathen, from Thy throne— 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. “T am Jehovah—God alone!” 


; Thy voice their idols shall.confound 
4, God, from on high, has heard thy prayer; ‘And cast their alters 40a ground. 
His hand thy ruins shall repair; 


Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 3. Almighty God! Thy grace proclaim 
To guard thee in eternal peace. f In every iand, of every name; v 
DODDRIDGE. Let Zion’s time of favor come ; 
Oh! bring the tribes of Israel home. 
247, LM 4, Arm of the Lord! awake, awake! 
1. O Sprrit of the living God, Put on Thy strength! the nations shake? 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, Let hostile powers before Thee fall, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 
Descend on our apostate race. BURDER’S COLL. 
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* By repeating half the last line. 


919, 1. M. Peculiar, 


. Hail, Jesus! all victorious Lord! 


Be Thou by all mankind adored! 

For us didst Thou the fight maintain, 

And o’er our foes the victory gain, 

That we, with Thee, might ever reign 
In endless day. 


. Fight on, ye conquering souls, fight on, 


And when the conquest you have won, 
Then palms of victory you shall bear, 
And in His kingdom have a share, 
And crowns of glory ever wear, 

In endless day. 


. There we shall in full chorus join, 


With saints and angels, all combine 
To sing of His redeeming love, 
When rolling years shall cease to move, 
And this shall be our theme above, 
In endless day. 


b 950. I. M.* 


Hark, hark! the gospel trumpet sounds! 
Thro’ earth and heaven the echo bounds! 
Pardon and peace by Jesus’ blood, 
Sinners are reconciled to God 

By grace divine. 
Come, sinners, hear the joyful news, 
Nor longer dare the grace refuse ; 


MEDLEY. 


Mercy and justice here combine, 
Goodness and truth harmonious join, 
T’ invite you near. 


. Ye saints in glory, strike the lyre; 


Ye mortals, catch the sacred fire ; 
Let both the Saviour’s love proclaim— 
For ever worthy is the Lamb, 

Of endless praise. 


951, LM. 


. From day to day, before our eyes, 


Grows and extends the work begun; 
When shall the new creation rise 
O’er every land beneath the sun? . 


. When, in the sabbath of His love, 


Shall God from all His labors rest: 
And bending from His throne above, 
Again pronounce His creatures blest? 


. As sang the morning stars of old, 


Shouted the sons of God for joy ; 
His widening reign while we behold, 
Let praise and prayer our tongues em 


ploy. 


. Till the redeemed in every clime, 


Yea, all that breathe, and move, and live, 
To Christ, through every age of time, 
The kingdom, power, and glory give. 
MONTGOMERY. 


* Repeat the fourth line. 
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PLYMOUTH. L. M* 


Lae ae eee 
rise! arise! with j joy ray The glo-ry of the lat-ter day, Al-rea-dy is the 


pee se ddd dgdde fae J 
sgyitutp teste teary 


* From a Latin Air of the ninth century in Chants Chrétiens. 


952. LL. M. And, piercing through the gloom afar, 

hed heavenly light and love divine. 

2. The friends of truth assembled stand, Shed heavenly, Sens @auaasen 20 
A chosen, consecrated band, 4, To India’s various castes proclaim 


The Gospel’s soft, but powerful veiee: 
And, at the blest Redeemer’s name, 
Let ocean’s Jonely isles rejoice. 


The emblem of the cross display, 
And ery aloud—‘ Behold the way!” 


3. Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where Israel’s God delights to dwell; 
He fixes there His lofty throne, 
And calls the sacred place His own. 


5. From north to south, from east to west, 
Messiah yet shall reign supreme ; 

His name by every tongue confess’d— 
His praise—the universal theme. 


4, “Behold the way!” ye heralds! cry, 
BALFOUR. 


Spare not, but lift your voices high, 
Convey the sound from shore to shore; 
And bid the captive sigh no more. 954. OL. M 


. Auspicious dawn! thy rising ray, 

With joy we view, and hail the day; 

Thou Sun! arise, supremely bright, 

And fill the world with purest light. 
KELLY. 


1. MarxKep as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anxious eyes, 


That heathen lands the Lord shall know, 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 


2. E’en now the hallowed scenes appear; 
E’en now unfolds the promised year ; 
Lo! distant shores Thy heralds trace, 
And bear the tidings of Thy grace. 


953. 1. M. 


1. Go—messenger of peace and love! 
To nations plunged in shades of night; 


Like angels sent from fields above, 3. Mid burning climes and frozen plain 
Be Thine to shed celestial light. Where pagan darkness ‘aetliin nein 
Lord! mark their steps, their fears subdue, 


2. Go—to the hungry food impart ; 
J P And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 


To paths of peace the wanderer guide, 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart, 4 


Where streams of living waters glide. - When, worn bytes, seks Sanaa tail, 


Bid them the glorious future hail; 
3. Go—bid the bright and morning-star, Bid them the crown of life survey, 
From Bethlehem’s plains resplendent And onward urge their conquering way. 
shine, B. NOBL. 
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L. M. 


2. In one vast symphony of praise, 
Gentile and Jew shall then unite, 
And unbelief no longer reign,” 
But sink in shades of endless night. 


8. Then Afric’s liberated sons 
Shall chant to Asia’s rapturous song, 
Europe resound her Saviour’s fame, 
And western climes the notes prolong. 


955. 


+. To every land beneath the sun » 
Immanuel’s kingdom shall extend; 
And every man in every clime 
Shall meet a brother and a friend. 
VOKE. 


956. L. M. 


1. THovucH now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o’erspreading death ; 
God will arise with light divine, 

On Zion’s holy towers to shine. 


2. That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, Thy glory, Lord, to see, 
And in Thy courts to worship Thee. 


3. O light of Zion, now arise ! 
Let the glad morning bless our eyes! 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 
L. BACON: 


957. L. M. 


1. Great God, whom heaven, and earth, and 
With all their countless hosts obey, ‘Tsea, 
Upheld by Thee the nations stand, 

And empires fall at Thy command. 


eae = =e ae Sail : 


2. O show Thyself the Prince of Peace, 
Command the din of war to cease; 
With sacred love the world inspire, 
And burn its chariots in the fire. 


3. In sunder break each warlike spear, 
Let all the Saviour’s ensigns wear; 
The universal Sabbath prove ~ 
The perfect rest of Christian love! 
PRATT’S COLL 


958, L. M. 


. O Gop, beneath Thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea; 
And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 
Thee. 


. Thou heard’st, well pleased, the song, the 
prayer— 
Thy blessing came; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 


—l 


bo 


w 


. What change! through pathless wilds no 
more 
The fierce and naked savage roams; 
Sweet praise, along the cultured shore, 
Breaks from ten thousand happy homes. 


. Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Came with those exiles o’er the waves, 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. 


5. And here Thy name, O God of love, 
Their children’s children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove, 
And spring adorns the earth no more. 
L, BACON, 


> 
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DUNSTAN. L. M. ' Arranged from Manan. 
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959, LM. And hark! again the chorus swells, 
The song is wafted on the breeze, 
1. “Let there be light,” thus spake the Word, And to the listening earth it tells, 
The Word was God, “and there was In accents soft and sweet as these,— 
light :” Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


ar Be es Pe is aga : . My heart doth feel that still He’s near, 
A day 18 born trom every night. To meet the soul in hours like this; 


eo 


2. And every night sball turn to day, Else, why, O why, that falling tear, 
While months, and years, and ages roll; When all is peace, and love, and bliss ? 
But we have run a brighter ray, But hark! that Bethlehem chorus swells 
Down on the chaos of the soul. Anew its thrilling vesper strain ; 


And still of joy and hope it tells, 
And bids creation sing again,— 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


LYRA CATH. 
961. LM, 


1. GREAT God, whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, 
Extend His power, exalt His throne. 


2. Thy scepter well becomes His hands, 

All heaven submits to His commands ; 

960. L.™M. Double. His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 


. With power He vindicates the just, 


3. Nor we alone; its wakening smiles 
Have broke the gloom of pagan sleep; 
The Word hath reached the utmost isles,— 
God’s Spirit moves upon the deep. 


4. Already, from the dust of death, 
Man in his Maker’s image stands, 
Once more inhales immortal breath, 
And stretches forth to heaven his hands. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1. Depart awhile, each thought of care, 
Be earthly things forgotten all, 


ew 


And speak, my soul, thy grateful prayer, And treads th’ oppressor in the dust; 
Obedient to the sacred call. ‘His worship and His fear shall last, 
For hark! the pealing chorus swells; Till hours, and years, and time be past. 
Devotion chants the hymn of praise, _| 4, The heathen lands that lie beneath 
And now of joy and hopo it tells, The shades of overspreading death, 
Till, fainting on the ear, it says,— Revive at His first dawning light, 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! ‘And deserts blossom at the sight. 
2. Thine, wondrous Babe of Galilee! 5. The saints shall flourish in His days, 
Fond theme of Dayid’s harp and song, Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; | 
Thine are the notes of minstrelsy, Peace, like a river from His throne, | 
To Thee its ransomed chords belong. Shall flow to nations yet unknown. { 
ov WATTS. 
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962, I. M 


2. “I'll make your great commission known, 
And ye shall prove My gospel true, 
By all the works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 


3. “Teach all the nations My commands; 
I’m with you till the world shall end; 
All power is trusted in My hands; 
I can destroy, and I defend.” 


On a bright cloud to heaven He rode; 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 
WATTS. 


963. L. M. 


1, Great Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of Thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise: 
Thy smile is life, Thy frown is death. 


2. When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign ; 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter spreads the hostile plain ; 


3. Thy Sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds their 
power; 
Thy word the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no more. 
20 


. He spake, and light shone round His head, | 7. 


4, Then peace returns with balmy wing, 


Sweet peace! with her-what blessings 
fled! 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 


. Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 


All move subservient to Thy will; 
And peace and war await Thy word, 
And Thy sublime decrees fulfill. 


MRS. STEELE, 
964. LM. 


O WHAT stupendous mercy shines 
Around the majesty of Heaven! 
Rebels He deigns to call His sons— 
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven. 


. Go, imitate the grace divine— 


The grace that blazes likes a sun; 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let mercy run. 


. Upon your bounty’s willing wings 


Swift let the great salvation fly ; 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe; 
To pain and sickness help apply. 


. Pity the weeping widow’s woe, 


And be her counsellor and stay ; 
Adopt the fatherless, and smooth 
To useful, happy life, his way. 


. When all is done, renounce your deeds, 


Renounce self-righteousness with scorn: 
Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 
RIPPON. 
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* The Hallelujah can be sung or omitted at pleasure. 


965. ¢. M. 


Let Kedar’s wilderness afar 
Lift up the lonely voice ; 

And let the tenants of the rock 
In accent rude rejoice. 


. Oh! from the streams of distant lands 
To our Jehovah sing; 
And joyful, from the mountain-tops, 
Shout to the Lord, the King. 


Let all combined, with one accord, 
The Saviour’s glories raise, 
Till in the earth’s remotest bounds 
The nations sound His praise. 
LOGAN. 


966. 0. M. 


. Sprit of power and might, behold 
A world by sin destroyed ; 
Creator, Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 


. Give Thou the word; that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like Eden crown'd, 
Produce the tree of life. 


3. If sang the morning stars for joy 
When nature rose to view, 

What strains will angel harps employ 
When Thou shalt all renew! 


4. And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 

How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came! 


me 


5. Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 


Assembling round the throne, 
Thy new creation shall ascribe 
To Sovereign love alone. 
MONTGOMERY. 


967, C, M. 


. THE mighty angel, to whose hand 


The word of life is given, 
Waves his broad wing o’er sea and land, 
And soaring, cleaves the heaven. 


. And say—shall aught oppose his flight ?— 


Or cloud his flaming scroll? 
No !—not till truth with holy light 
Shall visit every soul ; 


. Not till blest Peace shall spring to birth; 


And hatred sheath his sword; 
Not till the nations of the earth 
Are subject to the Lord. SIGOURNEY. 


968. C. ML. 


. Lorp! send Thy servants forth 


To call the Hebrews home; 
From east, and west, and south, and north, 
Let all the wanderers come. 


. Where’er, in lands unknown; 


The fugitives remain, 
Bid every creature help them on, 
Thy holy mount to gain. 


. An offering to the Lord, 


There let them all be seen, 
Sprinkled with water and with blood, 
In soul and body clean. 


. With Isracl’s myriads seal’d, 


Let all the nations meet; 
And show the mystery fulfill’d,— 
Thy family complete. ©. WESLBY. 


a 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 307 


WESTMORELAND. C. M. Moravian Tune. 

aes eee Pel a = = < 

eae =a — = ie =e = Et 
read = - Leg == : 
: eke: ‘3 RA ue: aie ee ea 


| | 1 lad | 
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969. CH. P And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man’s blindfold eye! 


1. Tuy way is in the deep, O Lord! 


F’en there we'll go with Thee ; 5. O learn to scorn the praise of men! 
We'll meet the tempest at Thy word, O learn to lose with God! 
And walk upon the sea! For Jesus won the world through shame, 
2. Poor tremblers at His rougher wind, And beckons thee His i ee : 
Why do we doubt Him so ?— eS Ce 
Who gives the storm a path, will find O71. 0. h. 


The way our feet shall go. 
1. OPPRESSION shall not always reign, 
There comes a brighter day, 
When freedom, burst from every chain, 
Shall have triumphant sway. 


3. A moment may His hand be lost,— 
Drear moment of delay !— 
We cry, “ Lord help the tempest-tost,”— 
And safe we’re borne away. 


4, The Lord yields nothing to our fears, 
And flies from selfish care ; 
But comes Himself, where’er He hears 
The voice of loving prayer. 


i} 


. Then right shall over might prevail, 
And truth, full armed in mail, 
The hosts of tyrant wrong assail, 
And hold eternal sway. 


3. What voice shall bid the progress stay 
970. 6. 0. Of truth’s victorious car? 
What arm arrest the growing day, ° 


1. Gon’s glory is a wondrous thing, Or quench the solar star? 


Most strange in all its ways, 


And, of all things on earth, least like 4, What soul shall dare, tho’ stout and strong, 
What men agree to praise. Restore the ancient wrong; 
- er: Oppression’s guilty night prolong, 
> Dn Genet, shania Sih ipe And freedom’s morning bar? 
That God is on the field, when He 5. The hour of triumph comes apace, 
Is most invisible! The fated, promised hour, 
3. Workman of God! O lose not heart, When earth upon a ransomed race 
But learn what God is like; Her bounteous gifts shall shower. 
And in the darkest battle-field : ‘ eechowen 
Thou shalt know where to strike. SMEs a hocer eel, : 
4. And blessed is he who can divine Let trump on trump the triumph swell, 
- Where real right doth lie, Of Heaven's redeeming power 
H. WARE 
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Wartcuman! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are.— 
Traveler! o’er yon mountain’s height, 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell ?— 
Traveler! yes; it brings the day— 
Promised day of Israel. 


. Watchman! tell us of the night, 


Higher yet that star ascends.— 
Traveler! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends !— 
Watchman! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler! ages are its own, 

See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


. Watchman! tell us of the night, 


For the morning seems to dawn.— 
Traveler! darkness takes its flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.— 
Watchman! let thy wanderings cease; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home.— 
Traveler! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo! the Son of God is come! 

BOWRING. 


973, 7s. 


. SEE how great a flame aspires, 


Kindled by a spark of grace! 
Jesus’ love the nations fires— 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


To bring fire on earth He came; 
Kindled in some heart it is: 


Spb ded a hed lle dg Died ae 
ee 


O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss! 


. When Je first the work begun, 


Small and feeble was His day: 
Now the word doth swiftly run; 
Now it wins its widening way. 


. More and more it spreads and grows, 


Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows— 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


. Saw ye not the cloud arise, 


Little as a human hand? 
Now it spreads along the skies— 
Hangs o’er all the thirsty land. 


6. Lo! the promise of a shower 


Drops already from above; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the Spirit of His love. 
C. WESLEY. 


974, 78, 


. WAkz the song of jubilee, 


Let it echo o’er the sea! 
Now hath come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power. 


. All ye nations! join and sing— 


“Christ, of lords and kings, is King!” 
Let it sound from shore to shore,— 
“Jesus reigns for evermore!” 


. Now the desert lands rejoice, 


And the islands join their voice; 
Yea, the whole creation sin 
“ Jesus is the King of kings!” 
PRATT'S COLL 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 


975. 7s. 


. HarK! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore! 


. See, Jehovah’s banner’s furled; 


Sheath’d His sword:—He speaks—'t is 
Now the kingdoms of this world [done! 


Are the kingdom of His Son. 


. He shall reign from pole to pole 
With supreme, unbounded sway; 

He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away. 


. Hallelujah! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah !—let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 


. Hallelujah! hark! the sound, 
From the center to the skies, 

Wakes, above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies. 


MONTGOMERY, 


976, 75. 


. Sex the ransomed millions stand— 
Palms of conquest in their hands! 
This before the throne their strain— 
“ Hell is vanquished—death is slain! 


. “Blessing, honor, glory, might, 

Are the Conqueror’s native right ; 
Thrones and powers before Him fall— 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!” 


. Hasten, Lord! the promised hour; 
Come in glory and in power; 

Still Thy foes are unsubdued— 
Nature sighs to be renewed. 


. Time has nearly reached its sum; 

All things with the bride, say, “Come!” 
Jesus! whom all worlds adore, 
Come—and reign for evermore. 


CONDER. 


977. 7s. 


. Go, ye messengers of God, 
Like the beams of morning fly ; 
Take the wonder-working rod, 
Wave the banner-cross on high. 


. Where the lofty minaret 

Gleams along the morning skies, 
Wave it till the crescent set, 

And the “ Star of Jacob” rise. 


3. Go to many a tropic isle, 


In the bosom of the deep, 
Where the skies for ever smile, 
And th’ oppressed for ever weep. 


. O’er the negro’s night of care 


Pour the living light of heaven ; 
Chase away the fiend despair, 
Bid him hope to be forgiven. 


. Where the golden gates of day 


Open on the palmy Kast, 
Wide the bleeding cross display, 
Spread the Gospel’s richest feast. 


. Bear the tidings round the ball, 


Visit every soil and sea; 
Preach the eross of Christ to all— 
Christ, whose love is full and free. 
MARSDEN. 


978. 7s, 


. Lorp! Thou didst arise and say, 


To the troubled waters, ‘‘ Peace!” 
And the tempest died away, 

Down they sank, the foaming seas; 
And a calm and heaving sleep 
Spread o’er all the glassy deep ; 

All the azure lake serene 
Like another heaven was seen! 


. Lord! Thy gracious word repeat 


To the billows of the proud; 
Quell the tyrant’s martial heat ; 
Quell the fierce and changing crowd: 
Then the earth shall find repose 
From oppressions and from woes; 
And an imaged heaven appear 
On our world of darkness here. 
MILMAN. 


979. 7s, 


. Sons of men, behold from far, 


Hail the long-expected star! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
And guides bewildered men aright. 


. Mild it shines on all beneath, 


Piercing through the shades of death; 
Scattering error’s wide-spread night; 
Kindling darkness into light. 


. Nations all, remote and near, 


Haste to see your Lord appear; 
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare, 
Meet Him manifested there! 


. There behold the day-spring rise, 


Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS, 11 & 10s. 


CONFLICTS OF 


THE GOSPEL. 
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2. Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morn- Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in 
ing, song. 


Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage return- 
ing, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision be- 
hold. 


3. Lo! in the desert rich flowers are spring- 
ing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; 


4. See, from all lands—from the isles of the 
ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and-commo- 
tion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 
T. HASTINGS. 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. $11 


— H. M. 


a 
7 = reece 1 oe = fe: wa ay are pce all 


iar aoe i a aaeleS as aa 


make the Saviour rie ae ! On earth ye knew His ab apie grace ; ef se ol face In —- ye a. 


Sasa sol eel 


Then rolled the stone, 
981. HM And all adored 
Your rising Lord, 
With joy unknown. 


1. O YE immortal throng 
Of angels round the throne, 
Join with our feeble song, 


To make the Saviour known! 5. When, all arrayed in light, 
On earth ye knew The shining Conqueror rode, 
His wondrous grace; Ye hailed His rapturous flight 
His beanteous face Up to the throne of God; 
In heaven ye view. And waved around 
Your golden wings, 
2. Ye saw the heaven-born Child And struck your strings 


In human flesh arrayed, Of sweetest sound. 


Benevoleut and mild, 


While in the manger laid; 6. The warbling notes pursue, 
And praise to God, And louder anthems raise, 
And peace on earth, While mortals sing with you 
’ For such a birth, Their-own Redeemer’s praise ; 
Proclaimed aloud. And thou, my heart, 
With equal flame, 
3, Ye in the wilderness, And joy the same, 
Beheld the tempter spoiled, Perform thy part. 
Well known in every dress, DODDRIDGE. 


In every combat foiled ; 
And joined to crown 


. The Victor's head, » DoxoLogy. H. M. 
When Satan fled 
Before His frown. walt To God the Father’s throne 
‘ Your highest honors raise ; 
4. Around His sacred tomb Glory to God the Son; 
A willing watch ye keep, To God the Spirit praise ; 
Till the blest moment come With all our powers, eternal King, 
To rouse Him from His sleep; Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 
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LATTER DAY. 8s & 7s. 


CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 
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982. 8 & 7s, 


2. Will ye play, then, will ye dally, 
With your music and your wine? 
Up! it is Jehovah’s rally! 
God’s own arm hath need of thine. 
Hark! the onset! will ye fold your 
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock? 
Up, O up, thou drowsy soldier; 
- Worlds are charging to the shock. 


3. Worlds are charging—heayen beholding ; 

Thou hast but an hour to fight; 

Now the blazoned cross unfolding, 
On—right onward, for the right. 

On! let all the soul within you 
For tbe truth’s sake go abroad! 

Strike! let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages—tell for God! 


A. C. COXE. 
983. 88 & 7s, 


1. Grorrous things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word can not be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode; 


On the Rock of Ages founded— 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile on all thy foes. 


2. See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove; 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows thy thirst t’ assuage? 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


3. Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear! 

For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near— 

He who gives them daily manna,. 
He who listens when they cry— 

Let him hear the loud hosanna 
Rising to His throne on high. 


NEWTON, 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 
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984, 8 & 7s, 


1. Yes—my native land! I love thee; 
All thy scenes I love them well; 
Friends, connections, happy country, 
Can I bid you all farewell? 
Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


2. Home!—thy joys are passing lovely— 
Joys no stranger-heart can tell; 
Happy home!—’tis sure I love thee! 
Can I—can I say—Farewell? 

Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


3. Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days and Sabbath-bell, 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure! 
Can I say a last farewell? 
Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


4. Yes! I hasten from you gladly, 
From the scenes I love so well; 
Far away, ye billows! bear me; 
Lovely native land !—farewell! 
Pleased I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


5. In the deserts let me labor, 
On the mountains let me tell, 
How He died—the blessed Saviour— 
To redeem a world from hell! 
Let me hasten, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


Ss. F. SMITH. 
985. 8s & 7s. 


1. ONWARD, onward, men of heaven! 
Bear the Gospel’s banner high; 
Rest not till its light is given, 
Star of every pagan sky. 
Send it where the pilgrim-stranger 
Faints ’neath Asia’s scorching ray; 
Bid the red browed forest ranger 
Hail it, ere he fades away. 


Where the Arctic ocean thunders, 
Where the tropics fiercely glow, 
Broadly spread its page of wonders, 

Brightly bid its radiance flow. 
India marks its luster stealing, 

Shiv’ring Greenland loves its rays, 
Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling, 

Lifts the untaught strain of praise. 


3. Rude in speech, or grim in feature, 
Dark in spirit tho’ they be, 
Show that light to every creature, 
Prince or vassal—bond or free. 
Lo! they haste to every nation, 
Host on host the ranks supply, 
Onward !—Christ is your salvation, 
And your death is victory. 
. SIGOURNEY. 


986, 8%, 7s & 4s, 


1, CHRISTIAN! see! the orient morning 
Breaks along the heathen sky ; 
Lo! th’ expected day is dawning— 
Glorious day-spring from on high; 
Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


2. Heathens at the sight are singing; 
Morning wakes the tuneful lays; 
Precious offerings they are bringing— 
First-fruits of more perfect praise ; 
Hallelujah |— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


3. Zion’s Sun!—salvation beaming— 
Gilding now the radiant hills— 
Rise and shine, till brighter gleamings 
All the world Thy glory fills; 
Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


4. Lord of every tribe and nation! 
Spread Thy truth from pole to pole; 
Spread the light of Thy salvation, 
Till it shine on every soul; 
Hallelujah |— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


LELAND’S HYMNS. 


987, 88 & 7s, 


1. Hark! the sounds of joy and gladness; 

Whence the shout of rural mirth? 

Man repents his murderous madness, 
Man, the tiger of the earth! 

Lo! the glittering sword descending, 
Cleaves the soil it drenched before ; 

And the spear, the vintage tending, 
Gives its work of carnage o’er. 


bo 


Men, not now their hands imbruing, 
Brother, in a brother's blood, 

Sport with terror, death, and ruin, 
Reckless borne on passion’s flood; ~ 

Arts of peace, the nations blessing, 
Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer; 

While the world, its wrongs redressing, 
Breathes a new, sabbatic year. 


3. Lord of earth! its mournful story 

Hasten, in Thy grace, to close; 
Bring the days of brighter glory, 

Calm its tumults, heal its woes; 
All, around the cross uniting, 

Blend in one harmonious throng; 
Peace, the rolls of time inditing, 

Love, the universal song. 

MRS. GILBERT 


CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 


ZION. 8s, 7s, & 4s. 
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988, 88, 78 & 4s. Heaven and earth at last remove; 


2. Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


3. God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He Himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end; 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


4. Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now is past; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
KELLY. 


989. 88, 78 & 4s. . 


1. Zron stands with hills surrounded— 
Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine; 
Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine! 


2. Every human tie may perish; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 


But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3. In the furnace God may prove thee, 


Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 


But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in His sight ; 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 
KELLY. 


$99. 8%, 7s & 4s, 


1. Sex, from Zion’s sacred mountain, 
Streams of living water flow; 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the world below ; 
They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 


2. Through ten thousand channels flowing 
Streams of mercy find their way: 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from deeay. 
O, ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 


3. Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 
All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose; 
Lol the desert 
Sings for joy where’er it flows. 
KELLY. 


3. 


MISSIONS AND REFORM, 


315 


991. 8s, 78 & 4s, 


. Men of God, go take your stations, 


Darkness reigns o’er all the earth— 
Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth— 
Bear the tidings, 
Tell the Saviour’s matchless worth. 


Go—and when exposed to dangers, 
Jesus will your souls defend ; 


‘Go, and when ’mid foes and strangers, 


He will still appear your Friend— 
His kind presence 
Shall be with you to the end. 
KELLY. 


992, 8 & 7s.* 


CnHEEek grow pale, but heart be vigorous; 
Body fall, but soul have peace; 

Welcome, pain! thou searcher rigorous, 
Slay me, but my faith increase. 


Sin, o’er sense so softly stealing ; 
Doubt, that would my strength impair ; 
Hence at once from life and feeling— 
Now my cross I gladly bear. 


Up, my soul! with clear sedateness 
Read heayen’s law, writ bright and 

Up! a sacrifice to greatness, [broad, 
Truth, and goodness—up to God! 


. Up to labor! from thee shaking 


Off the bonds of sloth, be brave! 

Give thyself to prayer and waking; 

Toil some fainting heart to save! 
MISS BREMER. 


$93. 88, 75 & 4s. 


. YES! we trust the day is breaking, 


Joyful times are near at hand; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 
By His word in every land; 
God is speaking— r 
Darkness flies at His command. 


. With the voice of joy and singing 


Let us hail the dawning ray ; 
Lo! the blessed day-star, bringing 
O’er the earth a glorious day ; 
At his rising, 
Gloom and darkness flee away. 
KELLY. 


$94, 88 & 7s,* 


. Hark! what mean those lamentations, 


Rolling sadly through the sky? 
'T is the cry of heathen nations—s 
“ Come and help us, or we die!” 


. Hear the heathen’s sad complaining, ~ 


Christians! hear their dying cry; 
And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Haste to help them, ere they die. 
CAWOOD. 


995. 8s, 78 & 4s, 


. O'ER the realms of pagan darkness 


Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the thronging. wandering nations, 
Lost in sin’s bewildering maze: 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 


. Light of them that sit in darkness! 


Rise and shine! Thy blessings bring; 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles! 
Rise with healing in Thy wing; 
To Thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 


. May the millions now adoring 


Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and worshiping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone: 
Let Thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 


. Thou, to whom ail power is given, 


Speak the word; at Thy command 
Let the heralds of Thy mercy 
Spread Thy name from land to land; 
Lord, be with them, 
Always, to the end of time. 
COTTERELL, 


9596, 8s, 7s & 4s. 


. O'ER the gloomy hills.of darkness, 


Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 
Send the gospel 
To the edrth’s remotest bound. 


. Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness— 


Grant them, Lord! the glorious light; 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the mght; 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day, 


. Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel! 


Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions, 
Multiply and still increase ; 
Sway Thy scepter, 
Saviour! all the world arouud, 
P. WILLIAMS 


* Sing Amaland, p. 64. 
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WEBB. 7s & 6s. Gro, James Wess. 
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| . . 
tid-ings from a-far Of nations in com-mo-tion, Prepared for Zion’s war. 


4. Blest river of salvation, 
997, 7s & bs, Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim—‘ The Lord is come." 


1, Tan morning light is breaking, 

The darkness disappears; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears. 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
Brings tidings from afar 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 998, 7s & 6s. 


1. Rout on, thou mighty ocean ; 

And, as thy billows flow, 

Bear messengers of mercy 
To every land below. 

Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore; 

That man may sit in darkness, 
And death’s black shade no more. 


2. O Thou eternal Ruler, 


2. Rich dews of grace come o’er us 
In many a gentle shower; 
And brighter scenes before us 
Are opening every hour: 

Each ery to heaven going 
Abundant answer brings ; 

And heavenly gales are blowing, 
With peace upon their wings. 


3. See heathen nations bending Who holdest in Thine arm 

Before the God we love, | The tempests of the ocean, 
And thousand hearts ascending Protect them from all harm! — 

In gratitude above; Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
While sinners, now confessing, Wherever they may be; 

The gospel call obey, - Though far from us, who love them, 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing,— Still let them be with Thee. © 

A nation in a day. PRATT’S COLL. 


8. F. SMITH, 


oe 
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999, 7s & 6s, 
(This Hymn may be sung to Amsterdam, page 870.) 
1, WRETCHED, helpless, and distress’d, 
Ah! Whither shall I fly; 
Ever gasping after rest,— 
I can not find it nigh: 
Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,— 
Fast in sin and misery,— 
Friend of sinners, let me find 
My help, my allin Thee. 
2. Clothe me, Lord, with holiness, 
With meek humility; 
Put on me that glorious dress,— 
Endue my soul with Thee: 
Let Thine image be restored; 
Let Thy nature in me move, 
With Thy fullness fill me, Lord, 
Oh, fill me with Thy love. ©, WESLEY. 


1009, 7s & Gs. 


1. WHEN shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along? 
When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 
And Him, who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign? 


2. Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 

And shady vales and fountains 
Shall echo the reply: 

High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 

All hallelujah swelling 
In one eternal sound. 


PRATT’S COLL. 


1001, 15 & Os. 


1. Hat to the Lord’s Anointed, 

Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


2. He comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in His sight. 


3. He shall come down, like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 


Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 


. For Him shall prayer unceasing, 


And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,— 
A kingdom without end: 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 
That name to us is—Love. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1602. 7s & 6s. 


1. Now, host with host assembling, 


The victory we win; 
Lo! on his throne sits trembling 
That old and giant Sin; 
Like chaff by strong winds scattered, 
His banded strength has gone, 
His charmed cup lies shattered, 
And still the ery is—‘‘ On.” 


. Our fathers’ God, our Keeper! 


Be Thou our strength divinet 
Thou sendest forth the reaper,— 
The harvest all is Thine. 
Roll on, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore, 
The drunkard’s sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more! 
E. H. CHAPIN. 


1003. 7s & Os. 


. ON Thibet’s snow-capped mountains, 


O’er Afric’s burning sand, 
Where roll the fiery fountains 

Along Hawai’s strand: 
In every distant nation, 

The mighty globe around, 
The heralds of salvation 

The Gospel trumpet sound. 


. In golden armor blazing, 


They press their onward way, 
And, high in air upraising, 

The glorious cross display : 
Away their weapous hurling, 

The warring nations cease, 
And hail with joy, unfurling 

The banner folds of peace. 


. What though hell’s fiery legions 


Pour forth their dread array, 
Look up—angelic legions 
Attend you on your way: 
March on, ye sons of heaven, 
This precious promise sing— 
The heathen shall be given 
To Christ, our glorious King! 
D. DUTTON, JR. 
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AMERICA. 6s & 4s. 
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1004, 6s & 4s, 


2. My native country! thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills, 
Like that above. 


. Let music swell the-breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song; 

Let mortal tongues awake, 

Let all that breathe partake, 

Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 


. Our father’s God! to Thee, 
Author of liberty! 
To Thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light, 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King. 


8. F. SMITH. 


1005, 6s & 4s, 


. BREAK forth in song, ye trees, 
As, through your tops, the breeze 
Sweeps from the sea; 
For, on its rushing wings, 
To your cool shades and springs, 
That breeze a people brings, 
Exiled, though free. 


. Ye sister hills lay down 
Of ancient oaks your crown, 
In homage due ;— 


. Thou high and holy One, 


These are the great of earth, 

Great, not by kingly birth, 

Great in their well-proved worth, 
Firm hearts and true. 


. These are the living lights, — 


That from your bold, green hej 
Shall shine afar, ero 
Till they who name the name 
Of Freedom, to the flame 
Come, as the Magi came 
Towards Bethlehem’s star. 
PIERPONT- 


1006. 6s & 4s, 


. Gone are those great and good 


Who here, in peril, stood 
And raised their hymn. 
Peace to the reverend dead! 
The light, that on their head 
Two hundred years have shed, 
Shall ne’er grow dim. 


. Ye temples, that to God 


Rise where our fathers trod, 
Guard well your trust,— 
The faith, that dared the sea, 
The truth, that made them free, 
Their cherished purity, 
Their garnered dust. 


Whose care for sire and son 
All nature fills; 

While day shall break and close, 

While night her crescent shows, 

O, let Thy light repose E 
On these our hills! PIERPONT. 
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PLYMOUTH ROCK. §. M. Mrs. Brown. 
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stormy sky Their gi- ant branches tossed; And the heavy night hung dark The 


1007. S. M. ; 3. Amidst the storm they sang, 
And the stars heard, and the sea! 
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods 
rang 
To the anthem of the free. 
The ocean eagle soared 
From his nest by the white wave’s foam, 
And the rocking pines of the forest roared— 
This was their welcome home! 


1. Tue breaking waves dashed high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast, 
And the woods against a stormy sky 
Their giant branches tossed ; 
And the heavy night hung dark 
The hills and waters o’er, 
When a band of exiles moored their bark 


On the wild New England shore. 
© Aare the 4, What sought they thus afar? 


Bright jewels of the mine? 


2. Not as the conqueror comes, The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?— 

They, the true hearted, came ; They sought a faith’s pure shrine! 

Not with the roll of the stirring drums, Ay, call it holy ground, 
And the trumpet that sings of fame; The soil where first they trod! 

Not as the flying come, They have left unstained what there they 
Tn silence and in fear ;— found— : 

They shook the depths of the desert gloom Freedom to worship God. 
With their hymns of lofty cheer. MRS. HEMANS. 

* 
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1008. 10s. 


2. See a long race thy spacious courts adorn; 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn, 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient: for the skies. 


3. See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in Thy light, and in thy temple bend; 


See thy bright altars, thronged with prostrate) 


kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 


. The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke 
decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away; 
But fixed His word, His saving power re- 
mains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
POPE. 


1009. 10s. 


. Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man! 

Thy stream of life o’er springless deserts 
roll: 

Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span, 

And make one brotherhood from pole to 
pole. 


2. On, piercing Gospel, on! of every heart, 
In every latitude, thou own’st tle key: 
From their dull slumbers savage souls shall 
start 
With all their treasures first unlocked by 
thee. 


ea 


3. Spread, mighty Gospel, spread thy soaring 


wings ! 
Gather thy scattered ones from every 
land: 
Call home the wanderers to the King of 
kings; 
Proclaim them all thine own;—'t is Christ's 
command | ASHWORTH. 


1010. 10s, 


. Restore, O Father! to our times restore 


The peace which filled Thine infant church 
of yore; 

Ere lust of power had sown the seeds of 
strife, 

And quenched the:new-born charities of life. 


. O, never more may different judgments part 


From kindly sympathy a brother's heart! 

But, linked in one, believing thousands kneel, 

‘And Pal with each the sacred joy they 
eel. 


. From soul to soul, qnick as the sunbeam’s 


ray 
Let concord spread one ‘universal day ; 


And faith by love lead all mankind to Thee, 
Parent of peace, and Fount of harmony! 


BEARD’S COLL. 


pe an 
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MOSCOW. Ils, 10s & 93s, 


Russian Air. Arranged by J. ZunDEL. 
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1O1L, Ils, 10s & 9s, And like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations, 


1. Gop, the all terrible! Thou who ordainest 
Thunder Thy clarion, and lightning Thy 
sword ; 9 
Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou 
reignest, 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


2. God, the Omnipotent! mighty Avenger, 

Watching invisible, judging unheard; 
Save us in mercy, O save us from danger, 

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


3. God, the all-merciful! earth hath forsaken 
Thy ways all holy, and slighted Thy word ; 
Let not Thy wrath in its terror awaken, 
Give to us pardon and peace, O Lord. 


4. So will Thy people with thankful devotion, 
Praise Him who saved them from peril 
and sword ; 


Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean, 2. 


Peace to the nations, and praise to the 


Lord. 
1012. Ils & 10s,* 
1. Down the dark future, through long genera- ;. 
The - of war grow fainter, and then 
cease ; 


* Sing to Savannah, on opposite page, 
21 


I hear once more the voice of Christ say, 
“ Peace!” 


2. Peace! and no longer, from its brazen portals, 


The blast of war’s great organ shakes the 
skies: 
But beautiful as songs of the immortals, 
The holy melodies of love arise. 


LONGFELLOW. 


1013. 10s.* 


. FATHER divine! this deadening power con- 


trol 

Which to the senses binds the immortal soul; 

O, break this bondage, Lord! I would be 
free, 

And in my soul would find my heaven in 
Thee. 


My heaven in Thee! O God, no other heaven 
To the immortal soul can e’er be given; 

O, let Thy kingdom now within me come, 
And as aboye, so here, Thy will be done! 


My heaven in Thee, O Father, let me find, 

My heaven in Thee, within a heart resigned; 

No more, of heaven and bliss, my soul, de- 
spair ; 

For where my God is found, my heaven is 
there. 
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1014. SM. 


2. Lord Jesus, come! for hosts 
Meet on the battle-plain; 

Our holiest hopes seem vainest boasts, 
And tears are shed like rain. 


3. Lord Jesus, come! the slave 
Still bears. his heavy chains; 

Their daily bread the hungry crave, 
While teem the fruitful plains. 


4. Hark! herald voices near 
Lead on Thy happier day ; 
Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear! 
We wait to strew Thy way. 
MISS MARTINEAU, 


1015. 8. M. 


1. Husa the loud cannon’s roar, 
The frantic warrior’s call! 

Why should the earth be drenched with 
Are we not brothers all? [gore? 


2. Want, from the wretch depart! 
Chains, from the captive fall! 

Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor’s heart— 
Sufferers are brothers all. 

3. Churches and sects, strike down 
Hach mean partition wall! 

Let love each harsher feeling drown— 
Christians are brothers all. 

4. Let love and truth alone 
Hold human hearts in thrall, 

That Heaven its work at length may own 
And men be brothers all. 

JOHNS. 


1616, 8. M. 


1. “Is this a fast for me?” 
_ Thus saith the Lord our God; 


_@ as Bi Me 
Be = es 


“A day for man to vex his soul 
And feel affliction’s rod ? 
2. “No; is not this alone 
The sacred fast I choose— 
Oppression’s yoke to burst in twain, 
The bands of guilt unloose ? 
3. “To nakedness and want 
Your food and raiment deal, 
To dwell your kindred race among, 
And all their sufferings heal? 


4. “Then, like the morning ray, 
Shall spring your health and light; 
Before you, righteousness shall shine, 
Behind, my glory bright!” DRUMMOND. 


1017, 19s,* 
1. May freedom speed onward, wherever the 

blood 

Of the wronged and the guiltless is crying 
to God; - 

Wherever from kindred, torn rudely apart, 

Comes the sorrowful wail of the broken 
of heart. 


2. Wherever the shackles of tyranny bind 
In silence and darkness the God-given 
mind, 
There, Lord, speed it onward! the truth 
shall be felt, 
The bonds shall be loosened, the iron will 


melt. 
3. Help us turn from the cayil of words, te 

unite 

Once again for the poor in defense-of the 
right, : 

Unappalled by the danger, the shame o1 
the pain, 

And counting each trial for truth as our 
gain. WHITTIER. 


* Sing to Burlington, page 323. 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 323 


BURLINGTON. 12s, lls & 8s, a from the German by L. Mason. 
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ann vs Ils, & 8s. 3. Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified 
2. Ride on in Thy greatness, Thou conqueri nation 
a. Savion Y, 5 “eee The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise, 
Let tuousandsof thousands submit to Thy reign, And heaven shall re-echo the song of salvaticn, 
Acknowledge Thy goodness, entreat for ‘Thy In rich and melodious lays. 


avor, S. F, SMITH 
And follow Thy glorious train. 
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WHITTIER. 10s. Arranged from a Jewish Chant. 
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3. ON Na with reverent steps, the great example 
1019. lis & 10s. Of Him whose holy work was doing good ; 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 


d 
2. Then, brother man, fold to thy heart thy brother! enero ving Jip peninn.of gratitude, 
For where love dwells, the peace of God is| 4. Thus shall all shackles fall ; the stormy clangor 


there ; Of wild war music o’er the earth shall cease; 
To worship rightly i is to love each other ; Love shall tread out the baleful fires of anger, 
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a And in its ashes plant the tree of peace. 


prayer. WHITTIER, 
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1020, ¢ MM. 3. “Yes,” saith the Lord, “now will I rise, 
And make oppressors flee; 
1. WHEN the great Judge, supreme and just, I will appear to their surprise, 
Shall once inquire for blood, And set My servants free.” 
The humble souls, that mourn in dust, 
Shall find a faithful God. 4. Thy word, like silver seven times tried, 
Through ages shail endure; 
2. He from the dreadful gates of death The men, that in Thy truth confide, 
Doth His own children raise; Shall find the promise sure. 
In Zion’s gates with cheerful breath WATTS. 
They sing their Father’s praise. 
3. His foes shall fall with heedless feet 1022, CM. 
Tnto the pit they made; 
And sinners perish in the net 1. WitH my whole heart I'll raise my song, 
That their own hands have spread. Thy wonders I’ll proclaim ; 
: , Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong, 
4. Though saints to sore distress are brought, Wilt put my foes to shame. 
And wait, and long complain, 
Their cries shall never be forgot, 2. I'll sing Thy majesty and grace: 
Nor shall their hopes be vain. My God prepares His throne 
To jud 7 in ri 
5. Rise, great Redeemer, from Thy seat, i His Bass faa, 
To judge and save the poor; 
Let nations tremble at Thy feet, 3. Then shall the Lord a refuge prove 
And man prevail no more. For all the poor oppress'd; 
WATTS. To save the people of His love, 
And give the weary rest. 
1021. CM. 
4, The men that know Thy name will trust 
1. Lorp, when iniquities abound, In Thine abundant grace; 
And blasphemy grows bold, For Thou dost ne’er forsake the just, 
When faith is hardly to be found, Who humbly seek Thy face. 
And love is waxing cold,— 
5. Sing praises to the righteous Lord, 
2. Is not Thy chariot hastening on? ‘Who dwells on Zion’s hill, 
Hast Thou not given the sign? Who executes His threatening word, 
May we not trust and live upon And doth His grace fulfill. 
A promise so divine? WATTS. 
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J. ZuNDEL. 
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1623, H. M. 


1. Girp on Thy conquering sword, 
Ascend Thy shining car, 
And march, almighty Lord! 
To wage Thy holy war. 
Before His wheels, in glad surprise, 
Ye valleys, rise, and sink, ye hills. 


2. Fair truth, and smiling love, 
And injured righteousness, 
Under Thy banners move, 
And seek from Thee redress ; 
Thou in their cause shall prosperous ride, 
And far and wide dispense Thy laws. 


3. Before Thine awful face 
Millions of foes shall fall, 
The captives of Thy grace— 
The grace that captures all. 
The world shall know, great King of kings, 
What wondrous things Thine arm can do. 


4. Here to my willing soul 
Bend Thy triumphant way ; 
Here every foe control, 
And all Thy power display ; 
My heart, Thy throne, blest Jesus! see, 
Bows low to Thee, to Thee alone. 
DODDRIDGE. 


1024, HM. 


1. WE give immortal praise 
For God the Father’s love— 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that we had done. 


2. To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory, too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 


3. To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
~ Makes the dead sinner live ; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 


4. Almighty God! to Thee 
Be endless honors done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One: 
Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 
WATTS. 
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WASHINGTON. 6s & 4s, J. Zunveu. 
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1025. O63 & 4s, Help them to hold the right, 


Give them both truth and might, 
Lord of all life and light! 


2. For her our prayer shall rise God save the poor! 


To God above the skies; 


On Him we wait; = ie 
Thou who hast heard each sigh, 
Watching each weeping eye, 1027, 6s & 4s, 
Be Thou for ever nigh ;— 
God save the State! 1. Rout on, thou joyful day, 
When tyranny’s proud sway, 
Stern as the grave, 
1026, 6s & 4s, Shall to the ground be hurl’d, 
And freedom’s flag, unfurl’d, 
1. Lorn, from Thy blessed throne Shall wave throughout the world 
Sorrow look down upon! O’er every slave. 
God save the poor! 
Teach them true liberty, 2, Trump of glad jubilee, 
Make them from tyrants free, Kcho o’er land and sea, 
Let their homes happy be! Freedom for all; 
God save the poor! Let the glad tidings fly, 
And every tribe reply, 
2. The arms of wicked men i Glory to God on high, 
Do Thou with might restrain,— At slavery’s fall, 
God save the poor! 
Raise Thou their lowliness, 3. Free, too, the captive mind 
Succor Thou their distress, By darkness long confined 
Thou whom the meanest bless? In slavery’s night; 
God save the poor! The Saviour’s reign extend, 
Virtue with freedom blend, 
3. Give them stanch honesty, And full salvation send 
Let their pride manly be— With freedom’s light. 


God save the poor! DUNOAN. | 


ee 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 827 


SUFFOLK, 8s, 7s & 4s. 
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1028, &, 78 & 4, 


2. See, the light of truth is breaking 
Full and clear on every hand, 
And the voice of mercy speaking, 
Now is heard through all the land; 
Firm and fearless 
See the friends of freedom stand. 


3. Lo, the nation is arousing 
From its slumber, long and hs 
And the friends of God are waking, 
Never. never more to sleep 
While 4 bondman 
In his chains remains to weep. 


4, Long, too long have we been dreaming 
O’er our country’s sin and shame; 
Let us now, the time redeeming, 
Press the helpless captive’s claim 
Till, exulting, 
He shall cast aside his chain. 
OLIVER JOHNSON. 


1029. 8s, 7s & 4s, 


I. Evernastine! changing never! 
Of one strength, no more, no less: 
Thine Almightiness for ever,— 


ue Sees 


All the same Thy holiness: 
Thee Eternal, 
Thee All-glorious we possess! 


. But we weak ones, but we sinners, 


Would not in our poorness stay ; 
We, the low.ones, would be winners 
Of what holy height we may, 
Ever nearer 
To Thy pure and perfect day. 


. Shall things withered, fashions olden, 


Keep us from life’s flowing spring ? 
Waits for us the promise golden,— 
Waits each new, diviner thing? 
Onward! onward! 
Why this faithless tarrying? 


. Nearer to Thee would we venture, 


Of Thy truth more largely take, 
Upon life diviner enter, 
Into day more glorious break; 
To the ages 
Fair bequests and costly make. 


. By each saving word unspoken, 


By Thy truth, as yet half-won, 
By each idol still unbroken, 
By Thy will, yet poorly done,— 
Hear us! hear us! 
Our Almighty, help us on! GILL. 
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1030, L. M. 10st. 1. M. 

1. Now be my heart inspired to sing 1. My refuge is the God of love, 

The glories of my Saviour King— Why do my foes insult and ery, 
Jesus the Lord; how heavenly fair “Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove, 
His form! how bright His beauties are! To distant woods or mountains fly ?” 

2. O’er all the sons of human race, 2. If government be all destroyed— 

He shines with a superior grace; That firm foundation of our peace— 
Love from His lips divinely flows, And violence make justice void, 
And blessings all His state compose. Where shall the righteous seek redress? 

3. Dress Thee in arms, most mighty Lord! 3. The Lord in heayen hath fixed His throne, 
Gird on the terror of Thy sword; His eye surveys the world below ; 

In majesty and glory ride, To Him all mortal things are known, 
With truth and meekness at Thy side. His eyelids search our spirits through. 

4, Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 4. If He afflicts His saints so far, 

Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart; To prove their love, and try their grace, 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, What must the bold transgressors fear? 
Shall melt the rebels at Thy feet. His very soul abhors their ways. 

5. Thy throne, O God! for ever stands; 5. On impious wretches He shall rain 
Grace is the scepter in Thy hands; Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death, 
Thy laws and works are just and right; Such as He kindled on the plain 
Justice and grace are Thy delight. Of Sodom, with His angry breath. 

6. God, thine own God, has richly shed 6. The righteous Lord loves righteous souls, 
His oil of gladness on thy head; Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ; 
And with His sacred Spirit bless’d And with a gracious eye beholds 
His first-born Son above the rest. The men that His own image bear. 


WATTS. WATTS. 
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1032, 1. M. 6 lines, : Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
2. Happy the man, whose hopes rely And let rich sinners go secure, 
On Israel’s God: He made the sky, While gold and greatness bribe your 
And earth and seas, with all their train; hands? 


His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves th’ oppressed, He feeds thie poor;| 2. Have ye forgot, or never knew, 


And none shall find His promise vain. That God will judge the judges, too? 
i ’ High in the heavens His justice reigns ; 
3. The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; Yet you invade the rights of God, 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; And send your bold decrees abroad, 
He sends the laboring conscience peace ; To bind the conscience in your chains! 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 3. Th’ Almighty thunders from the sky— 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. Their grandeur melts, their titles die— 
4. He loves His saints; He knows them well; They perish like dissolving frost; 
But turns the wicked down to hell; As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise, 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; Before the sweeping tempest flies, 


Let every tongue, let every age, So shall their hopes and names be lost. 


In this exalted work engage ; 


Praiso Him in everlasting strains. 4, Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 


Safety and joy to saints afford ; 


WATTS. He 
And all that hear shall join and say— 
1033. 1. P.M. “Sure there ’s a God that rules on high, 
1. Juna@xs, who rule the world by laws, A God that hears His children cry, 
Will ye despise the righteous cause, And will their sufferings well repay.” 


When the oppressed before you stands? WATTS. 
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1034. L. M. 


2. Lo, in these latter days, our land 
Groans with the anguish of the slave; 
Lord God of hosts! stretch forth Thy hand, 
Not shortened that it can not save. 


3. Roll back the swelling tide of sin, 

The lust of gain, the lust of power; 
The day of freedom usher in; 

How long delays the appointed hour? 


4, As Thou of old to Miriam’s hand 


The thrilling timbrel didst restore, 
And to the joyful song her hand 
Echoed from desert to the shore ;— 


5. O let Thy smitten ones again 
Take up the chorus of the free— 
“Praise ye the Lord! His power proclaim, 
For He hath conquered gloriously !” 
CAROLINE SEWARD. 


1035, L. ML. 


1. O Hoty Father! just and true 
Are all Thy works and words and ways, 
And unto Thee alone are due 
Thanksgiving and eternal praise! 


2. As children of Thy gracious care, 

We veil the eye—we bend the knee— 
With broken words of praise and prayer, 
Father and God, we come to Thee. 

3. For Thou hast heard, O God of right! 
The sighing of the hapless slave; 

And stretched for him the arm of might, 
Not shortened that it could not save. 


4, Speed on Thy work, Lord God of hosts! 


And when the bondsman’s chain is riven, 
And swells from all our country’s coasts 
The anthem of the free to heaven, 


. O, not to those whom Thou hast led, 


As with Thy cloud and fire before, 
But unto Thee, in fear and dread, 
Be praise and glory evermore. 
WHITTIER, 


1036. L. M. 


. O Lorp! our eyes have waited long, 


But now a little cloud appears, 
Spreading and swelling as it glides 
Onward into the coming years. 


. Bright cloud of Liberty! full soon, 


Far stretching from the ocean strand, 
Thy glorious folds shall spread abroad, 
Encircling our beloved land. 


. Like that sweet rain on Judah's hills, 


The glorious boon of love shall fall, 
And our bound millions shall arise 
As at an angel's trumpet call. 


. Then shall a shout of joy go up, ; 


The wild glad ery of freedom, come 
From hearts long crushed by cruel hands, 
And songs from lips long sealed and 
dumb. 


. And every bondsman’s chain be broke, 


And every soul that moves abroad 
In this wide realm, shall know and feel 
The blessed liberty of God. 
J. H, BRYANT. 
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1037. 7s, No! true freedom is to share 
All the chains our brothers wear, 
2. May the captive’s pleading fill And with heart and hand to be 
All the earth, and all the sky; Earnest to make others free | 
Every other voice be still, 
While he pleads with God on high. 3. They are slaves, who fear to speak 
For the fallen and the weak ; 
3. He, whose ear is every where, They are slaves, who will not choose 
Who doth silent sorrow see, Hatred, scoffing, and abuse, 
Will regard the captive’s prayer, Rather than, in silence, shrink 
Will from bondage set him free. From the truth they needs must think ; 


They are slaves, who dare not be 


© Beene eee te In the right with two or three. 


Save thy children, Lord! we pray; 


Chains of iron, chains of sin, JAMES R. LOWELL, 
Cast, for ever cast away. 
5. Love to man, and love to God, - 1039, 7s. 


Are the weapons of our war; 
These can break th’ oppressor’s rod— 
Burst the bonds that we abhor. 


1. God made all His creatures free ; 
Life itself is liberty ; 
God ordained no other bands 


MRS. FOLLEN. Than united hearts and hands. 
1038. 7s, 2. Sin the primal charter broke— 
Sin, itself carth’s heaviest yoke ; 
1. MeN! whose boast it is, that yo Tyranny with sin began, 


Come of fathers brave and free, 


Man o’er brute, and man o’er man. 
If there breathe on earth a slave, 


Are ye truly free and brave? 3. But a better day shall be, 

If ye do not feel the chain Life again be liberty, 

When it works a brother's pain, * And the wide world’s only bands 

Are ye not base slaves, indeed— Love-knit hearts and loye-linked hands. 


Sl thy t Y 
aves unworthy to be freed ? 4, So shall every slavery cease, 


2. Is true freedom but to break All God's children dwell in peace, 
Fetters for our own dear sake, And the new-born earth record 
And with leathern hearts forget Love, and Love alone, is Lord. 
That we owe mankind a debt? MONTGOMERY. 
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1040. 8. ML. 


. How charming is their voice! 


How sweet the tidings are !— 
* Zion, behold thy Saviour King! 
He reigns and triumphs here.” 


. How happy are our ears, 


That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found! 


. How blessed are our eyes, 


That see this heavenly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


. The watchmen join their voice, 


And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 


. O God, make bare Thine arm 


Through all the earth abroad: 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Lord. 
WATTS. 


1041. SM. 


. Mourn for the thousands slain, 


The youthful and the strong ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 


. Mourn for the tarnished gem— 


For reason’s light divine, 
Quenched from the soul’s bright diadem, 
Where God had bid it shine. 


pe | 
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3. Mourn for the ruined soul— 


Eternal life and light 
Lost by the fry, maddening bowl, 
And turned to hopeless night. 


. Mourn for the lost—but call, 


Call to the strong, the free; 
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 


. Mourn for the lost—but pray, 


Pray to our God above, 
To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And show his saving love. 


* 1042, C0. M. 


. Lorp! while for all mankind we pray, 


Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land— 
The land we love the most. 


. Our fathers’ sepulchres are here, 


And here our kindred dwell; 
Our children, too: how should we love 
Another land so well? 


. O guard our shores from every foe, 


With peace our borders bless; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


. Unite us in the sacred love 


Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


. Lord of the nations! thus to Thee 


Our country we commend; 
Be Thou her Refuge and her Trust, 
Her everlasting Friend | 


* May be sung to Whitfield, p. » 
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1043. 1, M. 


2. Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 


Thy pattern, and Thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 


. That man may last, but never lives, 

Who much receives, but nothing gives ; 

Whom none can love, whom none can 
thank, 

Creation’s blot, creation’s blank ! 


But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 

GIBBONS. 


1044. L. M. 


. WE praise Thee, Lord! if but one soul, 
While the past year prolonged its flight, 
Turned shudd’ring from the pois’nous 
bow], 
To health, and liberty, and light. 


We praise Thee—if one clouded home, 
Where broken hearts despairing pined, 

Beheld the sire and husband come, 
Erect, and in his perfect mind. 


3. No more a weeping: ‘wife to mock, 


Till all her hopes in angyish end— 


* 


ae 
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No more the trembling mind to shock, 
And sink the father in the fiend. 


. Still give us grace, Almighty King! 


Unwavering at our posts to stand; 
Till grateful at Thy shrine we bring 
The tribute of a ransomed land. 


1045. L. M. 


. SLAVERY and death the cup contains; 


Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl! 
Softer than silk are iron chains, 
Compared with those that chafe the soul. 


. Hosannas, Lord! to Thee we sing, 


Whose power the giant fiend obeys: 
What countless thousands tribute bring, 
For happier homes and brighter days! 


. Thou wilt not break the bruised reed, 


Nor leave the broken heart unbound ; 
The wife regains a husband freed! 
The orphan clasps a Father found! 


. Spare, Lord! the thoughtless; guide the 


blind ; 
Till man no more shall deem it just 
To live, by forging chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 
SARGENT. 
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1046. CM. His secret bounty largely flows, 


i And brings unasked relief, 
1. FatHer of mercies! send Thy grace, 


All powerful from above, 4. To gentle offices of love 
To form, in our obedient souls, His feet are never slow ; 
The image of Thy love. He views, through merey’ 8 melting eye, 


A brother in a foe. 


5. Peace from the bosom of his God 
The Saviour’s grace shall give; 


2. O may our sympathizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, 


) And when he kneels before the throne 
ee hd eed Ses at : His trembling soul shall live. 
3. When the most helpless sons of grief MRS. BARBAULD. 
In low distress are laid, ; 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 1048, 0. M. 
4. So Jesus looked on dying men, 1. SPEAK gently—it is better far 
When throned above the skies; To rule by love than fear ; 
And mid th’ embraces of his God, Speak gently—let no harsh word mar 
He felt compassion rise. The good we may do here. 
§. On wings of love the Saviour flew, 2. Speak gently to the young—for they 
To raise us from the ground, Will haye enough to bear; 
And made the richest of His blood, Pass through this life as best they may, 
A- balm for every wound. "T is full of anxious Care. 
DODDRIDGE. 3. Speak gently to the aged one, 
Grieve not the careworn heart; 
1047, CM. The sands of life are nearly run, 
1. Bust is the man whose softening heart Let them in peace depart. 
Feels all another's pain ; 4, Speak gently to the erring ones— 


To whom the supplicating eve 


fobs ; They must have toiled in vain ; 
Was never raised in vain:— 


Perchance unkindness made them 80; 
2. Whose breast gag with anu O, win them back again! _ 
A stranger's woes to feel; warmth, ey 
And bleeds in pity o’er the wound p. ae a sis ence Seager 
He wants the power to heal. The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
3, He spreads His kind, supporting arms, Eternity shall tell. 
To every child of priet: BATES. 
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1049. C. M. 


Friends of the poor, the young, the weak ! 
Regard our humble train , 

Compassion at your hands we seek; 
Shall children plead in vain? 


. Were you not children once? Renew 


The time when young as we: 
Think of the friends that nourished you, 
And hearken to our plea. 


Are there not feelings from above, 
In every heart that reigns? 

The pulse, the voice, the look of love; 
Shall nature plead in vain? 


Have you no dear ones round your hearth 
As weak and young as we? 

Think, if like ours had been their birth 
Could you resist their plea? 


Have you not known a Saviour’s grace, 
For man’s redemption slain? 

Behold that Saviour in our place ; 
Shall Jesus plead in vain? 


. No! by His early griefs and tears, 


When poor and young as we; 


* By all His woes in after years, 


Accept your Saviour’s plea. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1050. C. M. 


. Go to the pillow of disease, 


Where night gives no repose, 
And on thé®heek where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant the rose. 


Go where the friendless stranger lies ; 
To perish is his doom; 

Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
And bring his blessing home. 


. Thus what our Heavenly Father gave 


Shall we as freely give; 
Thus copy Him who lived to save, 
And died that we might live. 
LUTHERAN COLL. 


1051, 0. M. 


. Wao is thy neighbor? he whom thou 


Hast power to aid or bless; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 


. Thy neighbor? ’tis the fainting poor, 


Whose eye with want is dim; 
0 enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him. 


. Thy neighbor? he who drinks the cup 


When sorrow drowns the brim; 
With words of high sustaining hope, 
Go thou and comfort him. 


al 
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Thy neighbor? ’tis the weary slave, 
Fettered in mind and limb ; 

He hath no hope this side the grave, 
Go thou and ransom him. 


. Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by; 


Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery ; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 
PEABODY 


1052, L. M. 


. Comp, let us sound her praise abroad, 


Sweet Charity—the child of God! 
Hers, on whose kind maternal breast, 
The sheltered babes of misery rest; 


. Who—when she sees the sufferer bleed— 


Reckless of name, or sect, or creed, 
Comes with prompt hand and look benign 
To bathe his wounds in oil and wine; 


. Who in her robe the sinner hides, 


And soothes and pities while she chides; 
Who lends an ear to every cry, 
And asks no plea but misery. 


. Her tender mercies freely fall, 


Like heaven’s refreshing dews, on all; 
Encircling in their wide embrace 
Her friends, her foes—the human race, 


. Nor bounded to the earth alone, 


Her love expands to worlds unknown ; 
Wherever faith’s rapt thought has soared, 


‘Or hope her upward flight explored ! 


DRUMMOND. 


1053, C, M. 


. THE Lord will come, and not be slow; 


His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before Him righteousness shall go, 
His royal. harbinger. 


Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 
Now joyfully are met; 

Sweet Peace and Righteousness have 
And hand in hand are set. [kissed, 


. The nations all whom Thou hast made 


Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before Thee, Lord! 
And glorify Thy name. 


Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 
Shall bud and blossom then, 

And Justice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 


. Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God! 


Thee honor and adore 
With my whole heart; and blaze abroad 


Thy name for evermore! 
MILTON 
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1054, OM. 4. But give to Christ alone thy heart, 
Thy faith, thy love supreme; 

Then for His sake thine alms impart, 
And so give all to Him. 


1. Jesus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete! 


How shall I count the matchless sum! 
How pay the mighty debt? y eee Pon. 
2. High on a throne of radiant light 1056. C, M. 
Dost Thou exalted shine; 1. O puRE reformers! not in vain 
What can my poverty bestow, Your trust in human kind; 
When all the worlds are Thine? The good which bloodshed could not gain, 
3. But Thou hast brethren here below, ~ Your peaceful zeal shall find. 
The partners of Thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their humble names, 2. The truths ye urge are borne abroad 
By every wind and tide ; 


Before Thy Father's face. The voice of nature and of. God 


4, In them Thou may’st be clothed and fed, Speaks out upon your side. 
And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 3. The weapons which your hands have found 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. _Are those which heaven hath wrought, 
5. Thy face, with reverence and with love, Light, Pak and +Love—your » battle- 
Tin Thy poor would see ; z 
O let me rather beg my bread, The free, broad field of Thought. 
Than keep it back from Thee. 4, Press on! and if we may not share 
a DODDRIDGE. The glory of your fight, 
1055. (CM. We'll ask at least, in earnest prayer, 
1. SHE loved her Saviour, and to Him God’s blessing on the Right, 
Her costliest present brought ; WHITTIER. 
To crown His head, or grace His name, 1057. CM. 


No gift too rare she thought. 


2. So let the Saviour be adored, 
And not the poor despised, 
Give to the hungry from your hoard, 
But all, give all to Christ. 


1, O, sEE how Jesus trusts himself 
Unto our childish loye, 
As though by His free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove ! z 


3. Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind, 2. His sacred name a common word 
Give to the weary rest; On earth He loves to hear; 
For sorrow’s children comfort find, There is no majesty in Him 


And help for all distress’d ;—. Which love may not come near. 
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3. 


Tho light of love is round His feet, 
His paths are never dim; 

And He comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to Him. 


4, Let us be simple with Him, then, 


Not backward, stiff, or cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 


1058. 0. M. 


. Make channels for the streams of love, 


Where they may broadly run; 
And love has overflowing streams, 
To fill them every one. 


. But ifat any time we cease 


Such channels to provide, 
The very founts of love for us 
Will soon be parched and dried. 


. For we must share, if we would keep 


That blessing from above ; 
Ceasing to give, we cease to have ;— 
Such is the law of love. 


1059, ¢. M. 


ALL men are equal in their birth, 
Heirs of the earth and skies; 
All men are equal when that earth 
Fades from their dying eyes. 


FRENCH. 


. God meets the throngs who pay their vows 


In courts that hands have made, 
And hears the worshiper who bows 
Beneath the plantain shade. 


. O, let man hasten to restore 


To all their rights of love; 
In power and wealth exult no more; 
In wisdom lowly move. 


Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride, 
Ye low, your shame and fear ; 

Live, as ye worship, side by side; 
Your brotherhood revere. 


1060. C. M. 


. DErenDd the poor and desolate, 


And rescue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 


. Regard the weak and fatherless, 


Dispatch the poor man’s cause, 
And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws. 


. Rise, God! judge Thou the earth in might, 


The oppressed land redress ; 
For Thou art He who shall by right 
* The nations all possess. MILTON. 
22 


1. 
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1661. CM. 


Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 
Nor deem it void of power ; 

There’s fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 


. A whispered word may touch the heart, 


And call it back to life; 
A look of love bid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. 


. No act falls fruitless, none can tell 


How vast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 


. Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 


Nor care how small it be, 
God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 


1662. 0. M. 


. THINK gently of the erring one! 


O, let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet! 


. Heir of the same inheritance, 


Child of the selfsame God, 
He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 


. Speak gently to the erring ones! 


We yet may lead them back, 
With holy words, and tones of love, 
From misery’s thorny track. 


. Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned, 


And sinful yet may’st be ; 
Deal gently with the erring heart, 
As God hath dealt with thee. 
MISS FLETCHER. 


1063. OC. M, 


. LorpD, lead the way the Saviour went, 


By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like His, upon the poor. 


. Like Him, through scenes of deep distress, 


Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 


. For Thou hast placed us side by side 


In this wide world of ill; 
And that Thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 


. Small are the offerings we can make; 


Yet Thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour’s sake, 

They lose not their reward. 

; OROSWELL. 
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1064. 6s & 4s, 


1. PRAISE ye Jehovah’s name ; 
Praise through His courts proclaim; 
Rise and adore ; 
High o'er the heavens above, 
Sound His great acts of love, 
While His rich acts we prove, 
Vast as His power. 


. Now let the trumpet raise 
Triumphant sounds of praise, 
Wide as His fame ; 
There let the harp be found; 
Organs, with solemn sound, 
Roll your deep notes around, 
Filled with His name. 


3. While His high praise ye sing, 
Shake every sounding string; 
Sweet the accord! 
He vital breath bestows; 
Let every breath that flows, 
His noblest fame disclose ; 
Praise ye the Lord. 
W. GOODE. 


1065. 6s & 4s 


A Temperance Hymn for Children. 


1. Let the still air rejoico— 
Be every youthful voice 
Blended in one; 
While we renew our strain | 


To Him, with joy again, 
Who sends the evening rain, 
And morning sun, 


. His hand in beauty gives 


Each flower and plant that lives, 
Each sunny rill; 
Springs! which our footsteps meet— 
Fountains! our lips to greet— 
Waters! whose taste is sweet, 
On rock and hill. 


. Each summer bird that sings 


Drinks, from dear Nature’s springs, 
Her early dew; 
And the refreshing shower 
Falls on each herb and flower, 
Giving it life and power, 
Fragrant and new. 


. So let each faithful child 


Drink of this fountain mild, 
From early youth ; 

Then shall the song we raise 

Be heard in future days— 

Ours be the pleasant ways 
Of peace and truth. 


. Now let each heart and hand, 


Of all this youthful band, 
United, move! 
Till on the mountain’s —— 
And in the vale below, 
Our land may ever glow 
With peace and love. 
< f * P TERF ONT. 
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BRUCE. 8s, 7s & 5s. 
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1066, 85, 7s & 5s. 


. Hast thou, ’midst life’s empty noises, 


Heard the solemn steps of time? 
And the low, mysterious voices 
Of another clime? 


. Early hath life’s mighty question 


Thrilled within thy heart of youth, 
With a deep and strong beseeching— 
What, and where is truth? 


. Not to ease and aimless quiet 


Doth the inward answer tend; 
But to works of love and duty, 
As our being’s end : 


Earnest toil, and strong endeavor 
Of a spirit which within 
Wrestles with familiar evil, 
And besetting sin ; 


. And without, with tireless vigor, 


Steady heart and purpose strong, 
In the power of truth assaileth 
Every form of wrong. 


1067. 8s & is, 


Every day hath toil and trouble, 
Every heart hath care ; 

Meekly bear thine own full measure, 
And thy brother’s share. 

Fear not, shrink not, though the burden 
Heavy to thee prove; 

God shall fill thy mouth with gladness, 
And thy heart with love. 


WHITTIER. 


peter ef 


. Patiently enduring, ever 


Let thy spirit be 
Bound, by links that can not sever, 
To humanity. 
Labor, wait! thy Master perished 
Ere His task was done; 
Count not lost thy fleeting moments— 
Life hath but begun. 


. Labor! wait! though midnight shadows 


Gather round thee here, 

And the storm above thee lowering 
Fill thy heart with fear— 

Wait in hope! the morning dawneth 
When the night is gone, 

And a peaceful rest awaits thee 
When thy work is done. 


1068, 8% & 6s, 


BAILEY. 


. I Ask not now for gold to gild, 


With mocking shine, an aching frame; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled— 
Task not now for fame. 


. But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 


I make my humble wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to Thine own. 


. In vain I task my aching brain, 


In vain the sage’s thoughts I scan; 
I only feel how weak I am, 
How poor and blind is man. 


. And now my spirit sighs for home, 


And longs for light whereby to see; 
And, like a weary ‘child would come, 
i) Father, unto Thee. WHITTIER 
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1069. 1. M. 


. O! hadst thou still on earth remain’d, 
Vision of beauty! fair as brief! 
How soon thy brightness had been stain’d 
With passion or with grief! 
Now, not a sullying breath can rise, 
To dim thy glory in the skies. 


1070, L. M. 


. Ou! if there be an hour that brings 
The breath of Heaven upon its wings, 
To light the heart, and glad the eye, 
With glimpses of eternity ; 

It is the hour of mild decay, 
The sunset of the holy day. 

. For thea to earth a light is given, 

Fresh flowing from the gates of heaven; 
And then on every breeze we hear 
Angelic voices whispering near; 
Through vailing shades glance seraph eyes, 
One step—and all were paradise! 


1071. 1. M* 


. CuosE softly, fondly, while ye weep, 

His eyes, that death may seem like sleep, 
And fold his hands in sign of rest, 
His waxen hands, across his breast. 

. And make his grave where violets hide, 
Where star-flowers strew the rivulet’s side, 
And blue-birds in the misty spring 
Of cloudless skies and summer sing. 

. But we shall mourn him long, and miss 
His ready smile, his ready kiss, 

The prattle of his little feet, 
Sweet frowns and stammered phrases 
sweet; 


4, 


on 


And grayver looks, serene and high, 

A light of heaven in that young eye, 

‘All these shall haunt us till the heart 
Shall ache and ache—and tears will start. 


. But not his nobler part shall dwell 


A prisoner in this narrow cell; 
For he, whom now we hide from men 
In the dark ground, shall live again; 


. Shall break these clods, a form of light, 


With nobler mien and purer sight, 

And in the eternal glory stand, 

Highest and nearest God’s right hand. 
BRYANT. 


1072, LM. 


. As the sweet flower that scents the morn, 


But withers in the rising day, 
Thus lovely was this infant’s dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 


It died ere its expanding soul 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spurned at Heaven’s control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. 


Yet the sad hour that took the boy 
Perhaps has spared a heavier doom— 

Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy, 
Or from the pangs of ills to eome. 


. He died to sin; he died to care; 


But for a moment felt the rod; 
Then, rising on the viewless air, 
Spread his light wings, and soared to 
God, CUNNINGHAM. 


* No repeat. 
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1073. (Part 1) L. M. 


1. OF all the thoughts of God, that are 


4. 


Borne inward unto souls afar, 
Along the Psalmist’s music deep— 
Now tell me if that any is, 
For gift or grace surpassing this— 
“He giveth His beloved sleep ?” 


. His dews drop mutely on the hill— 


His cloud above it saileth stil]— 
Though on its slope men toil and reap; 
More softly than the dew is shed, 
Or cloud is floated overhead, 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


And friends, dear friends! when it shall be, 
That this iow breath is gone from me— 
When round my bier ye come to weep; 
Let one, most loving of you all, 
Say—‘‘ Not a tear must o’er her fall,” 
“He giveth His beloved sleep. 
MRS. BROWNING. 


1074, (Part 2.) LM 


. WHat would we give to our beloved? 


The hero’s heart to be unmoved— 
The poet’s star-tuned harp to sweep— 
The senate’s shout to patriot vows— 
The monarch’s erown to light the brows? 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


. “Sleep soft, beloved!” we sometimes say, 


But have no power to charm away 
Sad dreams that through the eyelids 
creep ; 
But never doleful dream again 
Shall break their happy slumber, when 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


O earth, so full of dreary noise! 

O men, with wailing in your voice! 
O delved gold, the wailer’s heap! 

O strife, O curse, that o’er it fall! 

God makes a silence through you all, 
And giveth His beloved sleep! 


Yea! men may wonder while they scan— 
A living, thinking, feeling man 
Tn such a rest his heart to keep! 
But angels say—and through the word, 
I ween, their blessed smile is heard— 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 
MRS. BROWNING. 


1075. 1. M. 


. Tae mourners came, at break of day, 


Unto the garden sepulcher, 
With saddened hearts, to weep and pray 
For him, the loved one, buried there. 


What radiant light dispels the gloom? 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


. The earth doth mourn her treasures lost, 


All sepulchered beneath the snow, 
When wintry winds and chilling frost 

Have laid her summer glories low ; 
The spring returns, the flowrets bloom— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


. Then mourn we not, beloved dead, 


E’en while we come to weep and pray ; 
The happy spirit hath but fled 

To brighter realms of heavenly day; 
Immortal hope dispels the gloom— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


8. F. ADAMS. 


1076. I. M. 


. At evening time, let there be light; 


Life’s little day draws near its close; 
Around me fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, the grave’s repose; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 
At evening time, let there be light. 


. At evening time, let there be light; 


Stormy and dark hath been my day; 
Yet rose the morn divinely bright— 
Dews, birds, and blossoms, cheered the 
way ; 
O, for one sweet, one parting ray— 
At evening time, let there be light. 


3. At evening time, there shall be light, 


For God hath spoken—it must be; 
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight, 
His glory now is risen on me; 
Mine eyes shall His salvation see; 
‘Tis evening time—and there 7s light. 


1077. «1. M. 


. On! strange infirmity! to think 


That He will leave my soul to sink 
In hopeless darkness and distress — 
Who has appeared in times of old, 
Who saved me while the billows rolled, 
And cheered me with His loving grace 


. What sweeter pledge could God bestow, 


Of help in future scenes of woe, 
Than grace and joy already given? 
But unbelief, that hateful thing, 
Oft makes me sigh. when I should sing 
Of peace and confidence in heaven! 


842 TIMH AND EY ERNITY. 
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1078. 1, M. 


. The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet ‘Him. 


8. But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


4, Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 
’ On clouds of glory seated: 
Beneath His cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 


1079, L. M. 


1, Tan Lord will come; the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. + 


yd eee 
Peres! praae 


. The Lord will come, but not the same 
As once in lowly form He came: 
A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 
The bruised, the suffering, and the dead, 


. The Lord will come—a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind. 


4. Can this be He who wont to stray 


A pilgrim on the world’s highway, 
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride? 
O God, is this the Crucified ? 


. While sinners in despair shall call, 


“Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall!” 

The saints, ascending from the tomb, 

Shall joyful sing—“ The Lord is come !” 
BISHOP HEBER. 


1080, LM. 


Satu man, O God of light and life! 
For ever molder in the grave ? 

Canst Thou forget Thy glorious work, 
Thy promise, and Thy power to save? 


. In those dark, silent realms of night, 


Shall peace and hope no more arise? 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies? 


3. Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears! 


When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 
sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder 
rang. 
Faith sees the bright eternal doors 
Unfold to make her children way; 


They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 


. The trump shall sound—the dead shall 


wake, 
From the cold tomb the slumberers 
spring 
Throogh hy a a with joy, ee myriads 


And ‘hail their Saviour and their King. 
DWIGHT. 


* In simple Long Metres omit the repeat mm the music, and repeat the last line of the stanza. 


1. 


3. 
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1081, LM. 6 lines.* 


O For those solitary hours, 

When grace descends in silent showers; 
When all the Visible withdraws 

In solemn, fitful, awful pause ; 

And memory, like a glassy sea, 

Looks up in calmness, Lord, to Thee! 


. Then, let Thine image on this heart 


Be deeply felt in every part: 

Each motion of the will subdue— 
Inform, correct, instruct, renew; 

The motives guide—the thoughts refine, 
Thyself the type, from line to line! 


. Eternal, brooding, glorious Dove! 


Breathe sweetly from Thy throne above: 
The might of every wave control— 

Be Thou the conscience of my soul; 

Till self-absorbed, I sit and sing 

Beneath the shadow of Thy wing. 


1082, L. M* 


. H® sendeth sun, He sendeth shower ; 


Alike they ’re needful for the flower ; 
And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment: 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 


. Can loving children e’er reprove 


With murmurs whom they trust and love? 
Creator! I would ever be | 

A trusting, loving child to Thee: 

As comes to me or cloud or sun, 

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 


. O ne’er will I at life repine! 


Enough that Thou hast made it mine; 
When falls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing, with parting breath— 
As comes to me or shade or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 
SARAH F, ADAMS. 


1683. 1, M. 


Way weep for those, frail child of woe, 
Who've fled and left thee mourning 
here! 
Triumphant o’er their latest foe, 
They glory in a brighter sphere. 


. Weep not for them; beside thee now 


Perhaps they watch with guardian care, 
And witness tears that idly flow 
O’er those who bliss of angels share. 


Or round their Father’s throne above, 
With raptured voice, His praise they 
. sing, 


Or on His messages of love 
They journey with unwearied wing. 


Space can not check, thought can not 
bound, 
The high exulting souls, whom He, 
Who formed these million worlds around, 
Takes to His own eternity. 


. Then weep no more—their voices raise 


The song of triumph high to God, 
And, wouldst thou join their song of 


praise, 
Walk humbly in the path they trod. 
1084. LM. 


. Way should we start, and fear to die? 


What timorous worms we mortals aret 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


. The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 


Fright our approaching souls away; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


. O, if my Lord would come and meet, 


My soul should stretch her wings in 
haste, 
Fly, fearless, through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on His breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 
| WATTS. 


1685. LM. 


. THE great archangel’s trump shall sound, 


While twice ten thousand thunders roar, 
Tear up the graves and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 


. The greedy sea shall yield her dead, 


The earth no more her slain conceal; 
Sinners shall lift their guilty head, 
And shrink. to see a yawning hell 


. But we who now our Lord confess, 


And faithful to the end endure, 
Shall stand in Jesus’ righteousness, 
Stand as the Rock of Ages sure. 


. We, while the stars from heaven shall fall, 


And mountains are on mountains hurled, 
Shall stand unmoved amid them all, 
And smile to see a burning world; 


. The earth and all the works therein 


Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed; 
While we survey the awful scene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 


* Repeat the last line. 
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1086, L. M. 1087, L, M. 
2% Sleep shuns mine eyes—mine inner sight | 1. UNver thy bosom, faithful tomb; 
Is turning dimly heaven-ward, Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
To that far land of love and light, And give these sacred relics room 
Where angels all the silent night To slumber in the silent dust. 
sopegeesth apie ch Sor 2. Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
3. My yearning soul would fain demand, Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes 
O, holy angels, pure and blest, Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
Where, ’mid yon happy, shining band, While angels watch the soft repose. 
In all the heavenly, Father-land, 3. So Jesus slept; God's dying Son [bed: 
My lost ones rest ! Passed through the grave, and blest the 
4. Thou, who alone, when man forgot Rest here, blest saint, till from His throne 
His heavenly innocence, and fell! The morning break, and pierce the shade. 
Still pitying, lingered round the spot 4, Break from His throne, illustrious morn; 
To soothe the anguish ofhislot— | Attend, O earth, His sovereign word; 
Thou, Thou canst tell! Restore thy trust; a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the Lord. 


5. For Thou, with sweet and loving smile, 
Didst gently lure them to Thy breast, 
And bear them from this world of guile, 1088, L. M. 


tip Eilon Hae ae, ee ate 1. Tue glories of our birth and state 
P P Are shadows, not substantial things; 


WATTS. 


6. Dark grew my soul—till down the air There is no armor against fate ; 
Thy seraph-smile upon me fell! Death lays his icy hands on kings. 
And then I knew, from sin and care, i i fall 
That thou my little ones didst bear 7 is ‘ee acct be cote 
With God to dwell! The high and mighty with the small, 
¥. O, angel of the land of peace! Sceptre and crown with seythe and spade. 
When wilt Thou ever come for me? 3. The laurel withers on our brow; 
I fain would be where sorrows cease; Then boast no more your mighty ares: 
I dread no more Thy kind release; Upon death’s purple altar now 
I wait for Thee! See where the victor victim bleeds! 
MRS. C. M. SAWYER, SHIRLEY, 


* In simple Long Metres the third strain of the music may be omitted. 
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1089, 1. M. 


1. From his low bed of mortal dust, 
Escap’d the prison of his clay, 
The new inheritant of bliss 
To heaven directs his upward way. 


2. Ye fields! that witnessed once his tears, 
Ye winds! that wafted oft his sighs, 


Ye mountains! where he breathed his 


prayers 


When sorrow’s shadows veiled his eyes— 


3. No more the weary pilgrim mourns, 
No more affliction wrings his heart; 
Th’ unfettered soul to God returns— 
For ever he and anguish part! 


4. Receive, O earth, his faded form, 
In thy cold bosom let it lie; 
Safe let it rest from every storm— 
Soon must it rise, no more to die. 


1090. LM. 


1. So fades the lovely, blooming flower, 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour; 
So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 


2. Is there no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart ? 
Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh: 
Thy comforts were not made to die. 


3, Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 
MRS. STEELE. 


1091. LM. 


L. Rerwry, my roving heart! return, 


And chase those shadowy forms no more; 


Now seek, in solitude, to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 


2. O Thon great God! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep recess ;— 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And with Thy presence fill the place. 


3. Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be cleansed and purified. 


4, Oh! with the visits of Thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God has fixed His dwelling here. 
; DODDRIDGE. 
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1692. 1. M. 


. Earrtn’s transitory things decay, 


Its pomps, its pleasures pass away ; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 


. As, midst the ever rollme sea, 


The eternal isles established be, 
’Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain:— 


. As, in the heavens, the urns divine 


Of golden light for ever shine; 
Tho’ clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age :— 


. So, through the ocean-tide of years, 


The memory of the just appears; 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man’s virtues light the tomb. 


BOWRING. 
16093. 1, UM. 


. WGdEN life, as opening buds, is sweet, 


And golden hopes the spirits greet, 
And youth prepares his joys to meet, 
Alas! how hard it is to die. 


. When scarce is seized some borrowed prize, 


And duties press; and tender ties 
Forbid the soul from earth to rise, 
How awful, then, it is to die. ‘4 


. When, one by one, those ties are torn, 


And friend from friend is snatched forlorn, 
And man is left alone to mourn, 
Ah! then, how easy 'tis to die. 


. When trembling limbs refuse their weight, 


And films, slow gathering, dim the sight, 
And clouds obscure the mental light, 
’T is nature’s precious boon, to die. 


When faith is strong, and conscience clear, 
And words of peace the spirit cheer, 
And visioned glories half appear, 
‘Tis joy, ’tis triumph, then, to die. 
MRS. BARBAULD, 


1094, OM. 


. How blest are they whose transient years 


Pass like an evening meteor’s flight! 
Not dark with guilt, nor dim with tears; 
Whose course is short, unclouded, bright 


. O, cheerless were our lengthened way ; 


But heaven’s own light dispels the gloom, 
Streams downward from eternal day, 
And casts a glory round the tomb. 


. O, stay thy tears; the blest above 


Have hailed a spirit’s heavenly birth, 
And sung a song of joy and love ; 
Then why should anguish reign on earth? 
NORTON. 
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1095. LM. rene: wie vrs ee “i 
1. ASLEEP in Jesus! blessed sleep! ey ee ey es ie 
From which none-ever wakes to weep ; ist : : 
; . How many painful days on earth 
aaa aired a eee Their fainting spirits numbered o’er! 
y ‘i Now they enjoy a heavenly birth ; 
They are not lost—but gone before. 


bo 


2. Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 


No fear, no woes, shall dim that hour, 3. Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 
Which manifests the Saviour’s power. And sweet the strain which angels pour; 
O why should we in anguish weep? 
3. Asleep in Jesus! O, for me They are not lost—but gone before. 


May sich a blissful refuge be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 


And wait the summons from on high. 1097, LM. 
4. Asleep in Jesus! far from thee ai ; : 
Thy kindred and their graves may be; 1. Go, spirit of the sainted dead, 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, Go to thy longed for, happy home! 
From which none ever wakes to weep. The tears of man are o’er thee shed ; 


The voice of angels bids thee come. 
6. Asleep in Jesus! O, how sweet 


To be for such a slumber meet; 2. If life be not in length of days, 
With holy confidence to sing, In ‘silvered locks and furrowed brow, 
That death has lost his venomed sting! But living to the Saviour’s praise, 
MRS. MACKAY. How few have lived so long as thou! 
1696, 1. M. 3. Though earth may boast one gem the less, 
1. Say, why should friendship grieve for May not e’en heaven the richer be? 
those And myriads on thy footsteps press, 


Who safe arrive on Canaan’s shores ? To share thy blest eternity. 
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MONTGOMERY. L. M. T. B. Mason. 


gue eseeee 2s aici = SE: fae ae FE =e 


1. How blest the righteous when he dies! When sinks a wea - ry soul to rest! 


po 
= ft | 


paseo reecrae Ant Halt sie 
yet nr! i oa 
Hii aan 


(oe eee ee 


How mild - ly beam the — ing eyes! How ae heaves th’expir - ing breast! 


ooo ree Scere aera 
eas SRE eT AS 


1998. LM 1099, 88 & 4s,.* 
1. How blest the righteous when he dies! 1. TupreE is a calm for those who weep, 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
How gently heaves th’ expiring breast! Low in the ground. 


2. The storm that wrecks the winter sky 
No more disturbs their sweet repose, 
Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 

That shuts the rose. 


2. So fades a summer cloud away; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 


3. Thou traveler in this vale of tears, 


3. A holy quiet reigns around, To realms of everlasting light, 
A calm which life nor death destroys ; Through time’s dark wilderness of years, 
And naught disturbs that peace profound Pursue thy flight. 


Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 
4. Whate’er thy lot—where’er thou be— 


4. Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, Confess thy folly—kiss the rod; 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; And in thy chastening sorrows see 
How bright the unchanging morn appears! The hand of God. 


Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 
5. Though long of winds and waves the sport, 


5. Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, Condemned in wretchedness to roam, 
Light from its load the spirit flies, Thou soon shalt reach a sheltering port, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, A quiet home. 
“How blest therighteous when he dies!” MONTGOMERY. 


MRS. BARBAULD. * L. M. by repeating the last line. 
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1109. OC. ML 


. He loved his own bright, deep blue sea, 
O’er it he loved to roam ; 

And now his winding-sheet shall be 
That same bright ocean’s foam, 


. No village bell shall toll for him 
Its mournful, solemn dirge ; 
The winds shall chant a requiem 
To him beneath the surge. 


For him, break not the grassy turf, 
Nor turn the dewy sod; 

His dust shall rest beneath the surf, 
His spirit with its God. 


1101. OM. 


. Turovucn sorrow’s night, and danger's 
path, 
Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 


. There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 

Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 


- Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o’er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 


4. Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 


The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 


5. These ashes, too, this little dust, 


Our Father's care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 


. Then love's soft dew o’er every eye 


Shall shed its mildest rays ; 
And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 
H. K. WHITE. 


1102, OM. 


. Benoip the western evening light! 


It melts in deeper gloom; 

So calm the righteous sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

The winds breathe low—the yellow leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree! 

So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good meni cease to be. 


- How beautiful, on all the hills, 


The crimson light is shed! 

’T is like the peace the dying gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast! 

So sweet the memory left behind, 
When loved ones breathe their last. 


. And lo! above the dews of night 


The vesper star appears! 

So faith lights up the mourner’s heart, 
Whose eyes are dim with tears, 

Night falls, but soon the morning light - 
Its glories shall restore ; 

And thus the eyes that sleep in death 
Shall wake, to close no more, 

PEABODY. 
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1103. 6. M. 


. Cuampron of Jesus!—man of God, 


Servant of Christ, well done! 

Thy path of thorns hath now been trod, 
Thy red-cross crown is won! 

No gloom of fear hath glazed thine eye, 
For though loud billows roll— 

The Aurora of eternity 
Is rising on thy soul! 


Champion of Jesus! on that breast 
From whence Thy fervor flow’d, 

Thou hast obtained eternal rest, 
The bosom of Thy God! 

Oh! to be one, through life and death, 
In Christ, with such as thee! 

And when I yield my latest breath, 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


1104, (¢.M. 


. In vain our fancy strives to paint 


The moment after death, 
The glories that surround a saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 


. One gentle sigh his fetters breaks; 


One effort—and he’s gone! 
And lo! the willing spirit takes 
Jts mansion near the throne. 


. We strive, but all our efforts fail 


To trace that upward flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides the world of light. 


. Yet though we see them not—we know 


Saints are supremely blest; 
Are freed from sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest. 


. On harps of gold His name they praise, 


His face they always view; 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
There we shall praise Him too. 


NEWTON. 
1105, 6M. 


. Swirt as the arrow cuts its way 


Through the soft yielding air; 
Or as the sun’s more subtle ray, 
Or lightning’s sudden glare; 


Or as an eagle to the prey, 
Or shuttle through the loom, 
So haste our fleeting lives away, 
So pass we to the tomb! 


. Like airy bubbles, lo! we rise, 


And dance upon life’s stream ; 
Till soon the air that caused, destroys 
Th’ attenuated frame. 


4, Down the swift stream we glide apace, 
And carry death within ; 
Then break, and scarcely leave a trace, 
To show that we have been. 


5. The man, the wisest of our kind, 


Who length of days had seen, 
To birth and death a time assigned, 
But none to life between— 


6. Yet O! what consequences close 
This transient state below! 
Eternal joys: or, losing those, 

Interminable woe! 


1166. 6M. 
1, HEAR what the voice from heaven pro- 
claims 


For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 


2. They die in Jesus, and are blest; 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From sufferings and from sin released, 
And freed {rom every snare. 


8. Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They ’re present with the Lord; 
The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


WATTS. 
1107, CM. 
1. WHILE through this changing world we 
roam 


From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim’s home, 
His rest at every stage. 


2. Thither, his raptured thought ascends 
Eternal joys to share; 
There, his adoring spirit bends, 
While here, he kneels in prayer. 


3. From earth his freed affections rise, 
To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies— 
Where all is perfect love. 


4. There, too, may we our treasure place— 
There let our hearts be found; 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 


5. Henceforth, our conversation be, 
With Christ before the throne; 
Ere long we, eye to eye, shall see, 
And know as we are known. 


MONTGOMERY. 
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1108. 6. M. 


2. Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 


3. Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 


4. The graves of all His saints He bless’d, 
And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head? 


5. Thence He arose, ascending high, 

And showed our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 


6. Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 
Awake! ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 
WATTS. 


1109, 0. M. 


1. Tau time draws nigh, when from the clouds 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 

And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 


2. Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shall wake; 


The graves shall yield their ancient charge ; 
While earth’s foundations shake. 


. The saints of God, from death set free, 


With joy shall mount on high; 


_ The heavénly hosts, with praises loud, 


Shall meet them in the sky. 


. A few short years of exile past, 


We reach the happy shore ; 
Where death-divided friends, at last, 
Shall meet to part no more. 


SCOTCH PARAPHRASE. 


1110. CM. 


. My soul, come, meditate the day, 


And think how near it stands, 
When thou must quit this house of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


. Oh! could we die with those that die, 


And place us in their stead ; 
Then would our spirits learn to fly, 
And converse with the dead ;— 


. Then should we see the saints above, 


In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


. We should almost forsake our clay, 


Before the summons come, 
And pray, and wish our souls away 
To their eternal home. n 
' WATTS. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


1. 6M. 


i. WHEN wild confusion wrecks the air, 
And tempests rend the skies ; 
Whilst blended ruin, clouds and fire 
In harsh disorder rise ;— 


2. Safe in my Saviour’s love I'll stand, 
And strike a tuneful song ; 
My harp all trembling in my hand, 
And all inspired my tongue. 


3. I'll shout aloud, “ Ye thunders, roll, 
And shake the sullen sky; 
Your sounding voice, from pole to pole, 
In angry murmurs try. 


4 “Tet the earth totter on her base, 
And clouds the heavens deform ; 
Blow, all ye winds, from every place, 
And rush the final storm!” 


5. Come quickly, blessed Lord, appear— 
Bid the swift chariot fly ; 
Let angels tell Thy coming near, 
And snatch me to the sky. 


6. Around Thy wheels, in the glad throng, 
I'd bear a joyful part ; 
All hallelujah on my tongue— 
All rapture in my heart. 
BYLES. 


1112, OM. 


1. AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
And raise your voices high ; 
Awake and praise the sovereign love, 
That shows salvation nigh. 


2. On all the wings of time it flies, 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome, each declining day ! 

Welcome, each closing year! 


3. Not many years their round shall run, 
Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 


4, Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ; 
Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 
DODDRIDGE. 


11s. GM, 


1. ALL nature dies, and lives again; 
The flowers that paint the field, 


The trees that crown the mountain’s brow, 


And boughs and blossoms yield— 


351 


. O, may the grave become to us 


. Resign the honors of their form 


At winter's stormy blast ; 
And leave the naked, leafless plain, 
A desolated waste. 


. Yet, soon, reviving plants and flowers 


Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring 
And flourish green again. 


. So, to the dreary grave consigned, 


Man sleeps in death’s dark gloom, 
Until th’ eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 


The bed of peaceful rest ; 


. Whence we shall gladly rise at length, 


oe 


And mingle with the blest. 
LOGAN. 


1114. CM. 


. BENEATH our feet and o’er our head 


Is equal warning given ; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven! 


. Death rides on every passing breeze, 


And lurks in every flower ; 
Hach season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour! 


. Our eyes have seen the rosy light 


Of youth’s soft cheek decay ; * 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood’s middle day. 


Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly to the tomb ; 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come? 


. Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know, 


Where’er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead! 


Turn, mortal, turn! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given: 
The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven! 
HEBER. 


Doxonoagy. ©. M. 


Praise to the Father and the Son; 
Praise to the Spirit be; 

Praise to the blessed Three in One, 
Through all eternity. 
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1113. CM. ! 4. The Christian’s years, tho’ slow their flight, 
When he is called away, 
2. O, who, in such a world as this, Are but the watches of a night, 
Could bear their lot of pain, And death the dawn of day. 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss MONTGOMERY. 
Unclouded yet remain ? 
That hope the sovereign Lord has given, 
Who reigns above the skies ;— 17. CM. 
Hope, that unites our souls to heaven, 
By faith’s endearing ties. 1. Frew, few, and evil are thy days, 
Man, of a woman born! 
3. Each eare, each ill of mortal birth, Peril and trouble haunt thy ways. 
Ts sent in pitying love Forth, like a flower at morn. 
To lift the lingering heart from earth, The tender infant springs to light, 
And speed its flight above. Youth blossoms to the breeze, 
And every pang that wrings the breast, Age, withering age, is cropt er» night; 
And every joy that dies, Man, like a shadow, flees. 


Tells us to seek a purer rest, 


And eask to Meee ee. 2. And dost thou look on such a one? 


Ea Will God to judgment call 
A worm, for what a worm hath done 
1116. CM. Against the Lord of all?— 
; ‘ As fail the waters from the deep, 
1. I TRAVEL all the irksome night, As summer-brooks run dry, 
By ways to me unknown; Man lieth down in dreamless sleep ; 
{ travel like a bird in flight, His life is vanity. 
Onward, and all alone. 
2. Just such a pilgrimage is life ; 3. Man lieth down, no more to wake, 
Hurried from stage to stage, Till yonder arching sphere 
Our wishes with our lot at strife, Shall with a roll of thunder break, 
Through childhood to old age. And nature disappear. 
O hide me till Thy wrath be past, 
8. The world is seldom what it seems Thou, who canst slay orsave!l 
To man, who dimly sees— Hide me where hope may anchor fast 
Realities appear as dreams, In my Redeemer’s grave. 


And dreams, realities. ‘ MONTGOMERY. 
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1118, 8 & 4s, 


3. But leaves the greenest will decay, 


Nn 


oo 


. Where is the strength that spurned decay, 


The step that rolled so light and gay, 
The heart’s blithe tone ? 

The strength is gone, the step is slow, 

And joy grows weariness and woe 
When age comes on. 


. Our birth is but a starting-place ; 


Life is the running of the race, 

And death the goal: 
There all those glittering toys are brought; 
That path alone, of all unsought, 

Is found of all. 


. O, let the soul its slumbers break, 


Arouse its senses, and awake 

To see how soon 
Life, like its glories, glides away, 
And the stern footsteps of decay 


Come stealing on. LONGFELLOVA 
FROM THE SPANISH. 
W119. LCM. 


. O! SWEET as vernal dews that fill 


The closing buds on Zion’s hill, 

When evening clouds draw thither— 
So sweet, so neavenly ’tis, to see 
The members of one family 

Live peacefully together ! 


. The children, like the lily flowers, 


On which descend the sun and showers, 
Their hues of beauty blending ; 

The parents, like the willow boughs, 

Qn which the lovely foliage grows, 
Their friendly shade extending. 


And flowers the brightest fade away, 
When autumn winds are sweeping ;} 

And be the household e’er so fair, 

The hand of death will soon be there, 
And turn the scene to weeping! 


4, Yet leaves again will clothe the trees, 


And lilies wave beneath the breeze, 
When spring comes smiling hither 

And friends, who parted at the tomb, 

May yet renew their loveliest bloom, 
And meet in heaven together! 


1120. 1.0m. 


. THE songs of Zion oft impart, 
To each poor, lab’ring careworn heart, 
The balm of heavenly peace; 
They chase away each boding fear, 
And turn to joy each sorrowing tear, 
And bid the tumult cease. 


2. O Thou, that fill’st the heavenly throne, 


*T is not in melody alone 
To set the spirit free; 

Without the breathings of Thy love, 

The sweetest strains will powerless prove, 
Nor comfort bring to me. 


3. But if Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 


Thy hallowed influence afford, 
My soul will upward rise ; 
The strain will swell with love divine, 
The light of heaven around me shine, 
Beneath the bending skies. 


+ The small notes are to be sung only to the double endings 
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1121. GM. 1123, CM. 
2. Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 1. How happy they, who, safely housed, 
When what we now deplore To Jesus’ bosom fly, 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, Before the storm of wrath is roused, 
And bloom to fade no more. O happy they who die! 


2. The fury of conflicting waves 
Their sleep shall not surprise; 
It ruffles not their quiet graves, 
It reaches not their skies. 


3. Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears; 
Look to the world on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that can not die. 


MRS. STEELE. 3. Care, pain, and grief, the wild array 
Of sorrows felt below ; 
: The dread of trials’ fiery da: 
1122, (. M. Of persecutions’ re d, 
1, Burst hour, when virtuous friends shall) 4, Aj), all is o’er, with those at rest, 
meet, For Jesus’ sake forgiven! 
Shall meet to part no more, No heaving of the anxious breast, 
And with celestial welcome greet, No sickening fear, in heaven! 
On an immortal shore. 5. Why linger, then, with strange desire, 
2. The parent finds the long-lost child; Where reeks the deadly strife ; 
Brothers on brothers gaze; . And shrink, unwilling to retire, 
The tear of resignation mild To everlasting life ? MRS. GILBERT. 


Is changed to joy and praise. 
gtd. hae 1124, 0.0. 
1. Caust on the bosom of thy God, 
Young spirit, rest thee now! 
E’en while with us thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 


8. Each tender tie, dissolved with pain, 
With endless bliss is crowned; 
All that was dead revives again ; 
All that was lost is found. 


4. Congenial minds, array ed in light, 2. Dust, to its narrow house beneath! 
High thoughts shall interchange ; Soul, to its place on high! 
Nor cease, with ever-new delight, They that have seen thy look in death, 
On wings of love to range. No more may fear todie. = 
5. Their Father marks their generous flame, | 3. Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers, 
And looks complacent down ; Whence thy meek smile is gone; 
The smile that owns their filial claim But O, a brighter home than ours, 
Is their immortal crown. In heaven is now thine own. | 


LIVERPOOL OOLL. MRS. HEMANS- 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


1125. GM. 


1. O, most delightful hour by man 
Experienced here below, 
The hour that terminates his span, 
His folly, and his woe. 


2. Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 


Again life’s dreary waste, 
To see again my day o’erspread 
With all the gloomy past. 


3. My home henceforth is in the skies; 
Earth, seas, and sun, adieu! 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you. 


4, So speaks the Christian, firm possessed 
OF faith’s supporting rod, 
Then breathes his soul into its rest, 
The bosom of his God. 
COWPER. 


1126. OC. M. 


1, THE dead are like the stars by day, 
Withdrawn from mortal eye, 

Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through the unclouded sky. 


2. By them, through holy hope and love, 
We feel, in hours serene, 
Connected with a world above, 
Immortal and unseen. 


2. For death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and bygone hours ; 
And they we mourn are with us yet, 
Are more than ever ours ;— 


4. Ours, by the pledge of love and faith, 
By hopes of heaven on high; 
By trust, triumphant over death, 
In immortality. 


BARTON. 


1127, OM. 


1. AnornER hand is beckoning us, 
Another call is given ; 
And glows once more with angel steps 
The path that leads to heaven. 


2. Unto our Father’s will alone 
One thought hath reconciled ; 
That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home His child. 


3. Fold her, O Father, in Thine arms, 
And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and Thee. 


~ 
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4. Still let her mild rebukings stand 


Between us and the wrong, 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 
WHITTIER. 


1128. 6. M. 


. Dear as thou wast, and justly dear, 


We would not weep for thee ; 
One thought shall check the starting tear— 
It is—that thou art free. 


. And thus shall faith’s consoling power 


The tears of love restrain ; 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ? 


. Gently the passing spirit fled, 


Sustained by grace divine ; 
O, may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine! 


1129. 0. M. 


DALE, 


. Tue world eludes my fond desire, 


And memory mocks my pain; 
But while the scenes of sense retire, 
The joys of faith remain. 


. Jesus, my constant friend Thou art, 


My constant Saviour Thou; 
O, fill this lorn and lonely heart 
With Thy pure presence now! 


. Thy steps have long enchanted earth, 


And now from earth to die, 
Were but the pang that marked my birth, 
To Thine own home on high. 


. If bright the world where Thou canst deign, 


Though vailed, to visit me: 
If glows the temple with Thy train, 
What must the Holiest be? 


1130. 0. ML. 


. Way should our tears in sorrow flow, 


When God recalls His own; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown? 


. Is not e’en death a gain to those 


Whose life to God was given ? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 


. Their toils are past, their work is done, 


And they are fully blest: 
They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest. 


. Then let our sorrows cease to flow— 


God has recalled His own ; 
And let our hearts, in every woe, 
Still say— Thy will be done!” 


856 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


SILENT LAND. Chant. a 
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Into the silent land, : Clouds in the evening sky more darkly 
1 . sats 
; Ah! who shall . bead us thither? gather, Andshattered wrecks lie thicker 
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gaa 


on thestrand! ( Who leads us with a gentle hand, 
Whither, O, whither, Into the si-lent land? A - men. 
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1131, (Chant.) He hath set me in dark places, 


As they that be | dead of | old. 
2. Into the silent land! y | | | 
To you, ye boundless regions 
Of | all per- | fection! | tender morning] 2- Also, when I ery and shout, 
He shutteth | out my | prayer; 


visions : 

Of beauteous souls! cterni- | ty’s own | He hath turned aside my ways, and pulled 
band! | me in pieces; 

Who in life’s battle firm doth stand, He hath | made me | desolate; | 

Shall bear hope’s tender blossoms He hath made me drunken with worm- 


wood ; 


Into the | silent land! : 
i He hath | covered me with | ashes. 


3. Oland! O land! 


For all the | broken- | hearted; | 3. Remembering mine affliction and my 
The mildest herald by our fate allotted, misery, 
Beckons, and with inverted | torch doth | The | wormwood and the | gall, 

stand, | ’ My soul hath them still in remembrance, 
To lead us with a gentle hand And is | humbled | in me, 
Into the land of the great departed, This I recall to mind, \ 
Into the | silent | land! | Therefore | have I | hope. 


VAN SALIS. TR. BY LONGFELLOW. 
4, For the Lord will not cast | off for | ever; 


1132, (Chant.) But though He cause grief, yet will He 
have compassion, ne 
1. I am the man that hath seen affliction According to the | multitude of his | 
By the | rod of his | wrath; | } mercies ; 
He hath builded against me, For he doth not afflict bie g 
men. 


And compassed me with| gall and | Nor grieve the | children of 
travail; | : 
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Airanged from Chants Chrétiens. 


is thy dust, my darling, Gives life to each rose,’Tis because thou hast withered, The vi - 0 - let blows. 
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1133. 6s & is, 


1. Yon spot in the churchyard, 

How sad is the bloom 

That summer flings round it, 
In flowers and perfume: 

It is thy dust, my darling, 
Gives life to each rose, 

*T is because thou hast withered, 
The violet blows. 


2. The lilies bend meekly 

Thy bosom above, 

But thou wilt not pluck them, 
Sweet child of my love: 

I see the green willow 
Droop low o’er thy bed, 

But I see not the ringlets 
That decked thy fair head. 


3. I hear the bee humming 

Around thy bright grave: 

Can he deem death is hidden 
Where sweet flowrets wave ? 

From the white cloud above thee 
The lark scatters song, 

But I list for thy voice, 
O, how long! O, bow long! 


4, Then come back, my darling, 

And come back to-day, 

For the soul of thy mother 
Grows faint with delay ; 

The home of thy childhood 
In order is set, 

The couch and the chamber— 
Why com'st thou not yet? 


5. Dear child! thou wilt never 

Return unto me, 

But we part not forever— 
I go unto thee. 

My Saviour stands smiling 
With thee on his breast, 

And in his compassion 
My heart shall find rest. 


1134. (Chant.)* 


. Ir a man die, shall he | live a- | gain? 


All the days of my appointed | time will [| wait 


» Till| my change | come. 
. For there is hope of a tree, if it | be cut | down, 


That it will | sprout a- | gain, 
And that the tender branch thereof | will not { 
cease. 


. Though the root thereof wax | old in the | earth, 


Yet through the scent of water it will | bud, 
And bring forth | boughs like a | plant. 


. But man dieth and | wasteth a- | way ;-. 


Yea, man giveth | up the | ghost. 
And | where is | he? ; 


. As the waters ! fuil from the | sea, 


So man lieth down, and | riseth | not 
Till the | heavens be no | more 


. O that Thou would’st | hide me in the | grave, 


That Thou would’st keep me in secret, till Thy | 
wrath be | past, 

That Thou would’st appoint me a set time, and 
re- | member | me. 


- For I know that my Re- | deemer' liveth, 


And that He shall stand in the latter day up- | on 
the earth. 

And though worms destrov this body, yet in my 
flesh shall [ | see —| God. 


* Sing to Srrentr Lanp. on p. 356, 
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1135. 8. ML 2. What though our bird of light 
Lie mute with plumage dim ; 
3. Before thy heart had learned In heaven I see her glancing bright, 
In waywardness to stray ; I hear her angel hymn. 


Before thy feet had ever turned 


The dark and downward way ; 3. True that our beauteous doe 


Hath left her still retreat, 
But purer now, in heavenly snow, 
She lies at Jesus’ feet. 


4. Ere sin had seared the breast, 
Or sorrow woke the tear; 
Rise to thy throne of changeless rest, 
In yon celestial sphere ! 
4. O star untimely set! 


5. Because thy smilo was fair, Why should " weep for thee ? 
Thy lip and eye so bright, Thy bright and rapt coronet 
Because thy loving cradle care Is rising o’er the sea. 
Was such a dear delight; WILSON, 
6. Shall love, with weak embrace, 1137, 8. M 
Thy upward wing detain? 
No! gentle angel, seek thy place 1. O spirit, freed from earth, 
Amid the cherub train. Rejoice, thy work is done! 
The weary world’s beneath thy feet, 
brighter t ! 
1136. SUL Thou brighter than the sun 
1. Waar though the stream be dead, 2. Arise, put on the robes 
Its banks all still and dry! That the redeemed win; 
It murmureth o’er a lovelier bed Now sorrow hath no part in Thee, 


In air-groves of the sky. Thou sanctified within! 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


3. Awake, and breathe the air 
Of the celestial clime! 

Awake to love which knows no change, 
Thou who hast done with time! 


4. Awake, lift up thine eyes! 
See, all heaven's host appears! 
And be thou glad exceedingly— 
Thou who hast done with tears! 


5. Ascend! thou art not now 
With those of mortal birth ; 
The living God hath touched thy lips, 
Thou who hast done with earth! 
MARY HOWITT. 


1138. 8. M. 


1. Servant of God, well done! 
Thy glorious warfare ’s past; 
The battle ’s fought, the race is won, 
And thou art crowned at last. 


2. In condescending love, 

Thy ceaseless prayer He heard; 
And bade thee suddenly remove 

To thy complete reward. 


3. With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 

And still to God salvation ery— 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


5. O happy, happy soul! 
In ecstasies of praise, 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
Thou scest thy Saviour’s face. 


6. Redeemed from earth and pain, 
Ah! when shall we ascend, 
And all in Jesus’ presence reign 
With our translated friend ? — 
C. WESLEY. 


1139, 8M. 


1. Servant of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ ; 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy. 


2. The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell, but felt no fear. 


3. Tranquil amidst alarms, 
“It found him on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 


4. At midnight came the cry, 
“To meet thy God, prepare!” 


He woke—and caught his Captain’s eye; 
| 


Then, strong in faith and prayer, 


| 5. His spirit, with a bound, 


Left its encumbering clay; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darkened ruin lay. 


6. The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1140, 8. M. 


1. IN expectation sweet, 
We wait, and sing, and pray, 
Till Christ's triumphal car we meet, 
And see an endless day. 


2. He comes! the Conqueror comes! 
Death falls beneath His sword ; 

The joyful prisoners burst their tombs, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 


3. The trumpet sounds—A wake! 
Ye dead to judgment come! 

The pillars of creation shake, 
While hell receives her doom. 


4. Thrice happy morn for those 
Who love the ways of peace; 

No night of sorrow e’er shall close, 
Or shade their perfect bliss. 


1141, 8. M. 


1. To-morrow, Lord, is Thine, 
Lodged in Thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy command. 


2. The present moment fiies, 
And bears our life away ; 
O, make Thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 


3. Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Awake, by Thine almighty power, 
The aged and the young. 


4, One thing demands our care; 
O, be that still pursued, 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 
DODDRIGK. 


359 


860 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


setae gt J. Zunvev. 
PG Serer eres a es ec ppaeas eee Tae 


v Vv, 
1. And must this ae re dig! zt This ie fi ame hie seaylh And must these active 


of sc) ci el sree 
= 5 oS J ——— 
3 pF pg 
ma F Le Se FS. 
limbs ¢ mine Liemold’ringin the clay? Lie  mold’ring in the clay? 


di dd REN SEIN Dg , 1 pe re 


1142, SM. When earth and heaven before His face 
Astonished shrink away ? 
2. Corruption, earth, gnd worms, 
Shall but refine this flesh, 
Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3. But ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 

Hark, from the gospel’s cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread! 


8. God, my Redeemer, lives, 4, Yo sinners, seek His grace 

And often, from the skies, Whose wrath ye can not bear; 
Looks down and watches all my dust, Fly to the shelter of His eross, 

Till He shall bid it rise, And find salvation there, 


5. So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 


4. Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every shape, and every face, 
Look heavenly and divine. 


DODDRIDGE, 
6. These lively hopes we owe 1144. SM 
To Jesus’ dying love ; - 
We would adore His grace below, 1. Bannan the star-lit arch, 
And sing His power above. Along the hallowed ground, 
I sce cherubic armies march, 
6. Dear Lord, accept the praiso A camp of fire around, 
Of these our humble songs, 2, All that I am, have been 
Till tunes of nobler sounds we raiso All that I yet may be, 
With our immortal tongues. Hoe sees as He hath ever seen, * 
WATTS, And shall for ever see. 
3. How can I meet His eyes! 
143, 8. M. Mine on the cross I be 
L. AND will the Judge deseend, And own my life a Saviour’s prize, — 
And must the dead arise? Mercy from first to last. 
And not a single soul escape 4. Then shall I upward fly; 
His all-discerning eyes? That resurrection word 
Shall be my shout of victory, 
2. How will my heart endure “For ever with the Lord.” 
The terrors of that day, \ MONTGOMERY 


, 


~ 
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a 


1145. SM 


1. How swift the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the sea! 

The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity | 


2. Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor, gone! 


3. And where the fathers lie, 
Must all the children dwell? 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell? 


4. God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 
While we, as on life’s utmost verge, 
Our souls to Thee commend. 


5. Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before Thy face. 
DODDRIDGE. 


1146, 8M 


l. My Father’s house on high! 
Home of my soul! how near, 

At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear! 


2. Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 


3. Yet clouds will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies ; 
Like Noah’s dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 


4, Anon the clouds dispart, 
The winds and waters cease; 
While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 


5. I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour, 
The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth's Babel-tongues o’erpower. 


6. Then, then T feel that He— 
Remembered or forgot— 
The Lord is never far from me, 
Though I perceive Him not. 
MONTGOMERY, 


1147, SM. 


1. Lorp! what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame! 

Our life—how poor a trifle ’t is, 
That scarce deserves the name! 


2. Alas! the brittle clay, 
That built our body first! 
And every month, and every day, 
’Tis moldering back to dust. 


3. Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 
Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 


4. Well, if our days must fly, 
We'll keep their end in sight; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
And let them speed their flight. 


5. They ll waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempestuous sea; 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of biest eternity. 
WATTS. 


1148. 8. M. 


1. Lorp! let me know mine end— 
My days, how brief their date, 

That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my best estate. 


2. My life is but a span, 
Mine age is naught with Thee; 
What is the highest boast of man ‘ 
But dust and vanity ? 


3. Dumb at, Thy feet I lie, 
For Thou hast brought me low; 
Remove Thy judgments, lest I die; 
I faint beneath Thy blow. 


4, At Thy rebuke, the bloom 
Of man’s vain beauty flies ; 

And grief shall, like a moth, consume 
All that delights our eyes. 


5. Have pity on my fears; 
Hearken to my request; 
Turn not in silence from my tears, 

But give the mourner rest. 


6. Oh! spare me yet, I pray, 
Awhile my strength restore, 


Ere Iam summoned hence away, 


% And seen on earth no more. 
MONTGOMERY, 
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1149. 7s. Absent from our glorious Lord 


We shall not continue long; 
a : We shall quit the house of clay 
2. Well we know thy living faith, Better joys with Him to share; 


Had the power to conquer death, - We shall'sze the realms of day, 


As a living rose may bloom. 
By the hardér of the asin kk We shall meet our brethren there. 


C. WESLEY. 
3. Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust; 14151. 7s, 
In that faith we wait, till risen, 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 1. Hark! a voice divides the sky! 


Happy are the faithful dead, 
In the Lord who sweetly die! 


1150. 7s, They from all their toils are freed. 
1. Lo! the prisoner is released, 2. Ready for their glorious crown— 
Lightened of his fleshly load ; Sorrows past, and sins forgiven— 
Where the weary are at rest, ’ Here they lay their burthen down, 
He is gathered unto God. Hallowed, and made meet for heaven. 
Lo! the pain of life is past, 
And his warfare now is o'er; 3. When from flesh the spirit, freed, 
Death and hell behind are cast, Hastens homeward to return, 
Grief and suffering are no more. Mortals cry—“ A man is dead!” 


Angels sing—“ A child is born!" 
2. Yes! the Christian’s course is run, 


Ended is the glorious strife ; 4. Born into the world above, 

Fought the fight, the crown is won, They our happy brother greet; 
Death is swallowed up of life. Bear him td the throne of love, 

Borne by angels on their wings, Place him at the Saviour’s feet! 
Far from earth his spirit flies 

To the Lord he loved, and sings, 5. Jesus smiles, and says—" Well done! 
Triumphing in paradise. Good and faithful servant thou! 


Enter and receive thy crown; 
3. Join we, then, with one accord : Reign with me triumphant now.” | 
In the new and joyful song; ; C. WESLEY. 
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1152. 7s. 


Oft the big, unbidden tear, 
Stealing down the furrowed cheek, 
Told, in eloquence sincere, 
Tales of woe they could not speak. 
But these days of weeping o’er, 
Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more— 
Never, never weep again. 


. ’Mid the chorus of the skies, 


’*Mid th’ angelic lyres above, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ love! 
Happy spirits, ye are fled 
Where no grief can entrance find; 
Lulled to rest the aching head, 
Soothed the anguish of the mind. 


All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene, 

There no angry tempest blows; 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow—in eternal rest. 

RAFFLES. 
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1153, . 7s. 


. “Sprrit, leave thy house of clay; 


‘ Ling’ring dust, resign thy breath ; 
Spirit, cast thy chains away; 
Dust, be thou dissolved in death !"— 
Thus the mighty Saviour speaks, 
While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life He breaks, 
And the ransomed captive flies. 


. “Prisoner, long detained below, 


Prisoner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of woe; 

Welcome to a land of rest :”— 
Thus the choir of angels sing, 

As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 

All the regions of the sky. 


. Grave! the guardian of our dust, 


Grave! the treasury of the skies, 
Every atom of thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise! 
Hark! the judgment-trumpet calls— 

“Soul, rebuild thy house of clay; 
Immortality thy walls, 

And eternity thy day.” 

MONTGOMERY. 
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1154, &, On that awful day of wailing, 

3. Think, O Jesus, for what reason When nen 
Thou endured’st earth's spite and treason, Spare thew 
Nor me lose in that dread season. 

Seeking me Thy worn feet hasted, 1155. 7s,* 
On the cross Thy soul death tasted, 1. In the sun, and moon, and stars, 
Let such labor not be wasted. Signs and wonders there shall be; 

4. Righteous Judge of retribution, Earth shall quake with inward wars, 

Grant me perfect absolution, Nations with perplexity. 

Ere that day of execution. 2. Soon shall ocean’s hoary deep, 

Culprit like, I—heart all broken, Tossed with stronger tempests, rise; 
On my cheek shame 8 crimson token— Wilder storms the mountains sweep, 
Plead the pardoning word be spoken. Louder thunder rock the skies. 

5. ’Mid the sheep a place decide me, 3. Dread alarms shall shake the proud, 
And from goats on left divide me, Pale amazement, restless fear: 
Standing on the right beside Thee. And amid the thunder cloud ~ 
When th’ accursed away are driven, Shall the Judge of man appear. 

To eternal burnings given, 4, But, though from His awful face, 
Call me with the blest to Heaven. Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly ; 

6. I beseech Thee, prostrate lying, Fear not ye, His chosen race, — 

Heart as ashes, contrite, sizhing, Your redemption draweth nigh. 
Care for me when I am dying. HEBER. 


* Sing to Norwich, p. 431, 
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1156. 6s & ds. 4, Yield we what was given, 


. Though hi i At thy holy call ; 
: of aes eee The beautiful to heaven, 


And his clear laugh lightened * Thou who givest all! 
Half our heart's dismay ; 5. Still ’mid heavy mourning, 
3. Now let thought behold him Look thee now to God! 
In his angel rest, There, thy spirit turning,, 
Where those arms enfold him Kneel beside the sod. 
To a Saviour’s breast. HEMANS. 
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1157. lls & 4s. The funeral anthem is a glad evangel; 
2. Yet would we say what every heart ap- The good die not! 
Our Father's will, [proveth—| 4, God calls our loved ones, but we lose not 
Calling to Him the dear ones whom he What He has given ; [wholly 
Is mercy still. [loveth, They live on earth in thought and deed, 
3. Not upon us or ours the solemn angel As in His heaven. [as truly 


Hath evil wrought ; WHITTIER. 
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Nor pain, nor grief, nor anx - ious fear 


1158. SW M. 1159. 8. 1M. 
1. Tuts place is holy ground; 1. Frrenp after friend departs: 

World, with its cares, away! Who hath not lost a friend? 

A holy, solemn stillness round There is no union here of hearts 

This lifeless, mouldering clay ; That finds not here an end; 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear Were this frail world our only rest, 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. Living or dying, none were blest. 
2. Behold the bed of death— 2. Beyond the fiight of time, 

The pale and mortal clay ; Beyond this vale of death, | 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath? There surely is some blessed clime 
Marked ye the eye’s last ray ? Where life is not a breath, 

No; life so sweetly ceased to be, Nor life’s affections transient fire, 
It lapsed in immortality. Whose sparks fly upward to expire, 
3. Why mourn the pious dead? 3. There is a world above, 

Why sorrows swell our eyes? Where parting is unknown; 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? A whole eternity of love, 

Shall vain regrets arise? Formed for the good alone; 
Though death has caused this altered mein, | And faith beholds the dying here 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. Translated to that happier sphere. 
4. Bury the dead and weep 4, Thus star by star declines, 

Tn stillness o’er the loss; Till all are passed away, 

Bury the dead! in Christ they sleep, As morning high and higher shines, 

Who bore on earth His cross; To pure and perfect day ; 

And from the grave their dust shall rise, Nor sink those stars in empty night—__. 
In His own image to the skies. They hide themselves in heaven’s own light. 


MONTGOMERY. | MONTGOMERY. 
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SPANISH HYMN. 6s & 5s. 
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2 Far, far o’er hill and dell, on the winds stealing, ) Hark, hark, it seems to say, 
List to the toll-ing bell, mourn-ful-ly pealing, § As melt those sounds away, 
D.C. So. earthly joys de - cay, whilst new their fecling! 


j \ 
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! | 
1169. lls & 6s. 5. No, dearest Jesus, no; to Thee, their Saviour, 
Let their free spirits go, ransomed for ever : 
2. Now thro’ the charmed air, on the winds stealing, Heirs of unending joy, theirs is the victory ; ; 
List to the mourner’s prayer, solemnly bending ; Thine let the glory be, now and for ever. 
Hark, hark, it seers to say, turn from those joys THE JUDGMENT. 
away, . 
To those which ne’er decay, for life is endin 
j : - HiGl, 6s & 5s, 


3. So when our mortal ties death shall dissever, : 
Lord, may we reach the skies where care comes|!. Tuo’ Thy protecting care kept till tha dawning, 


never, Taught to draw near in prayer, heed we the warn- 
And in eternal day, joining the angels’ la 
To our Creator Oey hamnecior ever, a O Thou great One in Three, gladly our souls 
would be, 
4, When in their lonely bed Soved ones are lying ; Ever more praising Thee, God of the morning. 


When joyful wings are spread to heaven flying ; 
Would we to sin and pain, call back their souls|2. God of our sleeping hours ! watch o'er us waking, 


again All our imperfect powers in Thine hands taking ; 
Weave round, their hearts the chain severed in In us Thy work fulfill, be with Thy children still, 
dying ? Those who obey Thy will, never forsaking 
WILLOW. 10s. J. ZunpvEL. 
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1162, 10s, M. And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 


i he sky. 
2. Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease; Se eeee een toeaie bev ones the sky 


Rest on thy sheaves; the harvest- task 4, Go to the grave ;—no; take thy seat above; 


is done; Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, Where thou for faith and hope hast per- 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is won. fect love, 
8. Goto the grave; for there thy Saviour lay And open vision for the written word. 


In death’s embrace, ere He arose on high; MONTGOMERY. 


868 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


va 


LORO. 63 &5s. Scottish Melody. 


eae ae 


1. When shall we meet a - gain? Meet ne’er to sever ¢ When will peace wreath her chain 


Round us for ev - er ? Our hearts will ne’er iat Safe from each blast that blows, 
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In this dark vale of woes, Ney-er, no, ney-er, no, no, nev-er | 
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1163. 68 & 6s. Where kindred spirits dwell, 

There may our music swell, 

And time our joys dispel 
Never—no, never! 


2. When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life’s river ? 

When shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless for ever? 4 

Where the joys celestial thrill, 

Where bliss each heart shall fill, 

And fears of parting chill 
Never—no, never! 


. Soon shall we meet again, 
Mect ne’er to sever; 
Soon shall Peace wreath her chain 
Round us for ever; 
Our hearts will then repose 


3. Up to that world of light Secure from worldly woes; 
Take us, dear Saviour ; Our songs of praise shall close 
May we all there unite,, Never—no, never!, 


Happy for ever; 


LIFE AND DEATH. 869 


BASIL. . 8s, 
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1 1 We me not, thou King e - ter - nal, En - ter hell’s do- Aboy . E ia - ‘6 t 


Whereis sor- row, where is sad - ness, Where is sor - row, whereis mad- ness, 
p. c. Wheredespair is ev - er sigh-ing,Wheretkewormis nev-er dy - ing. 
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1164, eet 3. O, with what congratulations 
2. Me may Zion welcome, saved, Throng thy gates the festive nations! 
Tranquil city, seat of David ; What the warmth of their embracing, 
God its builder, light immortal, What the gems thy walls enchasing! 
Orient pearl each blazing portal, Through that city’s streets are wending 
Crystal gold its streets; the nation Holy throngs their anthems blending ; 
Of the blest its population, There may I, with myriads glorious, 
Living rock the walls that bound it, Chant Thy praise in psalms victorious! 
sot the guard that dwells around it. 
FAR AT SEA. 8s, 7s & 4. Psalmodist. 
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1. Star of pene ir wan- ders drear-y, Bright the beams that smile on 
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1165. 8s, 7s & 4s. Save him, on the billows rocking, 
2. Star of hope! gleam on the billow, Far, far at sea. 
Bless the soul that sighs for thee, 4. Star Divine! O safely guide him, 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, Bring the wanderer home to Thee; 
Far, far at sea. Sore temptations long have tried him, 
8. Star of faith! when winds are mocking Far, far at sea. 


All his toil, he flies to thee; 
24 


370 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


AMSTERDAM. 7s & 6s, 


—— =< 
a es 


1 Rise, my soul, andstretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por- tion trace; 
4 Rise, from tran - si - to - ry things, Towardheaven,thy na - tive place. 
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1166, 7s & 6s. There we'll join the heavenly train, 


Welcomed to partake the bliss; 
Fly from sorrow, and from pain, 


1. RIsE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, To realms of endless peace 


Thy better portion trace; 


Rise, from transitory things, a. 
Toward heaven, thy native place: 

Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 1167, ; 7s & Os. 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 1. Trae is winging us away 


Rise, my soul, and haste away 


To our eternal home ; 
To seats prepared above. é 


Life is but a winter's day— 
A journey to the tomb ; 


2. Rivers to the ocean run, Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Nor stay in all their course; Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
Fire ascending, seeks the sun, All that’s mortal soon shall be 
Both speed them to their source ; Inclosed in death’s cold arms. 
So a soul that’s born of God, gets 7 
Pants to see His glorious face, 2. Time is bearing us away 
Upward tends to His abode, To our eter nal home ; 
To rest in His embrace. Life is but a winter’s day— 


A journey to the tomb; 
But the saints shall soon enjoy, 


3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, Life—immortal life above, 
Press onward to the prize; Where no worldly griefs annoy, 
Soon our Saviour will return Where Jesus reigns in love. 


Triumphant in the skies; BURTON. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 871. 


KENAZ. 7s & 8s, 


6 eS eS 


L. i Lift not thou the wail-ing voice ; Weepnot—'tis a Chris-tian di- eth: 
Up, where blessed saints re - joice, Ransomed now, the spi - rit fly- eth: 
D.C. Freed from earthand earthly fail - ing, Lift for her no voice of wail-ing. 
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D.C. 
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High in heaven’s own light she dwelleth; Full ai song of tri-umph swelleth: 
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1168, 7s &&s, Better life will then commence— 
This shall be my confidence. 


oe 


2. Pour not thou the bitter tear; 
Heaven its book of comfort opeth ; 


Bids thee sorrow not, nor fear, 2. Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
But as one who always hopeth; Over all the world is given: 
Humbly here in faith relying, . I shall go where He is gone, 
Peacefully in Jesus dying, Live and reign with Him in heaven ; 
Heavenly joy her eye is flushing, God is pledged, weak doubtings, hence! 


Why should thine with tears be gushing? This shall be my confidence. 
3. They who die in Christ are blest ; 


Ours then be no thought of grieving; 3. Jesus lives! I know full well, 
Sweetly with their God they rest, Nought from Him my heart can sever; 
All their toils and troubles leaving; Life, nor death, nor powers of hell, 
So be ours the faith that saveth, Joy, nor grief, henceforth, for ever. 
Hope, that every trial braveth, God will power and grace dispense— 
Love, that to the end endureth, This shall be my confidence. 
And, through Christ, the crown secureth. 
DOANE. 
4. Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
1169. 7s & 8s.* Entrance into life immortal; 
; Calmly I can yield my breath ; 
1. Jesus lives! thy terrors now Fearless tread the frowning portal ; 
Can no longer, Death, appall me; Thou, when faileth flesh and sense, 
Jesus lives! and well I know, Lord, wilt be my confidence! 
From the dead he will recall me; GERMAN TR. COX 


* Omit the repeat. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


VISION. 7s & 6s. Or 8 & 6s. ne 
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1 Stand th’omni - po-tent de - cree! Je - ho-vah’s will be done! 
| Na-ture’s end we wait to see, And hear her fin-al groan, 
. O. Let those pond’rous orbs descend, And grind us in - to dust, 
(1171) 1. O how cheat-ing, O how fleet-ing Is our earthly be-ing, 
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1170. 7s, Gs & 8s, Hiih. 88 & 6s* 
2. Rests secure the righteous man; 2. O how cheating, O how fleeting 


At his Redeemer’s beck, 
Sure to’ emerge and rise again, 
And mount above the wreck; 
Lo! the he avenly spirit towers, 
Like flames o’er nature’s funeral pyre; 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 3 
And claps his wings of fire. 


Are our days departing! 
Like a deep and headlong river, 
Flowing onward, flowing ever, 
Tarrying not, and stopping never. 


. O how cheating, O how fleeting 
Are the world’s enjoyments; 
All the hues of change they borrow, 
Bright to-day and dark to-morrow, 
Mingled lot of joy and sorrow. 


3. Nothing hath the just to lose, 
By worlds on worlds destroyed; 
Far beneath his feet he views, 
With smiles, the flaming void; ‘ : 
Sees this universe renewed— 4. O how cheating, O how fleeting 
The grand millennial reign begun; _Js all earthly beauty! 
Shouts, with all the sons of God, Like a summer flow’ret flowing, 
Around the eternal throne. Scattered by the breezes, blowing 
O’er the bed on which ’twas growing. 


4. Resting in this glorious hope, 
To be at last restored, 5. O how cheating, O how fleeting, 


Yield we now our bodies up 

To earthquake, plague, or sword; 
List’ning for the call divine, 
The latest trumpet of the seven, 
Soon our soul and form shall join, 


All, yes! all that’s earthly! 
Every thing is fading, flying, 
Man is mortal, earth is dying, 
Christian! live, on Heayen relying. 


And both fly up to heaven. 


* Omit the repeat, and sing the D. C. with 2d 
Cc. WESLEY. the of e 


ending, giving the last line of each, stanza twice. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


378 


ALL'S WELL. 8 & 3s_ Western Melody. 
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1, What's this that steals, that steals up-on my frame? Is it death? Is it death? 
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1172. 8s & 8s. 


Bright angels have from glory come, 
They ’re round my bed, they’re in my 


1. WaaAv’s this that steals upon my frame? room, 
Is it death ? They wait to waft my spirit home— ' 
That soon will quench this vital flame? All is well. 


Ts it death? 
If this be death, I soon shall be 


. Hark, hark, my Lord and Master calls, 


From every pain and sorrow free, All is well; 
I shall my Lord in glory see— His radiant light around me falls, 
All is well! All is well. 


. Weep not, my friends, weep not for me, 


Allis well; 
My sins are pardoned, I am free; 
All is well. 
There ’s not a cloud that doth arise, 
To hide my Saviour from my eyes ; 
I soon shall mount the upper skies— 
All is well. 


. Tune, tune your harps ve saintly throng, 


All is well: 
I will thie joyful notes prolong, 
All is well. 


Farewell dear friends, adieu, adieu, 

I can no longer stay with you— 

My glit’tring crown appears in view; 
All is well. 


+ Hail, hail, all hail ye blood-washed throng, 


Saved by grace; 
T’ve come to join your rapturous song, 
Saved by grace. 
All, all is peace and joy divine, 
All heaven and glory now are mine; 
Oh, Hallelujah to the Lamb! 
All is well! 


874 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


AUTUMN. 8s & 7s. 


Ist ioe 2nd & 3d times. 
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1173. 88 & 7s, 1175, 838 & 7s, 
2. Youth, on length of days presuming, 1. Crasz here longer to detain me, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, Fondest mother, drowned in woe, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, Now thy kind caresses pain me, 
Numbered now among the dead. Morn advances, let me go. 
8. Though as yet no losses grieve you, 9. : F 
Gay with health and many a grace, oe coinger ot <a” 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you; Hark! a voice Beyond thy hearing, 
Summer gives to autumn place. Calls my new-born soul away. 


4, Yearly in our course appearing, 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing— 
Ye, like us, shall pass away. 
5. On the tree of life eternal, 
O let all our hopes be laid! 


3. Yet to leave thee sorrowing pains me— 
Hark! that voice again I hear; 
Now thine arms no more detain me— 
Follow me, my mother dear. 


This alone, for ever vernal, 1176, 7s & 4s.* 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

THORNE. 1. WueEN the vale of death appears, 
1174. 88 & 7s Faint and cold this mortal clay— 
f ; q Kind Forerunner, soothe my fears, 
1, CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish Light me through the darksome way; 

O’er the grave of those you love; Break the shadows, 

Pain, and death, and night and anguish, Usher in eternal day. 


Enter not the world above. ee 
2. While our silent steps are straying 2. Upward from this dying state, 
Lonely through night’s deepening shade, Bid my waiting soul aspire; 
Glory’s brightest beams are playing Open Thou the crystal gate, 
Round the happy Christian’s head. To Thy praise attune my lyre; 
3, Light and peace at once deriving : ene Tos : ail 
From the hand of God most high, will join the immoysaliaaaa 


In His glorious presence living, 3. When the mighty trumpet blown, 
They shall never, never die. Shall the judgment dawn proclaim, 
4. Endless pleasure, pain excluding, From the central, burning throne, 
Sickness, there, no more can come; ’Mid creation’s final flame, 
There, no fear of woe intruding, With the ransomed, 
Shed’s o'er heaven a moment's gloom. Thou wilt own my worthless name! 
COLLYER. 


* Repeat the last two lines, and sing the half note in the fourth measure, except in the Da Capo. 
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DAWN. Qs & 8s. 
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1. Christian, the morn breaks aa o’er thee, “as all the midnight shadows fe ‘Tinged are the tad 
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name is graven on the throne, Thy pinay is in the world of glory, Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 
BSS 


1177. 9% & 8, Behold! behold! the land is nearing, 
Where the wild sea-storm’s rage is o’er; 
1. CuRIsTIAN, the morn breaks sweetly o’er Hark! how the heavenly hosts are cheering, 
thee, See in what throngs they range the shorel 
And all the midnight shadows flee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glo . 
ré beacon light hung out for Tipu a 8. Cheer up! cheer up! the day breaks o’er 
Arise, arise! the light breaks o’er thee; thee, 
Thy name is graven on the throne; Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray, 
Thy home is in the world of glory, The star gemm’d crowns and realms of 


hraraloue! glory 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone Pe riatie taeig oul bivay: 
2. Tossed on time’s rude, relentless surges, Away! away! leave all for glory, 
Calmly, composed, and dauntless, stand, Thy name is graven on the throne; 
For lo! beyond those scenes emerges Thy home is in that world of glory, 


The hights that bound the promised land. Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 


876 TIME AND ETERNITY. 


CASPIAN. C. P. M. 


tal morn, my God, is come, That calls me 
the sum-mons shall at-tend, With will -ing steps Thy 
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Ist time. | 2d time. 
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1178. CPM, 3. Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
i And death the blessing shall restore, 
2 With joy shall I behold the day, Which death hath snatched away; 
That calls my thirsting soul away For me Thou wilt the summons send, 
To dwell among the blest! And give me back my parted friend, 
For, lo! my great Redeemer'’s power In that eternal day. C. WESLEY. 
Unfolds the everlasting door, a 
And leads me to His ath 1180. GPM 
3. E’en now, to my expecting eyes 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ; 1. Tae Lord into His garden comes, 
F’en now, with glad survey, The spices yield a rich perfume, 
I view her mansions, that contain The lilies grow and thrive ; 
The angel forms, a beauteous train, Refreshing showers of grace divine, 
And shine with cloudless day, From Jesus, flow to every vine, 
4. Hither, from earth’s remotest end, And make the dead revive. 


Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 
Their tribute hither bring; 

Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 

In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
And hail th’ immortal King. 


MERRICK. 
1179, OP.M. 


1. Ir death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 
Or frown my tears to see: 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm distress 
For those that rest in Thee. 


2. Come, brethren, you who love the Lord, 
Who taste the sweetness of His word, 
In Jesus’ word go on; 
Our troubles and our trials here 
Will only make us richer there, 
When we arrive at home, 


3. We feel that heaven is now begun, 
It issues from the shining throne, 
From Jesus’ throne on high; 
It comes in floods we can’t contain, 
We drink, and drink, and drink again, 
And yet we still are dry. 


2. I feel a strong, immortal hope, 4, There we shall reign, and shout, and sing, 
Which bears my mournful spirit up, And make the upper regions ring, 
Beneath its mountain load: When all the saints get home. 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, Come on, come on, my brethren dear, 
I soon shall find my friend again Soon we shall meet together there, 


Within the arms of God. For Jesus bids us come. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 877 


CARMEL. C. P. M. J. Zunvew. 
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1181. OC P.M. To patient faith the prize is sure; 


And all that to the end endure 


2. This happiness in part is mine, The cross, shall wear the crown. 


Already saved from low design, 

From every creature-love; 2 
Blest with the scorn of finite good; 
My soul is lightened of its load, 

And seeks the things above. 


. The great, mysterious Deity, 
We soon with open face shall see: 
The beatific sight 
Shall fill heaven’s sounding courts with 


3. There is my house and portion fair: praise, 
My treasure and my heart are there, And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
And my abiding home ; Of everlasting light. 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 3. The Father, shining on His throne, 
And Jesus bids me come. The glorious, co-eternal Son, 


The Spirit, one and seven, 
Conspire our rapture to complete; 
And lo! we fall before His feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 


4. I come, Thy servant, Lord, replies; 
I come to meet Thee in the skies, 
And claim my heavenly rest! 
Soon will the pilgrim’s journey end; 
Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 


Receive me to Thy breast! 4, In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
J. WESLEY. Jesus, we now sustain the cross, 
9 And at Thy footstool fall; 
1182, GPM. Till Thou our hidden life reveal, 
1. WE suffer with our Master here— Till Thou our ravished spirits fill, 
But shall before His face appear, And God be all in all! 


And by His side sit down; 0. WESLEY. 


878 


KINGSLEY. Us. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


G. Kines.ey. 


1. I would not live alway ; Lasknot to stay, Where storm after stormrises dark o’er the way. 
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1183. Ls, 
2. I would not live alway; no—welcome the 
tomb, 
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its 
gloom ; 
There, sweet be my rest, till He bid me 
arise 


To hail Him in triumph descending the skies. 


. Who, who would live alway, away from his 
God; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the 
bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns :— 


. Where the saints of all ages in harmony 
meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 
greet: 
hile the anthems of rapture unceasingly 
roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the 
soul. "MUHLENBERG. 
* 


+ 1184, lls, 


. On Saviour, whose mercy, severe in its 
kindness, 
Hath chastened my wanderings and guided 
my way, 
Adored be the power that hath pitied my 
blindness, 
And weaned me from phantoms that ‘niled 
to betray. 


. Enchanted with all that was dazzling and fair, 
I followed the rainbow—I caught at the toy ; 
And still in displeasure Thy goodness bie, 

there, 
Disappointing the hope, and defeating the 


| 3. The ie: blushed bright, but a worm 


or 


was below ;— 

The moonlight shone fair, there was blight 
in the beam; 

Sweet whispered the breeze, but it whispered 
of woe; 

And bitterness flowed in the soft, flowing 
stream. 


. So, cured of my folly, yet cured but in part, 


I turned to the refuge Thy pity displayed ; 

And still did this eager and credulous heart 

Weave visions of promise, that bloomed but 
to fade. 


. I thought that the course ee the pilgrim to 


heaven 

Would be bright as the summer, and glad 
as the morn; 

Thou show’dst me the path, it was dark and 
uneven, 

All rugged with rock, and all tangled with 
thorn. 


. I dreamed of celestial rewards and renown, 


I grasped at the triumph that blesses the 
brave ; 

I asked for the palm branch, the robe, and 
the crown, 

I asked, and Thoushow’dst me a cross and 
a grave! 


. Subdued and instructed, at length to Thy 


will ; 
My hopes, and my wishes, my all I resign; 
O give mea heart that can wait and be still, 
Nor know of a wish or a pleasure but Thine. 


. There are mansions ec dy from sin and 


from woe, 
But they stand in a region by mortsls untrod, 
There are rivers of joy—but they roll not | 


below, 
There is rest—but it dwells in the presence 
of God. RANT. 
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1185, 12s, The Saviour hath passed through its portals be- 
fore thee 
2. Ye souls that are wounded ! O flee to the Saviour; And the lamp of His love is thy guide through 
He calls you in mercy,—’t is infinite favor; the gloom. 
wy, sins are increasing,—escape to the moun- 
ain,— 2. Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer behold 
His blood can remove them,—it flows from the thea: . . 
fountain. Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy 
ide 
3. O Jesus! ride onward, triumphantly glorious side # 
O’er sin, death, and hell, Thou art more than vic-| ‘But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold 


torious ; 
Thy name is the theme of the great congregation, 
While angels and men raise the shout of salva- 


And sinners may die, for the Sinless hath died. 


tion. 3. Thou art gone to the grave! and, its mansion for- 
saking, 
4. With Joy shall we stand, when escaped to the What though thy weak spirit in fear lingered 
shor long : 
With “harps in our hands, we’ll praise Him the The sunshine of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
’ And the sound which thou heardst, was the 
We Mi range the sweet plains on the bank of the seraphim’s song. 


river, 
And sing.of salvation for ever and ever! 


THORNBY. 4. Thot art gone to the grave! but we will not de. 


plore thee, 
For God was thy ransom, thy Guardian, and 
1186. 12s. Guide: 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will restore 
1. Txov art gone to the grave! but we will not de- thee ; } ; 
plore thee, And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the died. 


c HEBER. 
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* When sung to 8s & 7s single, omit the repeat, and sing the last three hallelujahs, or repeat the last 
two lines of the stanza. To 8s & 7s double, repeat, and omit the hallelujahs. 


1187. 8%, 7s & 4s, 1189. 8%, 78 & 4s, 
2. Full of joyful expectation, 1. Lo! the mighty God appearing— 
Saints behold the Judge appear; From on high Jehovah speaks! 
Truth and justice go before Him— Eastern lands the summons hearing, 
Now the joyful sentence hear; O’er the west His thunder breaks; 
Hallelujah !— Earth beholds Him ; 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! Universal nature shakes. 
8. “Come, ye blessed of my Father! 2. Zion, all its light unfolding, 
Enter into life and joy; God in glory shall display ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows; Lo! He comes—nor silence holding, 
Endless praise be your employ ;” Fire and clouds prepare His way, 
Hallelujah !— Tempests round Him 
Welcome, welcome to the skies. Hasten on the dreadful day. » 
5 3. To the heavens His voice ascending, 
1188. & & 7s, To the earth beneath He cries; r 
1. Broraer! rest from sin and sorrow; “Souls immortal now descending, 
Death is o’er and life is won; Let the sleeping dust arise! 
On thy slumber dawns no morrow ; Rise to judgment ; 
Rest; thine earthly race is run. Let My throne adorn the skies. 
2. Brother, wake! the night is waning; 4, “Gather first My saints around Me, 
Endless day is round thee poured ; Those who to My covenant stood; 
Enter thou the rest remaining Those who humbly sought and found Ma 
For the people of the Lord. Through the dying Saviour’s blood; 
3. Brother, wake! for He who loved thee, Blest Redeemer! ' 
He who died that. thou mightst live, Dearest sacrifice to God!” 
He who graciously approved thee, 5. Now the heavens on high adore Him, 
Waits thy crown of joy to give. And His righteousness declare ; 
4. Fare thee well! though woe is blending Sinners perish from before Him, 
With the tones of earthly love, But His saints His mercies share ; 
Triumph high and joy unending Just His judgment! 
Wait thee in the realms above. God, Himself the Judge, is there. 


BAP. MEMORIAL, - W. GOODE. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


381 


yi. 
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1190. 8s & 7s, 


GREAT Redeemer, Friend of sinners, 
Thou hast wondrous power to save; 
Grant me grace, and still protect me, 
Over life's tempestuous wave. 
e 


. May my soul, with sacred transport, 


View the dawn while yet afar; 
And, until the sun arises, 
Lead me by the Morning Star. 


. See the happy spirits waiting 


On the banks beyond the stream ; 
Sweet responses still repeating, 
Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 


. Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours, 


Seraphs, lend your glittering wings ; 
Love absorbs my ransomed powers, 
Heavenly sounds around me ring. 


. Worlds of light! and crowns of glory! 


Far above yon azure sky ; 
Though by faith I now behold you, 
I'll enjoy you soon on high. 
CHRISTIAN LYRE. 


1191. 8 & 7s, 


Happy soul! thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of His merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


. Struggle through thy latest passion 


To thy dear Redeemer’s breast, 
To His uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest ; 
For the joy He sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain; 
Die, to live a life of glory; 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 
©. WESLEY. 


1192, 88 & 73s, 


. Let me go, the day is breaking— 


Dear companions, let me go; 
We have spent a night of waking 

In the wilderness below; 
Upward now I bend my way; 
Part we here at break of day. 


2. Let me go; I may not tarry, 


Wrestling thus with doubts and fears; 


Angels wait my soul to carry 
Where my risen Lord appears; 
Friends and kindred, weep not so— 

If ye love me, let me go. 


. We have traveled long together, 


Hand in hand, and heart in heart, 
Both through fair and stormy weather, 

And ’tis hard, ’tis hard to part; 
While I sigh “ Farewell!” to you, 
Answer, one and all, “ Adieu!” 


. ‘Tis not darkness gathering round me 


That withdraws me from your sight, 
Walls of flesh no more can bound me, 
But translated into light, 
Like the lark on mounting wing, 
Though unseen, you hear me sing. 


. Heaven’s broad day hath o’er me broken, 


Far beyond earth's span of sky; 
Am I dead? Nay, by this token, 

Know that I have ceased to die; 
Would you solve the mystery, 
Come up hither—come and see! 


MONTGOMERY, 


1193. 8 & 7s, 


1. PartTING soul! the flood awaits thee, 


And the billows round thee roar; 
Yet look on—the crystal city 
Stands on yon celestial shore! 
There are crowns and thrones of glory, 
There the living waters glide; 
There the just, in shining raiment, 
Wander by Immanuel’s side. 


. Linger not, the stream is narrow, 


Though its cold dark waters rise; 
He who passed the flood before thee, 
Guides the path to yonder skies; 
Hark! the sound of angels; hymning, ’ 
Rolls harmonious o’er thine ear; 
See the walls and golden portals 
Through the mist of death appear! 


. Soul, adieu! this gloomy sojourn 


Holds thy captive feet no more; 
Flesh is dropped, and sin forsaken, 
Sorrow done, and weeping o’er. 
Through the tears thy friends are shed- 
ding. 
Smiles of hope serenely shine; 
Not a friend remains behind thee, 
But would change his lot for thine. 
EDMESTON. 
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SIGOURNEY. 8s & 7s. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


Western Melody. 
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Wandering thro’ ie joist iy a 
And will not thy cou - rage fail?” 


1194, 8&8 & 7s. 


. “Such a Guide? No guide attends thee— 
Hence for thee my fears arise :. 
If some guardian power defend thee, 
*T is unseen by mortal eyes.” 


. “Yes, unseen; but still, believe me, 
Such a Guide my steps attend ; 
He ’ll in every strait relieve me, 
He will guide me to the end.” 


. “Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
' Darkly rolling through the vale ; 
Should its boist’rous waves roll o’er thee, 
Would not then thy courage fail ?” 


. “No, that stream has nothing frightful; 
To its brink my steps I'll bend; 
Thence to plunge will be delightful,— 

Here my pilgrimage shall end.” 


. While I gazed, with speed surprising, 
Down the vale she plunged from sight ; 
Gazing still, I saw her rising, 
Like an angel clothed in light. 


1195. 88 & 7s. \ 


. Ham, my ever blessed Jesus! 
Only Thee I wish to sing; 
To my soul Thy name is precious, 
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
O, what merey flows from " eaven ! 
O, what joy and happiness! 


Love I much, I’ve much forgiven— 
I’m a miracle of grace! 


. Once with Adam’s race in ruin, 


Unconcerned in sin I lay; © 
Swift destruction still pursuing, 
Till my Saviour passed that way: 
Witness, all ye host of heaven, 
My Redeemer’s tenderness ; 
Love I much, I’ve much forgiven—~ 
I’m a miracle of grace! 


. Shout, ye bright, angelic choir, 


Praise the Lamb enthroned above, 
Whilst, astonished, I admire 

God’s free grace and boundless love. 
That blest moment I received Him, 

Filled my soul with joy and peace ; 
Love I much, I’ve much forgiven— 

I’m a miracle of grace. 


1196, 8% & 7s,* 


. Szx the stars from heaven falling! 


Hark! on earth the doleful cry! 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh; 
Hide us! hide us! 
Rocks and mountains, from His eye! 


. Lo! ’tis He! our heart's desire, 


Come for His espoused below ; 
Come to join us with the choir, 
Come to make our joys o’erflow ; 
Palms of victory, _ 
Crowns of glory to bestow. 


* Omit the repeat. 
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1197, 83 & 7s. 


. There, no more at eve declining, 
Suns without a cloud are shining 
O’er the land of life and love; 
There the founts of life are flowing, 
Flowers unknown to time, are blowing 
In that radiant scene above. 


bt 


3. There no sigh of memory swelleth; 
There no tear of misery welleth ; 
Hearts will bleed or break no more; 
Past is all the cold world’s scorning, 
Gone the night, and broke the morning, 
Over all the golden shore. 
MISS. MAG. 


1198. (Part 1.) & & 7s,* 


1, Through life’s vapors dimly seeing 
Who butlongs for light to break ! 
O the feverish dream of being! 
When, oh when shall we awake? 
O the hour when this material 
Shall have vanished as a cloud,— 
When amid the wide ethereal 
All th’ invisible shall crowd,— 


2. And the naked soul, surrounded 

With realities unknown, 

Triumph in the view unbounded, 
Feel herself with God alone! 

In that sudden, strange transition, 
By what new and finer sense 

Shall she grasp the mighty vision, 
And receive its influence? 


3. Angels, guard the new immortal, 

Through the wonder-teeming space, 

To the everlasting portal, 
To the spirit’s resting-place. 

Till the trump, which shakes creation, 
Through the circling heavens shall roll, 

Till the day of consummation, 
Till the bridal of the soul. 


1198. (Part 2.) 8s & 7s,.* 


1. JEsus, blessed Mediator! 
Thou the airy path hast trod ; 
Thou the Judge, the Consummator! 
Shepherd of the fold of God! 
Can I trust a fellow-being ? 
Can I trust an angel's care? 
O Thou merciful All-seeing! 
Beam around my spirit there. 
2. Blessed fold! no foe can enter; 
And no friend departeth thence ; 
Jesus is their sun, their center, 
And their shield, Omnipotence. 
Blessed! for the Lamb shall feed them, 
All their tears shall wipe away, 
To the living fountains lead them, 
Till fruition’s perfect day. 
3. Lo! it comes, that day of wonder! 
Louder chorals shake the skies: 
Hades’ gates are burst asunder; 
See! the new-clothed myriads rise. 
Thought! repress thy weak endeavor ; 
Here must reason prostrate fall; 
O! th’ ineffable Forever ! 
And th’ eternal All in All! 


CONDER. 


CONDER 


* Sing the tune twice through to each 8 line stanza. 
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MOYLE. 8s & 7s, Ancient Irish Dirge. Arranged by Cu. Beecuer. 
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119%, & & 7s, f 6. And thou ’rt sure to meet the holy, 
: Whom on earth thou loved’st best, 
1. BROTHER, thou art gotie before us Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
~ 9 =) ? 


Where thy saintly soul is flown, And the weaty areata 


Tears are wiped away for ever, 


And all sorrow is unknown ; 7.. To thy grave we sadly bear thee, 
There in dust we place thy head; 
2. From the burden of the body, O’er thee now the turf is pressing, 
From all care and fear released, And grows green thy narrow bed. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary are at rest. 8. But thy spirit soars to glory, 


Free, among the faithful blest, 
3. O’er the toilsome way thou’st traveled, Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And endured the heavy load ; And the weary are at rest. 
Christ hath brought thy footsteps languid ; 


Safely to His blest abode. 9. When the Lord shall send His summons 


Unto us who ’re left behind, 
May we, by the world untainted, 
Gracious welcome with thee find; 


4, Thou art resting now, like Laz’rus, 

On thy heavenly Father's breast, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary are at rest. ' = 

. 10. Each like thee, in peace departing, 


5. Sin no more can taint thy spirit, To the kingdom of the bles : 
Nor can doubt thy faith cea Where the wicked cease from roubling, 
Thou thy welcome hast received, And the weary are at rest. 


Now thy strength shall never fail; ALTERED FROM MILMAN. 


LIFE AND DEATH, 


WILMOT. 7, 
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1260. 7s. 


L Comp, Desire of nations come! 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom! 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride; 
Come, and take us to Thy side. 


. Thou, who hast our plans prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward; 
Then with all Thy saints descend : 
Then our earthly trials end. 


. Mindful of Thy chosen race, 
Shorten these vindictive days ; 
Who for full redemption groan ; 
Hear us now, and save Thine own. 


. Now destroy the man of sin, 

Now Thine ancient flock bring in!’ 
Filled with righteousness divine, 
Claim a ransomed world for Thine. 


. Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Glorious in Thy saints appear: 
Speak the sacred number sealed ; 
Speak the mystery revealed. 


. Take to Thee Thy royal power; 
Reign! when sin shall be no more; 
Reign! when death no more shall be; 
Reign to all eternity ! 


1201. 7s, 


. Lorp of earth! Thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned, 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, . 
Ocean rolling in his power. 

25 


. All that strikes the gaze unsought, 


All that charms the lonely thought, 
Friendship—gem transcending price— 
Love—a flower from paradise. 


. Yet amid this scene so fair, 


Should I cease Thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but Theo? 


. Lord of Heaven! beyond our sight 


Rolls a world of purer light; 
There in love’s unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall clasp again. 


. O! that world is passing fair, 


Yet if Thou wert absent there, 
What were ail its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 


. Lord of earth and heaven! my breast. 


Seeks in Thee its only rest; 
I was lost—Thy accents mild 
Homeward lured Thy wandering child. 


. I was blind—Thy healing ray 


Charmed the long eclipse away; 
Source of every joy I know, 
Solace of my every woel 


. O, if once Thy smile divine 


Ceased upon my soul to shine, 

What were earth or heaven to me? 

Whom have I in each but Thee? 
GRANT. 
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1202, 


8s, 


To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
O bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to His throne. 
My Saviour, whom absent I love; 
Whom, not having seen, I adore; 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion, and power. 


. Dissolve Thou these bands that detain 


My soul from her portion in Thee, 
Ah! strike off this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally free. 
When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in Thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

The bosom on which I recline. 


O then shall the yail be removed ! 
And round me Thy brightness be 
poured ; 
I shall meet Him, whom absent I loved, 
T shall see, whom unseen I adored. 
And then, never more shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 
COWPER. 


1203. 8s. 


Tus God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend ; 
Whose love is as large as His power, 
And neither knows measure nor end. 


2. 


’T is Jesus, the first and the last, 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is past, 
And trust Him for all that’s to come. 
COWPER. 


1204. 8s. 


. O WHEN shall we sweetly remove, 


O when shall. we enter our rest,— 
Return to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits. distressed ; 
The city of God, the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more, 
Where saints our Immanuel sing, 

And cherub and seraph adore? 


But angels themselves can not tell 
The joys of that holiest place, 

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 
The light of His heavenly face: 

When, caught in the rapturous flame, 
The sight beatific they prove ; 

And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
Enjoying the beams of His love. 


. Thou know’st in the spirit of prayer 


We long Thy appearing to see, 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 

But Jonging to triumph with Thee: 
’T is good at Thy word to be here; 

'T is better in Thee to be gone, 
And see Thee in glory appear, 

And rise * a share in Thy throne. 

©. WESLEY. 
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1205. 8s. 


2. Ye saints, who stand nearer than they, 
And cast your bright crowns at His 
feet, 

His grace and His glory display, 

@ And all his rich mercy repeat: 

He snatched you from hell and the grave, 
He ransomed from death and despair: 

For you He was mighty to save 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 


3 O, when will the period appear, 
When I shall unite in your song? 
I’m weary of lingering here, 
And I to your Saviour belong! 
I’m fettered and chained up in clay; 
I struggle and pant to be free; 
I long to be soaring away, 
My God and my Saviour to see! 


4. I want to put on my attire, 
Washed white in the blood of the 
Lamb; 
I want to be one of Your choir, 
And tune my sweet harp to His name; 
I want—O! I want to be there, 
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu— 
Your joy and your friendship to share— 
To wonder, and worship with You! 
DE FLEURY. 
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1206. 8s, 


1. WE speak of the realms of the blest, 
Of that country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confess’d ; 
But what must it be to be there! 


2. We speak of its pathways of gold, 
And its walls decked with jewels most 
rare; 
OF its wonders and pleasures untold; 
But what must it be to be there! 


3. We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care; 
From trials without and within; 
But what must it be to be there! 


4. We speak of its service of love, 
Of the robes which the glorified wear; 
Of the church of the first-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there! 


5. Then let us, ’midst pleasure ard woe, 
Still for heaven our spirits prepare, 
And shortly we also shall know, 
And feel what it is to be there! 
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English. 


BIRMINGHAM. 8s. 
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And mount to our native abode; 
The house of our Father above— 


3. With Him I on Zion shall stand, 
The palace of angels and God. e 


For Jesus hath spoken the word; 
The breadth of Immanuel’s land 


by the light of my Lord. 
Sind ot : 3. Our mourning is all at.an end, 


When, raised by the life-giving word, 
We see the new city descend, - 
Adorned as a bride for her Lord: 


4, But when, on Thy bosom reclined, 
Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fullness of rapture ‘T find— 
My heaven of heavens in Thee! 


4. The city so holy and clean, 


5. How happy the people that dwell 


Sécure in the city above! 


“No pain the inhabitants feel, 


No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 


. Physician of souls! unto me 


Forgiveness and holiness give; 
And when from the body set free, 
O then to the city receive! 


©. WESLEY. 


1208, 8s, 


. AWAY with our sorrow and fear, 


We soon shall recover our home; 
The city of saints shall appear, 
The day of eternity come. 


No sorrow can breathe in the air: 
No gloom of affliction or sin ; 
No shadow of evil is there. 


5. By faith we already behold 


That lovely Jerusalem here: 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 
As crystal her buildings are clear. 


6. Immovably founded in grace, 


She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 
And flames with the glory of God. 
0. WESLEY. 
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1209. 8 & 9%. 


Death of a Missionary. 


1. WEEP not for the saint that ascends 

To partake of the joys of the sky, 

Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high. 


2. Weep not for the spirit now crowned 
With the garland to martyrdom given, 
O weep not for him; he has found 
His reward and his refuge in heaven. 


8. But weep for their sorrows, who stand 
And lament o’er the dead by his grave— 
Who sigh when they muse on the land 
Of their home, far away o’er the wave. 


4. And weep for the nations that dwell 
Where the light of the truth never shone, 
Where anthems of praise never swell, 
And the love of the Lamb is unknown. 


6. Weep not for the saint that ascends 

To partake of the joys of the sky; 

Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high;— 


§. But weep for the mourners who stand 
By the grave of their brother in tears, 
And weep for the people whose land 
Still must wait till the day-spring ap- 
pears. 
L. BACON, 


1210. 8s 


. 
1. Regsorcr for a brother deceased ; 
Our loss is his infinite gain; 
A soul out of prison released, 
And freed from its bodily chain. 


2. With songs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his spirit above; 
Escaped to the mansions of light, 
And lodged in the Eden of love. 


8, Our brother the haven has gained, 
Outflying the tempest and wind; 

His rest he has sooner obtained, 
And left his companions behind; 


4. Still tossed on a sea of distress, 
Hard toiling to make the blessed shore, 
Where all is assurance and peace, 
And sorrow and sin are no more. 


5. There all the ship’s company meet, 
’. Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 
* With shoutings each other they greet, 
And triumph o’er trouble and death. 


6. 


to 


on 


The voyage of life’s at an end, 
The mortal affliction is past: 
The age that in heaven they spend, 
For ever and ever shall last. 
C. WESLEY. 


1211. 8%. 


. How tedious and tasteless the hours, 


When Jesus no longer I see! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
flowers, 
Have lost all their sweetness with me. 


The mid-summer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 

But when I am happy in Him 
December ’s as pleasant as May. 


. His name yields the richest perfume, 


And sweeter than music His voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice. 


. I should, were He always thus nigh, 


Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I— 
My summer would last all the year. 


Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 
If Thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long? 


. O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 


Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or take me unto Thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 
NEWTON. 


1212, &. 


O Tnov, who hast spread out the skies, 
And measured the depths of the sea, 

*Twixt heavens and ocean shall rise 
Our incense of praises to Thee. 


. We know that Thy presence is near, 


While heaves our bark far from the land; 
We ride o’er the deep without fear— 
The waters are held in Thy hand. 


. Eternity comes in the sound 


Of billows that never can sleep! 
There’s Deity circling us round— 
Omnipotence walks o’er the deep! 


. O Father! our eye is to Thee, 


As on for the haven we roll; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 
An anchor to steady the soul. 
H. F. GOULD. 
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1213. 6M. 1214, CM. Peculiar. 
1. Farner! I long, I faint, to seo 1. WHEN forced to part from those we love, 
The place of Thine abode; Though sure to meet to-morrow, 
I’d leave Thine earthly courts, and flee We still a painful anguish prove—, 
Up to Thy seat, my God! We feel a pang of sorrow. 


i] 


. But who can e’er describe the tears 
We shed when thus we sever, 
If doomed to part for months, for years— 
To part, perhaps, for ever? 


2. Here I behold Thy distant face, 
And ’tis a pleasing sight ; 
But, to abide in Thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 


3. Yet, if our aims are fixed aright, 


3. There all the heavenly hosts are seen; A sacred hope is given, -_ . 
In shining ranks they move; Though here our prospects end in night, 
And drink immortal vigor in, We'll meet again in heaven. 


i r and with love. 
Wash wonslar, & ¥ 4. Then let us form those bonds above 
Which time can ne’er dissever, 
Since, parting in a Saviour’s love, 
We part to meet for ever, 


4. Then at Thy feet, with awful fear, 
Th’ adoring armies fall; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there, 
Before th’ eternal All. 


1215, C.M. Peenliar. 


5. The more Thy glories strike my eyes, 


The humbler I shall lie; 1. O, LAY not up on this vain earth 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall riso Your hope, your joy, your treasure ; 
Immeasurably high. Here sorrow clouds the pilgrim’s path, 


WATTS. And blights each opening pleasure. 


HEAVEN. 


2. Earth’s joys, like dew-drops, fade away ; 
Like clouds in visions vanish ; 
Above, no night can chase the day; 
Those joys no change can banish. 


3. All, all below must fade and die; 
The dearest hopes we cherish ; 
Scenes touched with brightest radiancy 
Are all decreed to perish. 


4. Then, man, be wise; thy constant care 
To purer joys be given, 
Nor let delusive objects share 
The place of bliss and heaven. 


1216. OC. M. 
1. Turre’s nothing round these painted 
skies, 


Or round this dusty clod, 
Nothing, my soul, that’s worth thy joys, 
Or lovely as thy God. 


2. "Tis heaven on earth to taste His love, 
To feel His quickening grace; 
And all the heaven I hope above . 
Is but to see His face. 


3. Why move my years in slow delay? 
O God of ages why? 
Let the spheres cleave, and mark my way 
To the superior sky. 
WATTS. 


1217, CM. 


1. Jesus, to Thy dear wounds we flee, 
We seek Thy bleeding side, 
Assured that all who trust in Thee 
Shall evermore abide. 


2. Then let the thundering trumpet sound, 
The latest lightning glare ; 
The mountains melt; the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air ; 


3. The huge, celestial bodies roll 
Amidst that general fire, 
And shrivel as a parchment scroll, 
And all in smoke expire! 


4. Sublime upon His azure throne, 
He speaks—th’ Almighty Word; 
His fiat is obeyed! ’tis done; 
And paradise restored. 


5. So be it! let this system end, 
This ruined earth and skies; 
The New Jerusalem descend, 
The New Creation rise. 


a 


6. Thy power Omnipotent assume ; 
Thy brightest majesty | 
And when Thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord! remember me. 


WESLEY’S COLL, ~ 


1218, (.M. 


1. Bricut was the guiding star, that led, 
With mild, benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly bed 
Where our Redeemer lay. 


2. But, lo! a brighter, clearer light 
Now points to His abode; 
It shines through sin and sorrow’s night, 
To guide us to our Lord. 


5° 


O, haste to follow where it leads; 
The gracious call obey ; 

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian’s destined way. 


O, gladly tread the narrow path, 
While light and grace are given; 

Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 


1219, OC. M. Peculiar. 


1. Tue silver cord in twain is snapped, 

The golden bowl is broken, 

The mortal mold in darkness wrapped, 
The words funereal spoken. 

The tomb is built, or the rock is cleft, 
Or delved is the grassy clod, 

And what for mourning man is left? 
O what is left—but God! 


2. The tears are shed that mourned the 


dead, 
The flowers they wore are faded; 

The twilight dun hath vailed the sun, 
And_hope’s sweet dreamings shaded; 
The thoughts of joy that were planted 

deep, 
From our heart of hearts are riven; 
And what is left us when we weep? 
O what is left—but Heaven! 


Doxonogy. C. M. 


Fatuer of mercies! hear our cry; 
Hear us, coequal Son! 

Who reignest with the Holy Ghost, 
While ceaseless ages run. 
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troubles come no more. ae farewell, farewell, my loving friends, farewell! 


1220. LM Yet we believe His gracious word, 
We all shall meet Him soon above. 


Ue! 


2. Farewell, my friends, time rolls along, 


Nor waits for mortals’ care or bliss; 4, Farewell, old soldiers of the cross; 
T leave you here, and travel on, You've struggled long and hard for 
Till I arrive where Jesus is. heaven ; 
You've counted all things here but dross, 
3. Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, Fight on, the crown shall soon be given. 


To you I’m bound in cords of love; 


HEAVEN. 893 


1221. LM. 


1, Farnwett, bright soul, a short farewell, 
Till we shall meet again above ; 
In the sweet groves where pleasures dwell, 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 


2. There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye; 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 


8. O’er all the names of Christ, our King, 
Shall our harmonious voices rove ; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of His bleeding love. 


4. Come sovereign Lord! dear Saviour, come! 
Remove these separating days; 
Send Thy bright wheels to fetch us home, 
That golden hour, how long it stays? 


6 How long must we lie lingering here, 
While saints around us take their flight ? 

Smiling, they quit this dusky sphere, 
And mount the hills of heavenly light. 


6. Sweet soul, we leave thee to thy rest, 
Enjoy thy Jesus and thy God, 
Till we, from bands of clay released, 
Spring out and climb the shining road. 


WATTS. 
1222. LM. 


1. THERE is a harp whose thrilling sound 
Swells through the choir of heaven 
above ; 
*Mid the blue arch the notes resound, 
While angels catch the song of love. 


2. "Tis when beyond this vale of tears, 
A sainted spirit wings its way ; 

And pure before the throne appears 

In robes of bright, ethereal day. 


3. Hark! the glad shout of sacred joy, 
In choral numbers, loud and long; 
Th’ angel host their harps employ ; 
And hallelujahs swell the song. 


1223. 1. M. 


lL. Tne ransomed spirit to her home, 

The clime of cloudless beauty, flies; 
No more on stormy seas to roam, 

She hails her haven in the skies; 
But cheerless are those heavenly fields, 
That cloudless clime no pleasure yields, 
There is no bliss in bowers above, 
If Thou art absent, holy Love! 


2. The cherub, near the viewless throne, 
Smiteth the harp with trembling hand; 
And one, with incense-fire hath flown, 
To touch with flame the angel-band; 


i) 


But tuneless is the quivering string; 
No melody can Gabriel bring ; 

Mute are its arches, when above 

The harps of heaven wake not to love! 


. Earth, sea, and sky, one language speak, 


In harmony that soothes the soul; 
‘Tis heard when scarce the zephyrs wake, 
And when on thunders thunders roll ; 
That voice is heard, and tumults cease; 
It whispers to the bosom peace; 
Speak, thou Inspirer from above, 
And cheer our hearts, celestial Love! 
TAPPAN, 


1224, LM. 


. Comr, O Thou universal good! 


Balm of the wounded conscience, come! 
Haven to take the shipwrecked in, 
My everlasting rest from sin! 


. Come, O my comfort and delight! 


My strength, and health, and shield, and 
sun, 

My boast, my confidence, and might, 

My joy,my glory, and my crown! 


1225. LM. 


DESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove; 
Stoop down and take us on Thy wings; 
And mceunt, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things; 


. Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 


Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 


. O, for a sight, a pleasing sight 


Of our Almighty Father's throne! 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light, 
- Clothed in a body like our own. 


. Adoring saints around Him stand, 


And thrones and powers before Him fall; 
The God shines gracious through the Man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 


. O, what amazing joys they feel, 


While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 
And spread the triumph of their King! 


. When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 


That I shall mount, to dwell above; 
And stand, and bow, among them there, 
And view Thy face, and sing, and love! 
WATTS. 
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nm that peace-ful shore, Where pilgrim’s meet to part no more. 
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And sing His love in melting strains. 


. They gaze upon His beauteous face, 
And tell the wonders of His grace ; 
Or, overwhelmed with raptures sweet, 
Sink . ‘own, adoring at His feet. 


. Ah, Lord! with faltering steps I creep, 
And sometimes sing, and sometimes 
weep ; 
When shall I wake in heaven to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesus’ love. 


1227, 1. M. 


. O For a sweet, inspiring ray, 
To animate our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns. 


. There, low before His glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall; 
And, with delightful worship, own — [all. 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their 


. Immortal glories crown His head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And love, and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all th’ assemblies of the skies. 


. He smiles—and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound His everlasting praise. 


6. There all the followers of the Lamb, 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir, 


1226. LM. 
. Released from sorrow, sin and strife, 
Death was the gate to endless life, 
And now they range the heavenly plains, 
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O, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire. 


STEELE, 
1228, LM. 


. As when the weary traveler gains 
The hight of some o’erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if, ’eross the plains, 
He eyes his home, though distant still 


. So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 

The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize, 


. Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day ; 

Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
And He will wipe my tears away. 


NEWTON, 
1229, LM. 


. TuERE is a land mine eye hath seen, 
In visions of enraptured thought, 

So bright, that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glories fraught. 


. A land, upon whose blissful shore 


There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 


. Its skies are not like earthly skies, 


With varying hues of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise _ 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 


. There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm, serene abode; 
The wanderer there a home may find 

Within the paradise of God. 


HEAVEN. 
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1239. 8% & 7s, 


- See that glory, how resplendent! 


Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns the King of saints. 
Why not spread, &e. 


. Joyfnl crowds, His throne surrounding, 


Sing with rapture of His love ; 
Through the heavéns His praise resound- 
Filling all the courts above. [ing, 
Why not spread, &e. 


. Go, and share His people’s glory, 


*Midst the ransomed crowd appear; 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 
One that angels love to hear. 
Why not spread, &e. 


1231, 8s & 7s,.* 


- Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 


Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 


Peaceful be thy silent sluamber— 
Peaceful in the grave so low; 

Thou no more wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 


. Dearest sister, thou hast left us, 


Here thy loss we deeply feel; 
But ’t is God that hath bereft us, 
He can all our sorrows heal, 


4, 


bo 


Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled ; 

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 


S. F. SMITH. 


1232. 8s, 78 & ds. 


. Hatitenusan! best and sweetest 


Of the hymns of praise abovel 
Hallelujah ! thou repeatest, 
Angel-host, these notes of love; 
This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 


. Hallelujah! church victorious, 


Join the concert of the sky! 
Hallelujah! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high! 
We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 


. Hallelujah! strains of gladness 


Comfort not the faint and worn; 
Hallelujah! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn ; 
Our offenses 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 


. But our earnest supplication, 


Holy God! we raise to Thee; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Make us all Thy peace to see! 
Hallelujah ! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 


BREVIABY. 


* May be adapted, by a very slight and natural change, to Wilmot, p. 385. 
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METROPOLIS, C. M. Modern 
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1233. (. M. The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 


3. There happier bowers than Edén’s bloom, 


Nor sin nor sorrow know: 2. From the third heaven, where God resides, 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy That holy, happy place, 
scenes The new Jerusalem comes down, 
T onward press to you. Adorned with shining grace. 
4, Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 3. Attending angels shout for joy, 
Or feel, at death, dismay ? And the bright armies sing,— 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, “Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
And realms of endless day. Of your descending King. 
6. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 4. “The God of glory down to men 
Around my Saviour stand; Removes His blest abode; 
And soon my friends in Christ below Men, the dear objects of His grace, 
Will join the glorious band. And He the loving God. 
6. Jerusalem! my glorious home! 5. “His own kind hand shall wipe the tears 
My soul still pants for Thee; From every weeping eye; 
Then shall my labors have an end, And pains, and groans, and griefs, and 
When I Thy joys shall see. And death itself, shall die.” [fears, 
6. How long, dear Saviour, O how lon 
1234. 0. M. Shall this bright hour delay ? i 
1. Lo! what a glorious sight appears Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 


To our believing eyes! And bring the welcome day. WatTTs 


at, 
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HEAVEN. 


1235. (0. 


. And let this feeble body fail, 


And let it faint or die; 

My soul shall quit this mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high. 

Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest: 

That only bliss for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer’s breast. 


. In hope of that immortal crown 


I now the cross sustain ; 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain. 

T suffer on my threescore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 

And wipe away His servant’s tears, 
And take His exile home. 


. O what hath Jesus bought for me? 


Before my ravished eye, 
Rivers of life divine I see, 
And trees of Paradise! 
I see a world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there ! 
They all are robed in spotless white, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


. O, what are all my sufferings here, 


Tf, Lord, Thou count me meet, 
With that enraptured host t’ appear, 
And worship at Thy feet ! 
Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away ; 
But Jet me find them all again 
In that eternal day. 
C. WESLEY. 


1236. C. M. 


THERE is a state unknown, unseen, 
Where parted souls must be; 

And but a step doth lie between 
That world of souls and me. 


I see no light, I hear no sound, 
When midnight shades are spread; 

Yet angels pitch their tents around 
And guard my quiet bed. 


The things unseen, O God, reveal; 
My spirit’s vision clear, 

Till I shall feel, and see, and know, 
That those I love are near. 


Impart the faith that soars on high, 
Beyond this earthly strife ; 
That holds sweet converse with the sky, 
And lives eternal life. 
J. TAYLOR. 
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1237. CM. 


1. YE weary, heavy-laden souls, 


Who are oppressed sore, 
Ye travelers through the wilderness, 
To Canaan’s peaceful shore ; 
Through chilling winds, and beating rain, 
And waters deep and cold, 
And enemies surrounding you, 
Take courage and be bold! 


. For Canaan’s land is just before, 


Sweet spring is coming on, 
A few more beating winds and rains, 
And winter will be gone. 
Methinks I now begin to see 
The borders of that land; 
The trees of life, with heavenly fruit, 
In beauteous order stand. 


. O what a glorious sight appears 


To my believing eyes; 
Methinks I see Jerusalem, 
A city in the skies: 
Bright angels whispering me away— 
“O come, my brother, come!” 
And I am willing to be gone 
To my eternal home. 


1238, CM. 


1. Soon in the grave my flesh shall rest, 


My soul from earth remove, 
And, in the Saviour’s giory dressed, 
Shall reach the home I love. 


. My friends—the whole celestial choir; 


My every feeling—joy; 
To honor God—my one desire; 
His praise—my one employ. 


. Nor would I wait till angel-host 


Shall teach their song to raise: 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
I'll here begin my praise. 


. Now to our God, the Father, Son, 


And Holy Spirit, sing! 
With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring! 


Doxotoay. OC. M. 


In hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 
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1239. CM. 9. O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 


/ 


2. O happy harbor of God’s saints! 
O sweet and pleasant soil! 
In thee no sorrow can be found, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 


3. No dimly cloud o’ershadows thee, 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 
But every soul shines as the sun, 
For God himself gives light. 


4, Thy walls are made of precious stone, 
Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl— 
O God! if I were there! 


6. O my sweet home, Jerusalem ! 
Thy joys when shall I see ?— 
The King that sitteth on thy throne 
In His felicity ? 


6. Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 
Continually are green, 
Where grow such sweet and pleasant 
As no where else are seen. [flowers 


7. Right thro’ thy streets with pleasing sound 
The flood of life ddth flow; 
And on the banks, on either side, 
The trees of life do grow. 


8. Those trees each month yield ripened fruit ; 
Yor evermore they spring, 
And all the nations of the earth 
To thee their honors bring. 


When shall I come to thee? 
When shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 
QUARLEs, 


1240. CM. 


. Lo! I behold the scattering shades, 


The dawn of heaven appears; 
The sweet, immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 


. I see the Lord of glory come, 


And flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground! 


. I hear the voice—‘t Ye dead, arise!” 


And lo! the graves obey ; 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute th’ expected day. 


. They leave the dust, and on the wing 


Rise to the midway air; 
In shining garments meet their King, 
And low adore Him there. 


. O may our humble spirits stand 


Among them clothed in white! 
The meanest place at His right hand 
Is infinite delight. 


. How will our joy and wonder rise, 


When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward, through the skies, 
On love’s triumphant wing! 
WATTS. 


HEAVEN. 
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1241. GM. 


1. Tarsr glorious minds, how bright they 
__. Whence all their white array? [shine, 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day ? 


2. From torturing pains to endless joys, 
On fiery wheels they rode, 
And strangely washed their raiment white 
In Jesus’ dying blood. 


3. Now they approach a spotless God, 
And bow before His throne; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the holy One. 


4, The unvailed glories of Tis face 
Among His saints reside; 
While the rich treasure of His grace 
Sees all their wauts supplied. 


6. Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 
And hunger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life’s immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 


6. The Lamb shall lead His heavenly flock 
Where living fountains rise ; 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 
WATTS. 


. 1242, OM 


1. Trentz is a place of sacred rest, 
Far, far beyond the skies, 

Where beauty smiles eternally, 
And pleasure never dies. 


2. When tossed upon the waves of life, 
With fear on every side— 
When fiercely howls the gathering storm, 
And foams the angry tide— 


3. Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom, 
Breaks forth the light of morn, 
Bright beaming from my Father’s house, 
To cheer the soul forlorn. 


4. The vision of that heavenly home, - 
Shall cheer the parting soul, 
And o’er it, mounting to the skies, 
A tide of rapture roll. 


5. For there, adieus are sounds unknown, 
Death frowns not on that scene, 
But life and glorious beauty shine 
Untroubled and serene. 
R. TURNBULL. 


1243. CM. 


1. ANSWER me, burning stars of night! 
Where is the spirit gone, 
That, past the reach of human sight, 
H’en as a breeze hath flown? 


2. O many-toned and chainless wind! 
Thou art a wanderer free; 
Tell me, if thou its place eanst find, 
Far over meunt and sea? 


3. Ye clouds, that gorgeously repose 


Around the setting sun, 
Answer! have ye a home for those 
Whose earthly race is run? 


4, O speak, thou voice of God within! 


Thou of the deep, low tone! 
Answer me, through life’s restless din, 
Where is the spirit flown? 


5. And the voice answers, “ Be thou still; 


Enough to know is given; 
Clouds, winds, and stars their part fulfill; 
Thine is to trust in Heaven !” 
HEMANS. 


1244, OM. 


1. GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise 


Within the vail, and see 
The saints above—how great their joys! 
How bright their glories be! , 


2. Once they were mourning here below, 


And wet their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


3. I ask them whence their victory came; 


They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


4, They marked the footsteps that He trod, 


His zeal inspired their breast; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 


5. Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 
WATTS. 
Doxotoay. C.M. 
In hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 
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1245. 0. M. 


1. YE golden lamps of heaven, farewell, 
With all your feeble light; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night. 


2. And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
In brightest flames arrayed, 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 


3. Yo stars are but the shining dust 
Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly courts, 
Where IJ shall reign with God. 


4. The Father of eternal light 
Shall there His beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment’s darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 


5. No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into my eyes; 
Nor the meridian sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 


6. There all the millions of His saints 
Shall in one song uuite, 
And each the bliss of all shall view, 
With infinite delight. 
. DODDRIDGE. 


1246, CM. 


1. Tare is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


w 


oo 


2. There everlasting spring abides, 


And never-withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


. Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


4, But timorous mortals start and shrink 


To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


. Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes:— 


6. Could we but climb where Moses stood, 


And view the landscape o’er,— 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 


WATTS. 


1 247, C iM. 


. Our country is Immanuel’s ground— 
We seek that promised soil ; 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 


. Oft do our eyes with joy o’erflow, 
And oft are bathed in tears ; 
Yet naught but heaven our hopes ean 
raise, 
And naught but sin our fears. 


HEAVEN. 


The flowers that spring along the road 
-We scarcely stoop to pluck ; 
We walk o'er beds of shining ore, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 


We tread the path our Master trod ; 
We bear the cross He bore; 

And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 


BARBAULD. 


1248, C. M. 


. ARISE, my soul, fly up, and run 


Through every heavenly street ; 
And say there’s nought below the sun 
That ’s worthy of thy feet. 


There, on a high, majestic throne, 
Th’ Almighty Father reigns, 

And sheds His glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 


. Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits, 


And spreads eternal noon; 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 


Amidst those ever-shining skies 
Behold the sacred Dove; 

While banished sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 


. But O, what beams of heavenly grace 


Transport them all the while! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face, 
And love in every smile! 


. Jesus, and when shall that dear day, 


That joyful hour appear, 
When I shall leave this house of clay, 
To dwell among them there ? 


WATTS. 


1249. OM, 


. Eartn has engrossed my love too long! 


Tis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to Thy throne, 
And to my native skies. 


. There the blessed Man, my Saviour sits; 


The God! how bright He shines! 
And scatters infinite delights 
On all the‘happy minds. 


. Seraphs, with elevated strains, 


Circle the throne around ;. 
26 
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And move and charm the starry plains, 
With an immortal sound. 


. Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs; 


Jesus my love they sing! 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet from every string. 


. Now let me mount and join their song, 


And be an angel, too; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,— 
Here ’s joyful work for you. 


. I would begin the music here, 


And so my soul should rise; 
O for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies! 


. There ye that love my Saviour sit, 


There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 
So I might see His face. 
WATTS. 


1250. CM. 


. THERE is a glorious world of light, 


Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 


. And hark! amid the sacred songs 


Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 


. Those are the hymns that we shall know, 


If Jesus we obey: 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom’s way. 


. Soon will our earthly race be run, 


Our mortal frame decay ; 
Parents and children, one by one, 
Must die and pass away. 


. Great God, impress the serious thought, 


This day, on every breast, 
That both the teachers and the taught 
May enter to Thy rest. 
JANE TAYLOR. 


Doxotogy. C. M. 


Through the everlasting ages, 
Blessed Trinity, to Thee! 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Praise and endless glory be. 
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1251. 7s. Perfect love dispels allfears; 


And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the tears. 
MONTGOMERY. 


2. Theso through fiery trials trod !— 
These from great affliction came; 
Now before the throne of God, ; 
Sealed with His almighty name, 1252, 7s, 


Clad in raiment pure and white : ; 
Victor palms in every hand, . i ghia’ bins right, 
Through their dear Redeemer’s might, Gind‘entt deck. tiny quia Tight . 
More than conquerors they stand. Priests, and kings, and conqua rors, they. 
3. Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 


On immortal fruits they feed ; 2. Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
Them, the Lamb amid the throne, To the Lamb amid the throne; 
Shall to living fountains lead ; And proclaim, in joyful psalms, 


Joy and gladness banish sighs ; Victory through His cross alone. 


HEAVEN. 408 


3. Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Crying, as they strike the chords— 
“Take the kingdom; it is thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of Lords.” 


4. Round the altar priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 
*T was their Sayiour’s righteousness, 
And His blood, that made them so, 


5. Who are these? On earth they dwelt, 
Sinners once of Adam’s race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt, 
-But were saved by sovereign grace. 


6. They were mortal, too, like us; 
Ah! when we, like them, shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 
Triumph, reign, and shine, on high! 
MONTGOMERY. 


1253. 7s. 


1. Wuo are these arrayed in white, 

Brighter than the noon-day sun? 

Foremost of the sons of light ; 
Nearest the eternal throne? 

These are they that bore the cross; 
Nobly for their Master stood ; 

Sufferers in His righteous cause ; 
Followers of the dying God. 


2. Out of great distress they came ; 
Washed their robes, by faith, below, 
In the blood of yonder Lamb— 
Blood that washes white as snow ; 
Therefore are they next the throne; 
Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God resides among His own, 
God doth in His saints delight. 
0. WESLEY. 


1254. 7s. 


1, DEATHLESS principle, arise ; 
Soar, thou native of the skies; 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought, 
To His glorious likeness wrought, 
Go to shine before His throne, 
Deck His mediatorial crown ; 
Go, His triumphs to adorn, 
Born of God—to God return. 


2. Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 
Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on Him; 
Him, whose dying, love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 


3. Saints in glory perfect made, 


Wait thy passage through the shade; 
Ardent for thy coming o’er, 
See, they throng the blissful shore; 
Mount, their transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given, 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 

TOPLADY. 


1255. 7s. 


. Lier your eyes of faith, and see 


Saints and angels joined in one; 
What a countless company 

Stand before you dazzling throne! 
Each before his Saviour stands, 

All in milk-white robes arrayed ; 
Paln.s they carry in their hands, 

Crowns of glory on their head. 


. Saints, begin the endless song ; 


Cry aloud, in heavenly lays— 
Glory doth to God belong ; 

God the glorious Saviour praise ; 
All salvation from Him came— 

Him who reigns enthroned on high, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb— 

Let the morning stars reply. 


. Angel powers the throne surround ; 


Next the saints in glory they ; 
Lulled with the transporting sound, 

They their silent homage pay ; 
Prostrate on their face, before 

God and His Messiah fall ; 
Then in hymns of praise adore— 

Shout the Lamb that died for all. 

0. WESLEY. 


1256, 7s, 


. Muca in sorrow, oft in woe, 


Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Fight the fight; and, worn with strife, 


Steep with tears the bread of life. 


. Onward, Christians, onward go; 


Join the war, and face the foe; 
Faint not; much doth yet remain; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 


. Shrink not, Christians,—will ye yield? 


Will ye quit the battle-field? 
Fight till all the conflict’s o’er, 
Nor your foes shall rally more. 


But when loud the trumpet blown, 
Speaks their forces overthrown, 
Christ, your Captain, shall bestow 


Crowns to grace the conqueror’s brow. 
H. K. WHITE, 
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Here in this country so dark and dreary, There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary. Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 
MERDIN. 7s, 6s & 7s. Hymn 1258, L. Mason. 
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2, Floods of everlasting light! Cast their crowns before His throne, 
Freely flash before Him ; Cry, in reverential tone, 
Myriads, with supreme delight, Glory be to God alone, 
Instantly adore Him; _ Holy! Holy! Holy One. 
Angel trumps resound His fame; 4, Hark! the thrilling symphonies 


Lutes of lucid gold proclaim 
All the music of His name; 
Heaven echoing the theme. * 


Seem, methinks, to seize us; 
Join we too the holy lays— 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 


3. Four and twenty elders rise Sweetest sound in seraph’s song, 
From their princely station; Sweetest note on mortal tongue, 
Shout His glorious victories, Sweetest carol ever sung— 


Sing the great salvation ; Jesus, Jesus, flow along. 
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1259, 6s, Robe thou anew the earth— 


2. Oh for thy fragrant flowers, 
That bloom through all the year! 
Oh for thy rosy bowers, 
The wilderness to cheer! 
Tu thee we shall return, 
And to Mount Zion come! 
With songs sing joyfully, 
And shout the harvest home! 
Awake the harp and lute, 
In praises to the King 
Who reigns on David’s throne, 
To Him hosannas bring ! 


3. Jesus shall ever reign ! 
When His bright kingdom comes 
The sun shall be ashamed 
Before His dazzling thrones! 
The moon confounded, then, 
Shall hide her silver ray, 
And saints of every age, 
Rejoice in glorious day ! 
Oh, exiled Paradise, 
Oh, how we long for thee! 


Bring back Life’s healing tree. 


1269. 7s & Gs.* 


1. IN the broad fields of heaven, 

In the immortal bowers 

By life’s clear river side, 
Amid undying flowers— 

There hosts of beauteous souls, 
Fair children of the earth, 

Linked in bright bands of love, 
Sing of their human birth. 


2. They sing of earth and heaven— 

Divinest voices rise 

To God, their gracious Lord, 
Who called them to the skies: 

They all are there—in heaven— 
Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ; 

No cloud of sin can dim 
Their brig..t and holy rest. 


' * Repeat the last half of the stanza for the D C 
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1261. 7s & 6s, 


1. THERE is a holy city, 
A happy world above, 
Beyond the starry regions, 
Built by the God of love; 
An everlasting temple, 


yf pat 
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He seems a mighty conqueror, 
Who spoiled the powers below, 

And ransomed many captives 
From everlasting woe! 


4, The hosts of saints around Him 


And saints arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redeemer, 
And dwell with Him in light. 


. The meanest child of glory 


Outshines the radiant sun; 
But who can speak the splendor 
Of that eternal throne, 
Where Jesus sits exalted, 
In godlike majesty ? 
The elders fall before Him, 
The angels bend the knee. 


. Is this the Man of sorrows, 


Who stood at Pilate’s bar, 
Condemned by haughty Herod, 
And by his men of war? 


Proclaim His work of grace; 
The patriarchs and prophets, 

And all the godly race, 
Who speak of fiery trials 

And tortures on their way— 
They came from tribulation 

To everlasting day. 


. And what shall be my journey, 


How long I’ll stay below, 
Or what shall be my trials, 
Are not for me to knew; 
In every day of trouble, 
I'll raise my thoughts on high; 
I’ll think of the bright temple, 
And crowns above the sky, 


HEAVEN. A0T 
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1262, 7s & 6s, 4. O holy, heavenly home! 
2. We can see that distant home, O, rest eternal there! 
Tho’ clouds rise dark between; When shall the exiles come, 
Faith views the radiant dome, Where they cease from earthly care, 
And a luster flashes keen In the new Jerusalem. 
From the new Jerusalem. 5. Our hearts are breaking now 
3. O glory shining far Those mansions fair to see; 
From the never setting Sun! O Lord! Thy heavens bow, 
O trembling morning star ! And raise us up with Thee 
Our journey ’s almost done To the new Jerusalem. 
To. the new Jerusalem. OH. BEECHER. 


GLORY. 7s & = 


—3 | +3 a = o- ‘oe es — tty o_o 

ard PPh tert itr tt 

1. We shall see a light reese By and by, when He comes ; We shall see him full and 
ahs dade gliaget 


ed | 
Seth on eee ert 
a2 Se aera fie eet 
SS Se pe ares eer eer 
ee ee ses i = E aa 
err beter tie 


clear, By and 5 when +e comes ; Ride on, Jesus, 0 ride on! We are on ae habit home. 


4 waite | & ve - ; s 
= Bij lie SRY Lay = 
——t. coats Er Na 
te ae 
1263, 7s & 6s. 3. Then shall blaze earth’s funeral pyre, 
2. We shall have a mighty shout, By and by, when He comes; 
By and by, when He comes; We shall shout above the fire, 
We shall like the stars shine out, By and by, when He comes. 


By and by, when He comes. 
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1261, Ils. 


& Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace ! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose Jove can not 
cease ! 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 
I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. 


wo 


3. I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy and communion with Thee; /3. 
Though now iny temptation hke billows may 
foam, 
All, all wiil be peace, when I’m with Thee at 
home. 


4. While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 
O give me submission, and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to Thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 


5. Whate’er Thou deniest, O give me Thy grace, 
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of Thy face; 
Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne, |; 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 


6. I long, dearest Lord, in Thy beauties to shine; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine; 
And in Thy dear image arise from the tomb, 


With glorified millions to praise Thee at home. 9 


1265. I0s, 


}. O were can the soul find relief from its foes? 3. 


A shelter of safety, a home of repose ? 

Can earth’s highest summit. or deepest hid vale, 

Give a refuge, nor sorrow nor sin can assail ? 
No, no! there’s no home ! 

There ’s no home on earth—the soul has no home 


. Shall it Jeave the low earth, and soar to the sky, 


And seek for a hore in the mansions on high? 
In the bright realms of bliss will a dwelling be 


given, 
And the soul find a home in the glory of heaven? 
Yes, yes! there’s a home! 
Thgre a home in high heaven—the soul has a 
ome. 


O! holy and sweet its rest shall be there! 
Free for ever from sin, and from sorrow and 


care; 

And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise, 

To welcome the soul to its home in the skies! 
Home, home !—home of the soul! 

The bosom of God is the home of the soul! 


DEODATUS DUTTON. 


1266, Lls,* 


. My home is in heaven, my rest is not here, 


Then why should [ murmur when trials appear! 

Be hushed, my dark spirit, the worst that can 
come, 

But shortens thy journey, and hastens thee home, 


It is not for thee to be seeking thy bliss, 
And building thy hopes in a region like this ; 
I look for a city which hands have not piled ; 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 


The thorn and the thistle around me may grow, 
I would not recline upon roses below ; 

I ask not my portion, I seek not my rest, 

Till I find them for ever on Jesus's breast. 


* Sing either to Home or to Eden, on the opposite page, 
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2. While angelic legions, with harps tuned celestial, 

Harmoniously join in the concert of praise, 

The saints as they flock from the regions terrestrial, 
Tn loud hallelujahs their voices will raise ; 

Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo thro’ heaven, 

My soul will respond, To Immanuel be given 

All glory, all honor, all might and dominion, 
Who brought us thro’ grace to the Eden of Love. 


3. Then hail, blessed state! hail, ye songsters of glory! 
Ye harpers of bliss, soon Tl meet you above! 
And join your full choir in rehearsing the Story, 
“Salvation from sorrow, through Jesus’s love;” 
Though ’prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation, 
Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation 
Of joys that await me, when freed from probation ; 
* My heart’s now in Heaven, the Eden of Love. 


410 HEAVEN. 


RESURGAM. js. Arranged by J. Zunveu. 
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1. There’s rest in the grave, Life’s toils are all past, Night com- eth at 
ory 
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sea | Nor hear life’s storm rave O’er my green, grass-y grave. 
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2. 
1268. 5s. Like shafts through the gloom 
: ; Of the dark, silent tomb ; 
1, TuERE’s rest in the grave, Heaven’s fair bowers wave— 
Life’s toils are all past, No rest in the grave! 


Night cometh at last: 


How calmly I rest 3, Arise from the grave! 


In the sleep of the blest, . Heaven's bright, burning throng 

Nor hear life’s storm rave Come rushing along ; 

O’er my green, grassy grave. They gird me about, 

E And triumphant shout, 
2. No rest in the grave— _ As myriad palms wave, 

Heaven’s dawn purples fast, “ Ascend from the grave.” 

Morn’s splendors are cast CH. BEECHER. 
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1269, P.M. 3. Bright, in that happy land, beams every eye; 
2. Come to that happy land, come, come away ; Kept by a Father’s hand, love cannot die. 
Why will ye doubting stand, why still delay? Oh, then. to glory run ; 
Oh, we shall happy be, Be a crown and kingdom won; 
When from sin and sorrow free! And bright, above the sun, 


Lord, we shall live with Thee, We reign for aye. 
Blest, blest for aye. } 
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) Joy-ful - ly, joy-ful-ly on-ward I move, Bound to the land ofbright spi - rits a - bove; 
*( An-gel -ic chor-is-ters sing as I come, Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly haste to thy home! 
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Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
1270. Ils. Death shall be banished. his scepter be gone; 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 


1. Joyrutyy, joyfully onward I move, Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 


Bound to the land of bright spirits above ; 

Anvelic choristers, sing as I come— : 

Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home! 

Soon with my pilgrimage ended below, 1271. 10s. 

Home to the land of bright spirits I go; 

Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam: 

Joyfully, joyfully resting at home. 1. Happy the spirit released from its clay; 
Happy the soul that goes bounding away; 
Singing, as upward it hastes to the skies, 
Victory! victory! homeward I rise. 
Many the toils it has passed through below, 
Many the seasons of trial and woe ; 
Many the doubtings it never should sing, 
Victory ! victory! thus on the wing. 


2. Friends, fondly cherished, have passed on before; 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore; 
Singing to cheer me thro’ death’s chilling gloom: 
Joyfully. joyfully haste to thy hume. 

Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear! 
Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome— 


Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. . How can we wish them recalled from their home, 


Longer in sorrowing exile to roam? 
Sifely they passed from their troubles beneath, 
Victory ! victory! shouting in death. 


iS 


3. Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low, Thus let them slumber. till Christ from the skies, 
Strike. king of terrors! I fear not the blow; Bids them in glorified body arise ; [ 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb! Singing, as upward they spring from the tomb, 


Joyfully, joyfully will I go home. : Victory ! victory ! Jesus hath come. 
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1272. OC. M. 


2. O, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 


3. O’er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


4. No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 

Are felt and feared no more. 


6. When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And in His bosom rest ? 


6. Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


STENNETT. 


12738. OM. 


1. A STRANGER in the world below, 

I calmly sojourn here ; 

Nor can its happiness or woe 
Provoke my hope or fear; 

Its evils in a moment end; 
Its joys as soon are past; 

But O, the bliss to which I tend 
Eternally shall last! 


. To that Jerusalem above, 


With singing I repair; 

While in the flesh, my hope and loye, 
My heart and soul, are there. 

There my exalted Saviour stands, 
My merciful High Priest ; 

And still extends His wounded hands 
To take me to His breast. 


C. WESLEY. 


1274. CM 


. O, THE delights, the heavenly joys, 


The glories of the place, 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of His o’erflowing grace! 


. Sweet majesty and awful love 


Sit smiling on His brow; 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. ~~ 


. Archangels sound His lofty praise 


Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honors down 
Submissive at His feet. 


ee 


4, This is the Man, th’ exalted Man, 


Whom we, unseen, adore; 
But when our eyes behold His face, 
Our hearts shall love Him more. 


5. And while our faith enjoys this sight, 


We long to leave our clay ; 
And wish Thy fiery chariots, Lord, 
To bear our souls away. 
WATTS. 


HEAVEN. 
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BRIDGEPORT. C. H. M. 


Arranged from Templi Carmina. 
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1275. CHM. 


Heaven is the land where troubles cease, 
Where toils and tears are o’er; 

The blissful clime of rest and peace, 
Where cares distract no more; 

And not a shadow of distress 

Dims its unsullied blessedness. 


. Heaven is the place where Jesus dwells, 


And pleads His dying blood, 
While to His prayers His Father gives 
An unknown multitude— 
Whose harps and tongues, through end- 
less days, 
Shall crown His head with songs of 
praise. 


Heaven is the dwelling-place of joy, 
The home of light and love, 

Where faith and hope in rapture die, 
Andransomed souls above 

Enjoy, before their Father’s throne, 

Bliss everlasting and unknown. 


1276. ¢. M.* 


. 


AnounD the throne of God in heaven, 
Thousands of children stand; 

Children, whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band. 


. What brought them to that world above, 


That heaven so bright and fair— 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love? 
How came those children there? 


* Sing Tappan. 
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3. Beeause the Saviour shed His blood 


To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and clean! 


. On earth they sought their Saviour’s grace, 


On earth they loved His name; 
So now they see His blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 


1277. C. M.* 


. Bricut glories rush upon my sight, 


And charm my wondering eyes— 
The regions of immortal light, 
The beauties of the skies! 


. All hail! ye fair, celestial shores, 


Ye lands of endless day ! 
A rich delight your prospect pours, 
And drives my griefs away. 


. There’s a delightful clearness now; 


My clouds of doubt are gone; 
Fled is my former darkness, too; 
My fears are all withdrawn. 


. Short is the passage, short the space, 


Between my home and me; 
There, there behold the radiant placo 
How near the mansions be! 


. Immortal wonders! boundless things 


In those dear worlds appear! 
Prepare me, Lord, to stretch my wings, 
And in those glories share. 
VILLAGE HYMNS. 


414 TIMES AND SEASONS. 


NIGHT THOUGHT, L. M. 


Cu. BEeEcuer. 


1. In si-lence of the voice-less night, When, chased by dreams,-the slumbers flee, 
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1278. LM. 


2. And if there weigh upon my breast 
Vague memories of the day forgone, 
Scarce knowing why, I fly to Thee, 

And lay them down. 


3. Or, if it be the gloom that comes, 
In token of impending ill, 
My bosom heeds not what it is 
Since ’tis Thy will. 


4. For, O! in spite of constant care, 
Or aught beside, how joyfully 
I pass that solitary hour, 
My God, with Thee! 


5. More tranquil than the stilly night, 
More peaceful than that voiceless hour, 
Supremely blest, my bosom lies 

Beneath Thy power. 


6. For what on earth can I desire, 
Of all it hath to offer me? 
Or whom in heaveu do I seek, 
O God, but Thee? 


1279, L. M. 


1. Tue dawn is sprinkling in the east 
Its golden shower, as day flows in; 


Fast mount the pointed shafts of light ;— 


Farewell to darkness and to sin! 


2. Away, ye midnight phantoms all! 
. Away, despondence and despair! 
Whatever guilt the night has brought, 
Now let it vanish into air. 


oe ee 


. So, Lord, when that last morning breaks, 


Which shrouds in darkness earth and 
May it on us, low bending here, _[skies, 

Arrayed in joyful light arise! 
LYRA CATH 


1280, LM. 


. Fortu in Thy name, O Lord, we go, 


Our daily labor to pursue; 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know, 
In all we think, or speak, or do. 


. Still would we bear Thy easy yoke, 


Aud every moment watch and pray; 
Would still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 


. For Thee alone we would employ 


Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath 
given ; 
Would run our course with even joy, 
And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 


0. WESLEY, 
1281, LM. 


. O BACKWARD-LOOKING son of time!— 


The new is old, the old is new, 
The cycle of a change sublime 
Still sweeping through. 


. Take heart !—the waster builds again— 


A charmed life old goodness hath; 
The tares may perish—but the grain 
Is not for death. 


. God works in all things; all obey 


His first propulsion from the night; 
Ho, wake and watch !—the world is gray 
With morning light! 
WHITTIER. 


1. 


. Tuy will be done! 


. Thy will be done! 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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1282. 1. M. 


Eternity! Eternity! 

How long art thou, Eternity ! 

Yet onward still to thee we speed, 
As to the fight th’ impatient steed. 


. As ship to port, or shaft from bow, 


Or swift as couriers homeward go ; 
Mark well, O man, Eternity! 
Eternity! Eternity ! 


. Eternity! Eternity ! 


How long art thou, Eternity! 
As in a ball’s concentric round 
Nor starti.g-point nor end is found; 


. So thou, Eternity, so vast, 


No entrance and no exit hast; 
Mark well, O man, Eternity! 
Eternity | Eternity ! 
COXE. FROM THE GERMAN, 


1283. 1. M. 


. I cANNoT always trace the way 


Where Thou, Almighty One, dost move; 
But I cam always, always say, 
That God is love. 


. When fear her chilling mantle throws 


O’er earth, my soul to heaven, above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love. 


. When mystery clouds my darkened path, 


Ill check my dread, my doubts reprove, 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love. 


. Yes, God is loye;—a thought like this 


Can every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For God is love. 


L. M. 


In devious way 

The hurrying stream of life may run; 

Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 
Thy will be done! 


1284, 


Tf o’er us shine 

A gladdening and a prosperous sun, 

This prayer shall make it more divine :— 
Thy will be done! 


Thy will be done! Though shrouded o’er 
Our path with gloom, one comfort, one, 


_ Is ours—to breathe, while we adore, 


Thy will be done! 
BOWRING. 


3 


ths 


12835, 1. M 


ROCKED in the cradle of the deep, 

I lay me down in peace to sleep; 
Secure { rest upon the wave, 

For Thou, G Lord! hast power to save. 


. I know Thou wilt not slight my call! 


For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s falil! 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 


. And such the trust that still were mine, 


Though stormy winds swept o’er the brine, 
Or though the tempest’s fiery breath 
Roused me from skey to wreck and death! 


In ocean caves still safe with Thee, 
The germs of immortality ; 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 

MRS. WILLARD, 


1286, IL. M. 


. GLory to Thee, whose powerful word 


Bids the tempestuous winds arise! 
Glory to Thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies! 


. Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 


And seas Thine awful will perform ; 
From them we learn to own Thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 


. What though the floods lift up their voice; 


Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry; 
They can not damp Thy children’s joys, 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 


. Headlong we cleave the yawning deep, 


And back to highest heaven are borne ; 
Unmoved, though rapid whirlwinds sweep, 
And all the watery world upturn. 


. Roar on, ye waves; our souls defy 


Your roaring to disturb our rest ; 
In vain t’ impair the calm ye try— | 
The calm in a believer’s breast. 


6. Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries, 


Thou sea, the servant of His will; 
Rise, while our God permits thee, rise, 
But fall, when He shall say,—Be still. 
0. WESLEY. 


Doxotocy. L. M. 
To God the Father, glory be, 
And to His sole-begotten Son; 
The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While everlasting ages run. | 


416 TIMES AND SEASONS. a 


TALLIS’ EVENING HYMN, L. M. Tu. Tas. 1650. 
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. Glo-ry to Bs i a i: niet For all the blessings of the light; 


128%. LL. M. 3. Keep Thou oursouls from schemes of crime; 
Nor guilt remorseful let them know; 
2, Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son Nor, thinking but on things of time, 
The ill which I this day have done; Into eternal darkness go. 
That with th6 world, myselt, aud Els, 4, Teach us to knock at heayen’s high door; 


I, ere I sleep). at. peace may be. Teach us the prize of life to win; 


3. Teach me to live, that I may dread Teach us all evil to abhor, 
The grave as little as my bed: And purify ourselves within. 
Teach me to die, that so J may LYRA CATH. 
Rise glorious at Thy judgment-day. 

4. O let my soul on Thee repose, 1289, L. M, 


And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


1. 'T 1s gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight 


5. Be Thou my guardian, while I sleep, The last faint pulse of quivering light. 
Thy watchful station near me keep; ‘ 
My heart with love celestial fill, 2. Ses = OT Stat pee dear! 
E i ’ approach of ill 8 2a 
maint iaehe ohn, etch. O, may no earth-born cloud arise 
6. Lord, let my soul for ever share To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


The bliss of Thy paternal care : : 
’T is heaven on earth, ’t is heaven above, | 3- When the soft dews of kindly sleep 


To see Thy face, and sing Thy love! My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
EENN. Be my last thought, _how swoet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 
1288, 1, M. 4, Abide with me from morn till eve, 
1. O Brust Creator of the light! For without Thee I can not live; 
Who dost the dawn from darkness bring, Abide with me when night is nigh, 
And, framing nature’s depth and hight, For without Thee I dare not die. 
Didst with the new-born light begin; 5. Come near and bless us when we wake, 
2. Who, gently blending eve with morn, Ere through the world our way we take: 
And morn with eve, didst call them day: Till in the ocean of Thy love 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down: We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


O, hear us:as we weep and pray! KEBLE. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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STONEFIELD._L. M. 
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1292, L. M. 1292, L. M. 


2. Amid the silence, else so drear, 

Think the Almighty leans to hear ; 
Well pleased to list, at such a time, 
The wakeful heart, in praise sublime. 

3. Still watch and pray, and raise the hymn, 
Throughout the hours of darkness dim ! 
God will not spurn the humblest guest, 
But give us of His holy rest. 

4. Glory to God, who is in heaven! 
Praise to His blessed Son be given! 
Thee, Holy Spirit, we implore, 

Be with us now and evermore! 


BREVIARY. 
1291 e L. M. 
1. ANOTHER fleeting day is gone; 
Slow o’er the west the shadows rise; 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown, 


And night's dark mantle vails the skies. 


2. Another fleeting day is gone; 
In solemn silence rest, my soul! 
Bow down before His awful throne, 
Who bids the morn and evening roll. 


3. Soon shall a darker night descend, 
And vail from me yon azure skies ; 
And soon shall death’s oppressive hand 
Lie heavy on these languid eyes. 


4. Yet when beneath the dreadful shade 
I lay my weary frame to rest, 
That night shall not make me afraid ; 
That bed the dying Saviour pressed. 


5. Again emerging from the night, 
I, like my risen Lord, shall rise ; 
Again drink in the morning light, 
Pure at its fount above the skies. 
COLLYER. 
27 


1. Not worlds on worlds, in phalanx deep, 
Need we to prove a God is here; 
The daisy, fresh from ‘winter's sleep, 
Tells of His hand in lines as clear, 


2. For who but He that arched the skies, 
And pours the day-spring’s living flood ; 
Wondrous alike in all He tries, 
Could rear the daisy’s purple bud; 


3. Mold its green cup, its wiry stem, 
Its fringed border nicely spin ; 
And cut the gold embossed gem, 
That, set in silver, gleams within ; 


4, Then fling if, unrestrained and free, 
O’er hill and dale, and desert sod, 
That man, whene’er he walks, may see 
In every step the stamp of God. 
J. M. GOOD. 


1293. 0. M. 


1. O Tuo, the heaven’s eternal King! 
Lord of the starry spheres! 
Who with the Father equal art 
From everlasting years ; 


2. Eternal Shepherd! who Thy flock 
In Thy pure Font dost lave, 
Where souls are cleansed, and all their 
Buried as in a grave; [guilt 


3. Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, 
Adopt me for Thine own— 
That I may see Thy glorious face, 
And worship at Thy throne! 
LYRA CATH. 
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HEBRON. L. M. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


L. Mason. 
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1294. 1, i. 


2. Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But He forgives my follies past; 
He gives me strength for days to come. 


3. I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 


4, Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 
WATTS. 


1295. 1. M. 


1. Great God! to Thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise ; 
O let Thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 


2. My days unclouded as they pass, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to Thy love and power. 


3. And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 
Too oft regardless of Thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from Thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 


4. Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus; His dear name alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God! 
And kind acceptance at Thy throne. 


Ps 


5. Let this blest hope mine eyelids close ; 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Safe in Thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to Thy name. 
MRS. STEELE. 


1296. L. ML. 


1, My God! how endless is Thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distill, like early dew. 


2. Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


3. I yield my powers to Thy command ; 
To Thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
WATTS, 


1297. LM. 


1. Gop of my life, to Thee belong, 
The grateful heart, the joyful song; 
Touched by Thy love, each tuneful chord 
Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


2. Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care # 


Why does Thy hand so kindly rear 
A useless cumberer of the ground, 
On which so little fruit is found? 


3. Still let the barren fig-tree stand, 


Upheld and fostered by Thy hand; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 
A grateful tribute, Lord, to Thee. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


1298, L. M. 


. AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 


Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th’ eternal King. 


. All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 


And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 


4. Lord! I my vows to Thee renew; 


Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 
KENN. 


1299, 1. M. 


. In sleep’s serene oblivion laid, 


I safely passed the silent night; 
Again I see the breaking shade— 
I drink again the morning light. 


. New-born, I bless the waking hour, 


Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to Thee! 


O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread; 

And spread Thy shield’s protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my head. 


A deeper shade will soon impend; 
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 
Yet then Thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy gooduess still delight to bless. 


ls That deeper shade shall break away ; 


That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes; 
Thy light shail give eternal day— 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 
HAWKESWORTH, 


1390. L. M. 


Sweet evening hour! sweet evening hour! 
That calms the air, and shuts the flower, 
That brings the wild bee to its rest, 

The infant to its mother’s breast! 


419 


2. O season of soft sounds and hues, 


Of twilight walks among the dews, 
Of feelings calm, and converse sweet, 
And thoughts too shadowy to repeat! 


. Yes, lovely hour! thou art the time 


When feelings flow, and wishes climb ; 
When timid souls begin to dare, 
And God receives and answers prayer. 


. Then, trembling through the dewy skies, 


Look out the stars, like thoughtful eyes 
Of angels, calm reclining there, 
And gazing on the world of care. 


. Sweet hour! for heavenly musing made, 


When Isaac walked, and Daniel prayed ; 
When Abraham’s offering God did own, 
And Jesus loved to be alone. 


1301, 1. M. 


. NEw every morning is the love 


Our wakening and uprising prove: 
Through sleep and darkness safely bronght, 


, Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


. New mercies, each returning day, 


Hover around us white we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of 
heayen. 


3. Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be, 


As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and praye» 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


. Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 


Fit us for perfect rest above, 

And keep us this, and every day, 

To live more nearly as we pray. 
KEBLE, 


1302, 6. M. bd 


. Be Thon, O God, by night, by day, 


My Guide, my Guard from sin, 
My Life, my Trust, my Light divine, 
To keep me pure within. 


. Pure as the air, when day’s first light 


A cloudless sky illumes ; 
And active as the lark that soars 
Till heaven shines round its plumes— 


. So may my soul; upon the wings 


Of faith, unwearied rise, 
Till at the gate of heaven it sings, 
Midst light from Paradise. 
CHAPEL HYMNS. 
* Sing to Tappan, page 412. 


4° TIMES AND SEASONS. 


NORTHAMPTON. L. M. Arranged by Gro. a 
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1303. L. M ; They tell us of his glory nigh 
In language that no to 
1. Wuen, on the midnight of the East, n language (et 


At the dead moment of repose, 4, A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
Like Hope on Misery’s darkened breast, The pilgrim on his gioomy road; 
The planet of salvation rose,— And angels are attending near 


To bear him to their bright 5 
2. The shepherd, leaning o'er his flock, 0 bear. hima, $4) Siete 


Started, with broad and upward gaze,—| 5. Who would not wish to die like those 


Kneeled,—while the star of Bethlehem Whom God’s own Spirit deigns to bless? 
broke To sink into that soft repose, 
On music wakened into praise ! Then wake to perfect happiness ? 
3. Shall we, for whom that star was hun 
In the dark vault of frowning ~— 2 1305. LM. 
Shall we, for whom that strain was sung, | 1, 0 rarrEst-BorN of Love and Light! 
That song of peace and sin forgiven,— Yet bending brow and eye severe 


On all which pains the holy sight, 


4. Shall we, for whom the Saviour bled, Or wounds the pure and perfect ear — 
? 


Careless His banquet’s blessings see, 


Nor heed the parting word that said, 2. Beneath Thy broad, impartial eye, _ 
“Do this in memory of Me?” How fade the lines of caste and birth! 
How equal in their sufferings lie 
1304. LL.M The groaning multitudes of earth! 


3. Still to a stricken brother true, 
Whatever clime hath nurtured him; 
As stooped to heal the wounded Jew, 
The worshipper of Gerizim, 


1. How sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And when the sun, with cloudless ray 


, 4. In holy words which can not die 
Sheds mellow luster o’er the scene! In “thouetitl which angels ined to 
2. Such is the Christian’s parting hour; know, 
So peacefully he sinks to rest ; Christ gave Thy message from-on-high, 
When faith, endued from heaven with Thy mission to a world of woe. 
power, F : 5. That voice’s echo hath not died; 
Sustains and cheers his languid breast. From the blue lake of Galilee, 
3. Mark but that radiance of his eye, From Tabor’s lonely mountain side, | 
That smile upon his wasted cheek ; It calls a struggling world to Thee. | 


WHITTIER. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 491 


CUBA. 10s, Or Ils & 10s. Penibit Curinind. 
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1306. lls’ & 10s, 


To bear about for ever in the heart 
The gladness which His spirit doth reveal ! 


1. Now, when the dusky shades of night, retreat- 


ing , 3. Who shall make trouble, then! Not evil minds, 
Before the sun’s red banner, swiftly flee; Which, like a shadow, o’er creation lower ; 
Now, when the terrors of the dark are fleet-| The soul which peace hath thus attuned finds 
ing, 4 How strong within doth reign the Calmer’s 
O Lord! we lift our thankful hearts to Thee. power. 


‘2 To Thee, whose word, the fount of light unseal- 


rs 


. What shall make trouble? Not slow-wasting 


ing, 
When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay, oY ELED ° ; a 
Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing, Riot Secth the threatening, certain stroke of 


And bedeithe even and morn. complete the day. These do but wear away, then break, the chain 


Which bound the spirit down to things beneath. 


3 Look hows the tower of heaven, and send to cheer 


Thy ligh t and truth, to guide us onward still ; 
Still let Thy mercy, as of old, benear us, 1308 10s 
And lead us safely to Thy holy hill. O 


4. So, when that morn of endless light is waking, 
And shades of evil from its splendors flee, . AGAIN returns the day of holy rest, 

Safe a we rise, the earth’s dark breast forsak- Which, when He made the world, Jehovah blest ; 
When, like His own, He bade our Jabors cease, 
Through all the long bright day to dwell with} And all be piety, and all be peace. 

hee. 


_ 


2. Let us devote this consecrated day 

Too learn His will, and all we learn obey; 
1367, 10s. So shall He hear, "When fervently we raise 
Our supplications and our songs of praise. 


' 
1 Quter from God! hove beautiful tokeeP | rather of heaven! in whom our hopes confide, 


To feel, when we awake and when we sleep, Whose Lede defends us, and whose precepts 


2 eaven ! gu 
Its incense round us, like a breath from hy In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 


Glory supreme be Thine, tull life shall end. 


2. To sojourn in the world, and yet apart ; REV. WM. MASON 
To dwell with God, and stil! with man to feel ; 
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DEVIZES. C. M, ’ TucKER. 
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1399, ¢. M. 2. Be present, in Thy peace, to those 
Who as Thy suppliants wait ; 
1. WHEN morning’s first and hallowed ray Blot out the record of our sin; 
Breaks, with its trembling light, Our gloom illuminate! 


To chase the pearly dews away, 


Bright tear-drops of the night,— 3. Let not, amid our hours of sleep, 


Life’s enemy steal in; 
2. My heart, O Lord! forgets to rove, Let not a vision of the night 
But rises gladly free, Have power to whisper sin, 
On wings of everlasting love, 


And finds its home in Thee. 4. Guard every avenue from guile, 


When slumber seals our eyes; 


3. When evening's silent shades descend, And guiltless as we laid us down, 
And nature sinks to rest, So guiltless let us rise. 
Still, to my Father and my Friend, BREVIARY,. 


My wishes are addressed. 


4, Though tears may dim my hours of joy, Wil. OM, 
And bid my pleasures flee, 
Thou reign’st where grief can not annoy ; 
I will be glad in Thee. 


1. Hosanna, with a cheerful sound, 
To God's upholding hand ; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
§. And e'en when midnight's solemn gloom And yet secure we stand. 
Above, around is spread, 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering o’er my head. 


2. That was a most amazing power, 
That raised us with a word; 
And every day, and every hour, 


6 I dream of that fair land, O Lord! We lean upon the Lord. 
Where all Thy saints shall be; . 
Goamatcecto dean upon Thy word, 3. Tho evening rests our weary head, 


And angels guard the room; 
We wake; and we admire the bed, 
That was not made our tomb. 


And still delight in Thee. 


1310. CM. hen 
4. God is our sun, whose daily light 
1. Lorn of the world, who hast preserved Our joy and safety brings; 
Us safely through this day, Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Now guard us in the silent night, Beneath His shady Wings. 


And in all time, we pray! WATTS. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


1312. OM. 


1. Sor not thy plumage, gentle dove, 
With sublunary things— 
Till in the fount of light and love 
Thou shalt have bathed thy wings. 


2. Shall Nature from her couch arise, 
And rise for Thee in vain? 
While heaven, and earth, and seas, and 
skies, 
Such types of truth contain. 


8. See—where the Sun of Righteousness 
Unfolds the gates of day ; 
Go—meet Him in His glorious dress, 
And quaff the orient ray! 


4. There, where ten thousand seraphs stand, 
To crown the circling hours— 
‘Soar thou—and from that blissful land 
Bring down unfading flowers. 


6. Some Rose of Sharon, dyed in blood, 
Some spice of Gilead’s balm, 
Some lily washed in Calvary’s flood, 
Some branch of heavenly palm! 


6. And let the drops of sparkling dew, 
From Siloa’s spring be shed, 
To form a fragrance fresh and new— 
A halo round thy head. 


%- Spread then Thy plumes of faith and 
prayer, 
Nor fear to wend away ; 
And let a glow of heavenly air 
Gild every earthly day! 
BRYDGES. 


1313. CM. 


1. WE wait in faith, in prayer we wait, 
Until the happy hour 
When God shall ope the morning gate, 
By His almighty power. 


2. We wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the day-light springs; 
Till He shall come earth's gloom to chase, 
With healing on His wings. 


3. And even now, amid the gray, 
The East is brightening fast, 
And kindling to that perfect day 
Which never shall be past. 


4. We wait in faith, we wait in prayer, 
Till that blest day shall shine, 
When earth shall fruits of Eden bear, 
And all, O God, be Thine! 


422 


a 


5. 


O, guide us till our night is done! 
Until, from shore to shore, 

Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun, 
Art shining evermore! 


1314, €.M. 


. ONCE more, my soul, the rising day 


Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. 


. Night unto night His name repeats, 


The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which He sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 


. Tis He supports my mortal frame; 


My tongue shall speak His praise; 
My sins would rouse His wrath to flame, 
And yet His wrath delays. 


A thousand wretched souls are fled 
Since the last setting sun; 

And yet Thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 


. Great God, let all my hours be Thine, 


While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 
WATTS. 


1315. CM. 


. Now that the sun is gleaming bright, 


Implore we, bending low, 
That He, the uncreated light, 
May guide us as we go. 


. No sinful word, nor deed of wrong, 


Nor thoughts that idly rove ; 
But simple truth be on our tongue, 
And in our hearts be love. 


. And while the hours in order flow, 


O Christ, securely fence 
Our gates beleaguered by the foe, 
The gate of every sense. 


. And grant that to Thine honor, Lord, 


Our daily toil may tend; 
That we begin it at Thy word, 
And in Thy favor end. 


Doxonogy. C. M. 


Now to our God—the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, sing! 

With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring. 
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SOUTHPORT., C, M. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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1316, OM. 


2. I love, in solitude, to shed 


The penitential tear; 
And all His promises to plead, 
When none but God is near. 


. L love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore ; 

My cares and sorrows all to cast 
On Him whom I adore. 


. L love, by faith, to take a view . 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


. And when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 

Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


MRS, BROWNE. 
1317, OM. 


. Gop of the sunlight hours, how sad 
Would evening shadows be; 

Or night, in deeper shadows clad, 
If aught were dark to Thee! 


. How mournfully that golden gleam 
Would touch the thoughtful heart, 
If, with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw Thy light depart! 


. But though the sun-set hours may hide 
These gentle rays awhile; 

And deep thro’ ocean’s wave may glide 
The slumber of their smile. 


Enough, while these dull heavens may 
lower, 
If here Thy presence be ; 


Then midnight shall be morning hour, 
And darkness light to me. 


. Through the deep gloom of mortal things, 


Thy light of love can throw. 
That ray which gilds an angel’s wings, 
To soothe a pilgrim’s woe. 
LEIFCHILD’S COLL. 


1318, OC. M. 


. O Lord, another day is flown; 


And we, a lonely band, 
Are met once more before Thy throne, 
To bless Thy fostering hand. 


. And, Jesus, Thou Thy smiles wilt deign, 


As we before Thee pray ; 
For Thou didst bless the infant train, 
And we are less than they. 


. And wilt Thou bend a listening ear 


To praises low as ours? 
Thou wilt! for Thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 


. Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 


All evil far remove; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thy everlasting love. 


~ 


. Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely Thine, 


A flock by Jesus led, 
The Sun of holiness shall shine 
In glory on our head. ie 


. And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 


And Thou wilt bless our way ; 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall grest 
The dawn of lasting day. 
H. K. WHITE 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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319. GM 


1. DREAD Sovereign, let my evening song 
Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies, 


2. Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard; 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy merey stood prepared. 


3. Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around ; 
But O! how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 


4. What have I done for Him that died 
To save my wretched soul ? 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as the minutes roll! 


5. Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To Thy dear cross I flee, 
And to Thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by Thee. 


6. Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 
I lay me down to rest, 
As in th’ embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour’s breast. 
WATTS. 


1320. 0. M. 


1. UNHEARD the dews around me fall, 
And heavenly influence shed ; 
And, silent on this earthly ball, 
Celestial footsteps tread. 


2. Night reigns in silence o’er the pole, 
And spreads her gems unheard; 
Her lessons penetrate the soul, 
Yet borrow not a word. 


3. Noiseless the sun emits his fire, 
And pours his golden streams; 
And silently the shades retire 
Before his rising beams. 


4. O, grant my soul an ear to hear 
Thy deep and silent voice; 
To bend in lowly,filial fear, 
And in Thy love rejoice. 
DOPDRIDGE. 


1321, CM 


1. Hatz, tranquil hour of closing day! 
Begone, disturbing care! 
And look, my soul, from earth away, 
To Him who heareth prayer. 


2. How sweet the tear of penitence, 
Before His throne of grace, 


bo 


bo 


. How sweet, 


While, to the contrite spirit’s sense, 
He shows His smiling face. 


through long-remembered 
years, 
His mercies to recall ; 
And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
fears, 
To trust His love for all. 


. How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 


Beyond this fading sky, 
And hear Him call His children up 
To His fair home on high. 


. Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 


To dawn beyond the west; 


‘So let my soul, in life’s last even, 


Retire to glorious rest. 
L. BACON 


1322, (MM. 


. Lorp, Thou wilt hear me when I pray; 


I am for ever Thine; 
I fear before Thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 


. And while I rest my weary head, 


From cares and business free, 
Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and Thee. 


. I pay this evening sacrifice ; 


And when my work is done, 
Great God! my faith and hope relies 
Upon Thy grace alone. 


. Thus, with my thoughts composed te 


peace, 
I give mine eyes to sleep; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 
WATTS. 


1323, OC. I. 


. Jesus, the Lord of glory, died, 


That we might never die; 
And now He reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 


. Weak though we are, He still is near 


To lead, console, defend; 
Tn all our sorrow, all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient Friend. 


. And from His love’s exhaustless spring 


Joys like a river come, 
To make the desert bloom and sing, 
O’er which we travel home. 


. O Jesus, there is none like Thee, 


Our Saviour and our Lord! 
Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obeyed, adored! 
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MARLOW, C. M. 


Artagged by L. Mason. 
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1324. OC. I. 


2. Earth and her thousand voices give 
Their thousand notes of praise ; 
And all, that by His mercy live, 
To God their offering raise. 
3. The streams, all beautifnl and bright, 
Reflect the morning sky ; 
And there, with music in his flight, 
The wild bird soars on high. 


4. Thus, like the morning, calm and clear, 
That saw the Saviour rise, 
The spring of heaven’s eternal year 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 


5. No winter there, no shades of night 
Obscure those mansions blest, 
Where, in the happy fields of light, 
The weary are at rest. 


1325. OC. ML. 


1. Wira songs and honors sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heaven He spreads His cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 


2. He sends His showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. 


3. His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 


4. His hoary frost, His fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground: 


ee | | 
St 


The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


. He sends His word, and mélts the snow, 


The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 


. The changing wind, the flying cloud, 


Obey His mighty word ; 
With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
WATTS. 


1526. 0. ML. 


. 'T 1s by Thy strength the mountains stand, 


God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at Thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 


. Thy morning light and evening shade 


Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad ; 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 


. Seasons and times, and moons and hours, 


Heaven, earth, and air are Thine; 
When clouds distill in fruitful showers, 
The author is divine! 


4. Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 


Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. — 


. The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 


And ranks of corn appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still—~ 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
WATTS. 
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1327, 1. M. 1328, LL. M.* 


1. Wuex, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
Oh! Sun of righteousness divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 


1. GREAT God, as seasons disappear, 
And changes mark the rolling year; 
As time with rapid pinions flies, 
May every season make us wise. 


And turn my darkness into day. 2. Long has Thy favor crowned our days, 
And summer shed again its rays; 

2. When to heaven's great and glorious King No deadly cloud our sky has vailed ; 
My morning Siceidcd I bring. No blasting winds our path assailed. 
And, mourning 9 ‘er my guilt and shame, | 3. Our harvest months have o’er us rolled, 
Ask mevey, in my Saviour 8 name; And filled our fields with waving gold; 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with Thy blood, _ Our tables spread, our garners stored! 
And be my Advocate with God. Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? 


_ 4, The solemn harvest comes apace,” 
The closing day of life and grace: 
Time of decision, awful hour! 
Around it let no tempests lower! 


3. When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied ifabe seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy, richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest! 
And as each morning sun shall rise, . Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
O lead me onward to the skies! Like stars in heaven to rise and shine; 
‘ Then shall our happy souls above 
Reap the full harvest of Thy love! 


ot 


4. And at my life’s last setting sun, 
My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 


Jesus! Thy heavenly radiance shed, Doxotoay. L. M. 


To cheer and bless my dying bed— Now to the Father, and the Son 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, Who rose from death, be glory given; 
To see Thy face, and sing Thy praise. With Thee, O holy Comforter, 

SIR R. GRANT. | Henceforth by all in earth and heaven, 


* Omit the repeat and sing the 2d ending. 
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EUPATOR. S. M. 


, B. Mason. 
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1329, MF M. 


2. I lay my garments by, 
Upon my bed to rest; 

So death will soon disrobe us all, 
And leave my soul undressed. 

3. Lord, keep me safe this night, 
Secure from all my fears ; 

May angels guard me while I sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4. And when I early rise, 
To view th’ unwearied sun, 

May I set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run— 

5. That when my days are past, 
And I from time remove, 

I then may in Thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of Thy love. 


HARTFORD SELECTION. 


1330. 8. M. 


1. Comp at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim’s staff 
To walk with God all day. 
2. At noon, beneath the Rock 
of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 
3. At evening, in Thy home, 
Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 
4, When midnight vails our eyes, 
O, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord! 
With Thee to watch and pray. 
BRIGG’S COLL, 


1331, SM. 


1. Tue swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly! 
While evening’s broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 
2. Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
And use the hours of light ; 
And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 
2. Give glory to the Lord, 
Who rules the whirling sphere ; 
Submissive at His footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 
4, Then shall new luster break 
Through death’s impending gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 
DODDRIDGE 


1332, 8. M 


1. Sex how the mounting sun 
Pursues his shining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker’s praise, 
With every brightening ray. 
2. Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing ; 
And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 
3. Serene, [laid me down * 
Beneath His guardian care; 
I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near! 
4. Dear Saviour, to Thy cross 
I bring my sacrifice ; 
Cleansed by Thy blood, it shall ascend 
With fragrance to the skies. 
E. SCOTT. 
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1333. 8. M. 


2. My mind in perfect peace 
My Father’s care shall keep; 
I yield to gentle slumber now, 
For Thou canst never sleep. 


3. How blessed, Lord, are they 
On Thee securely stayed! 
Nor shall they be in life alarmed, 
Nor be in death dismayed. 
CURTIS'S COLL. 


1334, 8. M. 


1. Sweet Sabbath of the year! 
While evening lights decay, 

Thy parting steps methinks I hear 
Steal from the world away! 


2. Amid thy silent bowers, 
» Tis sad, but sweet to dwell; 
Where falling leaves and drooping flowers 
Around me breathe—Farewell. 


3. Along Thy sunset skies, 
Their glories melt in shade; 
And, like the things we fondly prize, 
Seem lovelier as they fade. 


4, A deep and crimson streak 
The dying leaves disclose ; 

As on consumption’s waning cheek, 
Mid ruin, blooms the rose. 


5. Thy scene each vision brings 
Of beauty in decay; 

Of fair and early-faded things, 
Too exquisite to stay ; 


é 
ees vee 


6. Of joys that come no more; 
Of flowers whose bloom is fled; 
Of farewells wept upon the shore; 
Of friends estranged or dead ; — 


7. Of all that now may seem, 
To memory’s tearful eye, 

The vanished beauty of a dream, 
O’er which we gaze and sigh. 


1335, S. M. 


1. Sweet is the time of spring, 
When nature’s charms appear; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 
And hail the opening year; 
But sweeter far the spring 
Of wisdom and of grace, 
When children bless and praise their King, 
Who loves the youthful race. 


2. Sweet is the dawn of day, 

When light just streaks the sky ; 
When shades and darkness pass away, 

And morning’s beams are nigh ; 

But sweeter far the dawn 
Of piety in youth; 

When doubt and darkness are withdrawn 

Before the light of truth. 


3. Sweet is the early dew, 
Which gilds the mountain tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view 
With pearly, glittering drops; 
But sweeter far the scene 
On Zion’s holy hill, 
When there the dew of youth is seen 
Its freshness to distill. 
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1336, 85. & 7s. 1338, 8, & 7s, 
3. Living in the silent hours, 1. Saviour! breathe an evening blessing, 
Where our spirits only blend, Ere repose our eyelids seal; 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble, Sin and want we come confessing; 
We, still hoping for its end. Thou canst saye, and Thou canst heal. 
4. How such holy memories cluster, 2. Though destruction walk around us, 
Like the stars when storms are past ; Though the arrows past us fly, 
Pointing up to that far heaven Angel-guards from Thee surround us— 
We may hope to gain at last. We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 
3. Though the night be dark and dreary, 
1337, 88. & 7s, Darkness can not hide from Thee: 
Z : Thou art He who, never weary, 
1. TARRY with me, O my Saviour, Watcheth where Thy people be. 


For the day is passing by; 
See! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 


4. Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 


2. Many friends were gathered round me Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 
In the bright days of the past; EDMESTON. 
But the grave has closed above them, 
And I linger here at last. i 1339, 88, & 7s. 
3. Deeper, deepor grow the shadows; 1. On the dewy breath of even — 
Paler now the glowing West; Thousand oders mingling rise, 
Swift the night of death advances; Borne like incense up to heaven— 
Shall it be the night of rest? Nature’s evening sacrifice. 
. : oh 5 2. Thou, whose favors without number 
4. Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, All our days with gladness bless, 
Lord, Teast myself on Thee} Let Thine eye, that knows no slumber, 
Tarry with me through the darkness! Guard our hours of helplessness. 


While I sleep, still watch by mo. ; TR 
8. Then, though conscious we are sleeping 


5. Tarry with me, O my Saviour! Tn the outer courts of death, 
Lay my head upon Thy breast Safe beneath a Father's keeping, 
Till the morning; then awake me— Calm we rest in perfect faith. 


Morning of eternal rest! MARTINEAU’S COLL 
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NORWICH, 7s, L, Mason. 
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1340. 7s, 4, Holy Truth! Eternal Right, 


Let them break upon my sight! 


2. Tis an ever varied flood : 
i Let them shine serene and still, 


Always rolling to its sea, oa» aes 
Slow, or quick, or mild, or rude, And with light my being fill. z 
. Tending to Eternity. FURNESS. 
3. Mortal, what has life for thee, 1342, 7s, 


Like the visions faith can see? 
Is thy path of fading flowers, 
Half so bright, so sweet as ours? 


i 


. Taou that dost my life prolong, 
Kindly aid my morning song ; 
Thankful from my couch I rise, 


4. Doth a skillful, healing Friend To the God that rules the skies. 
On thy daily path attend, 
And, where thorns and stings abound, SaGontl why : 
ch : : y, with the dawning ray 
Bhed.a balm on. every. wound ? On my soul Thy beams display ; 
5. When the tempest rolls on high, Sweeter than the smiling morn, 
Hast thou still a refuge nigh? Let Thy cheering light return. 
Can, O can thy dying breath EDYFIELD. 
Summon one more strong than death? 
5 1343, 7s, 


6. Canst thou, in that awful day, 
Fearless tread the gloomy way, 
Plead a glorious ransom given, 
Burst from earth, and soar to heaven? 


1. In a land of strange delight 
My transported spirit strayed :— 
I awake—where all is night, 
Silence, solitude, and shade. 


1341, 7s, 
2. Is the dream of nature flown ? 
1. SLOWLY, by God’s hand unfurled, TED in tics caus 
Down around the weary world ey : : 
Falls the darkness; O, how still Breathing through the formless void? 
Is the working of His will! 3. No; my soul, in God rejoice; 


Through the gloom His light I see, 
In the silence hear His voice, 
And His hand is over me. 


2. Mighty Spirit, ever nigh! 
Work in me as silently ; 
Vail the day’s distracting sights, 


Show me heaven’s eternal lights. iD hema beni tee tomb, 
3. Living stars to view be brought He will guard my resting-place; 

In the boundless realms of thought; Fearless, in the day of doom, 

High and infinite desires, May I see Him face to face. 


Flaming like those upper fires! MONTGOMERY. 
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1344. HM. 


1. How pleasing is Thy voice, 
O Lord, our heavenly King! 
That bids the frosts retire, 
And wakes the lovely spring! 
The rains return, the ice distills, 
And plains and hills forget to mourn. 


2. The morn with glory crowned, 
Thy hand arrays in smiles; 
Thou bid’st the eve decline, 
Rejoicing o’er the hills, 


Soft suns ascend; the mild wind blows; 


And beauty glows to earth’s far end. 


3. Thy showers make soft the fields; 
On every side behold 


Se et 


The ripening harvests wave 

Their loads of richest gold! 
The laborers sing with cheerful voice, 
And, blest, rejoice in God, their King. 


4. The thunder is His voice ; 
His arrows blazing fires ; 
He glows in yonder sun, 
And smiles in starry choirs. 
The balmy breeze His breath perfumes ; 
His beauty blooms in flowers and trees. 


5. With life He clothes the spring; 
The earth with summer warms; 
He spreads the autumnal feast, 
And rides in wintry storms. 
His gifts divine through all appear, 
And round the year es ah pi shine. 
DWIGHT. 
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love, Come up in-to the chariot of love. 
1345. 6s, 6s & Ils, | If thy heart be as mine, if for Jesus it pine, 
2. Our life is a dream; our time, as a stream, Come up into the chariot of love. 


Glides swiftly away, 


And thie fugitive moment refuses to stay;| 2. We in Jesus confide, and are bold to out- 
The arrow is flown; the moment is gone; ride 
The millennial year The storms of affliction beneath; 
Rus‘es on to our view, and eternity ’s near. With the prophet we soar to the heavenly 
shore 
3. O, that each, in the day of His coming, And outfly all the arrows of death. 
may’ say, : 
“T have fought my way through ; 2 Buaaibl come to our permanent 
T have finished the work Thou didst give} ~" Sh ee ae 
me to do ;” By hope we the rapture improve: 
O, that each from his Lord may receive the By on ye still tee and ogk down on 
y glad word, the skies, 
Well and faithfully done ; Forthe heaven of heavens is love. 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
al 4, What turous song, when the glorified 
0. WESLEY. eee ston & 
. , throng ' 
In the spirit of harmony join!— 
1346, Ils & 9s.* Join all the glad choirs, hearts, voices, 
and lyres, 
1 One let us ascend, my companion and And the burden is —Mercy divine! 
riged C. WESLEY. 


To a taste of the banquet above: 
28 * Sing to Happiness, page 232. 
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1347. 7s & by, Een then, the silent breathing 


Thy spirit lifts above, 


; ¢ Will reach His throne of glory, 
1. Go, when the morning shineth, Where dwells eternal love. 


Go, when the noon is bright, 
Go, when the eve declineth, 


Go, in the hush of night; 1348. 7s & 6s, 
Go, with pure mind and feeling, fo baer 

Put earthly thoughts away, io 1. THE mellow eve is gliding 
And, in God's presence kneeling, So areal ie 

hou i , ’ 
De hod ip aan My soul would sink to rest, 
2. Remember all who love thee, 2. The woodland hum is ringing 

All who are loved by thee; The daylight’s gentle close; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, May angels round me, singing, 

If auy such there be; Thus hymn my last repose. 


Then for thyself, in meekness, 
A blessing humbly claim ; 
And blend with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer’s name. 


3. The evening star has lighted 

Her crystal lamp on high ; 

So, when in death benighted, 
May hope illume the sky. 


3. Or, if ’tis e’er denied thee 4, In golden splendor dawning, 
In solitude to pray, The morrow’s light shall break; 
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee, O, on the last bright morning 
When friends are round thy way, May I in glory wake! 


SACRED SONGS. 
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DE CALL. 7s & 6s. __ Arranged by J. Zunvex. 
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1349. 14s, 1350. 7s & 6s, 
1. Wuen spring unlocks the flowers to paint the 1. Tue leaves, around me falling, 
laughing soil, Are preaching of decay; 
When summer's balmy showers refresh . the The hollow winds are calling, 
mower’s toil ; “Come. pilgrim, come away !” 
When winter binds in frosty chains the fallow The day, in night ‘declining, 
and the flood, Says [ must, too, deciine ; . 
In God the earth rejoiceth still, and owns his The year, its life resigning,— 
Maker good. Its lot foreshadows mine, 

2. The birds that wake the morning, and those that 2. The light my path surrounding, 
____leve the shade ; : The loves, to which I cling, 
The winds that sweep the mountain, or lull the The hopes within me bounding, 

drowsy glade ; da The joys that round me wing,— 
The sun that a his amber bower rejoiceth on All melt, like stars of even, 
his way, Before the morning’s ray,— 
The moon and stars their Maker’s name in silent Pass upward into heaven, 
pomp display. And chide at my delzy. 
3. Shall Ngee the lord of nature, expectant of the 3. The friends, gone there before me, 
age ; li { high 
Shall man, alone unthankful, his little praise ete thin wicela pone ah 
deny ? bey / j Tempt sweetly to the sky. 
No, let the year forsake his course, the seasons “ Why wait,” they say, “and wither 
cease to be, Mid scenes of death and sin? 
® Thee, Father, must we always love,—Creator! : 
O, rise to glory, hither, — 
er honor Thee. And find true life begin.” 
4. T f ither, the hope of : 
- B ponimer woe ee al ; *3 4. [hear the invitation, 
The autumn Soba in winter, the birds fersake And fain would rise and come— 
the shade A Peer cen i 
— n exile to his home: 
The i sun and moo.i forget] Bat wiles here must linger, 
‘" Thus, thus let all [ see 
But we re Thee! latest hour, O Lord, will cling Point pi Awith faith fur finger, 


HEBER. ‘To heaven, O Lord, and Thee. 
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. Forth in the flowery spring, 


We see Thy beauty move; 
The birds on branches sing 

Thy tenderness and love; 
Wide flush the hills; the air is balm; 
Devotion’s calm our bosom fills. 


. Then come, in robes of light, 


The summer's flaming days¥ 
The sun Thine image bright, 

Thy majesty, displays; 
And oft Thy voice in thunder rolls; 
But still our souls in Thee rejoice. 


In. autumn, a rich feast 
Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and beast, 
And every thing that lives. 
Thy liberal care at morn and noon, 
And harvest moon, our lips declare. 


. In winter, awful Thou! 


With storms around Thee cast! 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath Thy northern blast. 


While tempests lower, to Thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, and own Thy power. 
FREEMAN, 


1. Yr boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame: 
Your voices raise, ye cherubim 
And seraphim, to sing His praise. 


2. Thou moon, that rul’st tho night, 
And sun, that guid’st the day, 
Yo glittering stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay: 
His praise declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds tat move in liquid air. 


3. Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy name, 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing camo: 
And all shall last, from changes froe ; 
His firm decree stands ever fast. 


4, United zeal be shown, 
His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise : 
Earth’s utmost ends His power obey; 
His glorious sway the sky transcends. 
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But there we shall with Jesus reign fi 3 
There ‘ll be, &e. ~~ There 'll be, &e. 
SUNSHINE, 63 & 5s, ean ‘ Arr. ae the Migs ZUNDEL. 
--A Ay Sh) hh 
c eH ee 2-38-99 sf 
[ 


z ee Sul =3-3 


a aE | 
1. See the shining dewdrops On the flowers strewed, Proving as they sparkle Godis ever good. 
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1355. 6s & 5s, 


Merry birds are singing 


3. Hear the mountain streamlet : 
Tn'the solitude, God is ever good. = 
With its ripple saying 5. Bring, my heart, thy tribute, 
God is ever good. Songs of gratitude, 
4. In the leafy tree tops, While all nature utters 
Where no fears intrude, God is ever good. 
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2. Evening winds are breathing 3. See the stars appearing 
Through the forest green, All around so bright, 
Crimson clouds are wreathing : Emblems ever cheering 
In the sky serene. Of eternal light. 
aa MORNING. 7s, 6s & 8s. L. Mason. 
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: She ’ll seek the cool and silent shade, 
1357. 7s, 68 & 8s, And sit with folded wing. 


2. Up in the morning early— 
Tis Nature’s gayest hour! 


1. How beautiful the morning, While pearls of dew adorn the grass, 
When summer days are long; And fragrance fills the flowers— 
O we will rise betimes, and hear Up in the morning early, 
The wild-bird’s happy song— And we will bound abroad, 


For when the sun pours down his ray, And fill our hearts with melody, 
The bird will cease to sing; And raise our songs to God. 


440 CHILDREN. 


YOUTH. 7s. mao 1358. J. Zunvev. 
ya ST a Se 
2 ee NF $ i ES ey 
Gai prey ee ea Siperrice Be 
yo a v Yor 


1. Young and hap- py while thou art, Not a “at! -row on thy brow, Not a sorrow in thy 
2. Life “will have its ~ evil years, When its skies are overcast, All the prey cade 


gy So oe eee ee ae 


a sR aR Be Sr 
== em 2 i, a amen ad ree g = 
ee ieee 


V | 
heart, Seck the Lord thy ae. now. In its freshness bring the flower, W hile the 
fears, And with vain re-grets, the past. oad him trem-ble, who his heart Brings Et 


serie rere 
HSS eel 
ery a I Sa 


‘¢ 
dew up-on it lies, In a cool ne cloudless hour Of the morn-ing  sa-cri-fice. 
= = a o this, Lest Je-ho-vah say—*“ Depart, You shall ney - er taste my bliss. 


pF Ss tt: eS SSE] 


ROSE. 85 & 7s. Hymn 1359, 


| +t = 
=e oaarel =: pig rh eee em ce 
eae te. a 1 aa 


1. O how pure - ly, O a at ly . the By - no-cent in heart ; 


Sete PS ii teesEse sto ra: 
Gr gethigia lead 


= - A lightly, iy - e Biche ae ery hour doth joy im - part. 


Shae se eee = 


2. Angels standing, where we're wandering, Eyelids closing, safe reposing, _ 
Watch our walk and guard our way ; Rest we till the morning light. 
Like the showers on the flowers, 
So fall blessings all the day. 4, Father! holy, pure and lowly, 
May Thy children ever be ; 
8. Day's declining, stars are shining, Anthems swelling, with Thee dwelling, 


Gleaming through the tranquil night ; Here and in eternity. 
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a | ioe the dark - ness 
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be Thou near us; Keep us safe till morning light, 
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2. All this day Thy hand has led us, 
And we thank Thee for Thy care; 
Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fed us, 
Listen to our evening prayer | 


3. May our sins be all forgiven ; 
Bless the friends we love so well; 
Take us, when we die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. 


MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN. 


1361. 88 & 7s, 


Cradle Hymn. 
1. Hus, my dear, lie still and slumber, 
Holy augels guard thy bed, 
Heavenly blessings without number 
Gently falling on thy head. 


2. Sleep, my babe, thy food and raiment, 
House and home thy friends provide; 
All, without thy care or payment, 
All thy wants are well supplied. 


3. How much better thou ’rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be, 

When from heaven He descended, 
And became a child like thee. 


4. Soft and easy is thy cradle— 
Coarse and hard the Saviour lay, 
When His birth-place was a stable, 
And His softest bed was hay. 
5. Blessed Babe, what glorious features, 
Spotless, fair, divinely bright! 
Must He dwell with brutal creatures ?— 
How could angels bear the sight! 
6. Was there nothing but a manger 
Cursed sinners could afford 


/ 


To receive the heavenly Stranger ? 
Did they thus affront their Lord? 


7. Soft, my child—I did not chide thee, 
Tho’ my song might sound too hard; 
‘Tis thy mother sits beside thee, 
And her arm shall be thy guard. 


8. Yet, to read the shameful story 
How the Jews abused their King; 
How they served the Lord of glory, 
Makes me angry while I sing. 


9. See the kinder shepherds round Him, 
Telling wonders from the sky; 
There they sought Him, there they found Him, 
With his virgin mother by. 


10. See the lovely Babe a-dressing, 
Lovely Infant, how He smiled! 
When He wept, the mother’s blessing | 
Soothed and hushed the holy Child 


11. Lo, He slumbers in His manger, 
Where the horned oxen feed— 
Peace, my darling, here’s no danger, 
Here’s no ox a-near thy bed. 


12. Twas to save thee, child, from dying, 
Save my dear from burning flame, 
Bitter groans, and endless crying, 
That thy blest Redeemer came. 


13, Mayst thou live to know and fear Him, 
Trust and love Him all Thy days! 
Then go dwell for ever near Him, 
See His face, and sing His praise. 


14, I could give thee thousand kisses, 
Hoping what T most desire ; 
Not a mother’s fondest wishes 


Can to greater joys aspire. WATTS. 
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1362, P.M. 3. Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may 
And ask fi I in His love; 
2. I wish that His hands had been placed on reek, T this Sane eee ain Be j 
my head, I shall see Him and hear Him above; 


th d ; 
mee bump oye Sidi 4, In that beautiful place he is gone to preparo 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 


. a ight hay His kind look : , 
ie pth eT uae: ae And many dear children are gathering 
es ae there, 


“ Let the little ones come unto me.” : : 
“Por of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 


CHILD'S PRAYER. 6s & 5s, L. Mason. 
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1363, Os & 5s, Keep us from temptation, 
2. Forgive our transgressions, From weakness and sin, 
And teach us to know And Thine be the glory 
That humble compassion For ever—Amen! 


That pardons each foe; 
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VIOLET. 8s & 7s. 


Ist time. 2nd and 3d times. 
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1364. 8s & 7s, And let nothing ever please us 


1. Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour, se eer erat cok pone 


Once became a child like me; 


oo 


. For we know the Lord of glory 


O that in my whole behavior Always sees what children do, 
Me my pattern still might be. And is writing now the story 
2. All my nature is unholy, Of our thoughts and actions, too. 
Pride and passion dwell within ; 4, Let our sins be all forgiven; 


But the Lord was meek and lowly, 


: Make us fear whate’er is wrong; 
And was never known to sin. : 5) 


Lead us on our way to heaven, 
3. While I 'm often vainly trying There to sing a nobler song. 
Some new pleasure to possess, 
He was always self-denying, 
Patient in His worst distress. . 1366, 88 & 7s, 


4, Let me never be forgetful 1 
Of His precepts any more: 
Idle, passionate, and fretful, 
As I’ve often been before. 


. WiAT a strange and wondrous story, 
From the Book of God is read— 
How the Lord of life and glory 
Had not where to lay His head. 
5. Help me, by Thy word to measure 9 
Every deed and every thought, 
Thinking it my greatest pleasure 
There to learn what Thou hast taught. 


. How He left His throne in heaven, 
Here to suffer, bleed, and die, 
That my soul might be forgiven, 
And ascend to God on high, 


3. Father! let Thy Holy Spirit 
1365, 8s & 7s, Still reveal a Saviour’s love, " 
1. Lorp, a little band, and lowly, And prepare me to inherit 
We are come to sing to Thee; Glory where He reigns above ; 


Thou art great, and high, and holy— 


ite aslevon should we be! 4. There, with saints and angels dwelling, 


May I that great love proclaim, 
2. Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, And with them be ever telling, 
And of heaven, where He is gone; All the wonders of His name. 
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. I THANK the goodness and the grace 


That on my birth have smiled, . 
And made me, in these latter days, 
A happy, Christian child. 


. I was not born as thousands are, 


Where God is never known, 
And taught to say a useless prayer 
To gods of wood and stone. 


. [I was not horn without a home, 


In some poor broken shed, 
A gipsy baby, taught to roam, 
And steal my daily bread. 


. I was not born a, little slave, 


To Jabor in the sun, 
And wish I were but in my grave, 
And all my labor done. 


. My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned 


A better lot for me, 
And placed me in this favored land, 
Where I may hear of Thee. 


1368, (CM. 


ALMIGHTy God! Thy piercing eye 
Strikes thro’ the shades of night, 

And our most seeret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 


. There’s not a sin that we commit, 


Nor wicked word we say, 


But in Thy dreadful book ’tis writ 


Against the judgment-day. 


Lord, at Thy foot ashamed I lie; 
Upwards f dare not look; 


Pardon my sins before I die, 
And blot them from Thy book. 


. Remember all the dying pains, 


Thou, my Redeemer felt, 
And let Thy blood wash out my stains, 
And answer for my guilt. 


. O may I now for ever fear 


To indulge a sinful thought, 
Since the great God can see and hear, 
And writes down every fault. 
WATTS, 


i 369, C. i. 


. Wray should I join with those in play, 


In whom I’ve no delight, 
Who curse and swear, but never pray, 
Who call ill names and fight. 


2. I hate to hear a wanton song, 


Their words offend my ears; 
I should not dare defile my tongue ~ 
With language such as theirs. 


. Away from fools I’ll turn my eyes, 


Nor with the scoffers go; 
I would be walking with the wise, 
That wiser I may grow. 


. From ore rude boy that’s used to mock, 


They learn the wicked jest, 
One sickly sheep infects the flock, 
And poisons all the rest.  —— 


. My God, I hate to walk or dwell 


With sinful children here, __ 
Then let me not be sent to hell, 
Where none but sinners are, _ 
WATTS, 
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1370. CM. 


How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower! 


. How skillfully she builds her cell! 


How neat she spreads her wax ! 
And labors hard to store it weil, 
With the sweet food she makes. 


. In works of labor or of skill, 


I would be busy, too, 
For Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do. 


. In books, or work, or healthful play, 


Let my first years be past, 
That I may give for every day 
Some good account at last. 


1371. CM. 


WATTS. 


. WHATEVER brawls disturb the street, 


There should be peace at home, 
Where sisters dwell, and brothers meet, 
Quarrels should never come. 


Birds in théir little nests agree, 
And ’tis a shameful sight 

When children of one family 
Fall out, and chide, and fight. 


. Hard names at first, and threatening words, 


That are but noisy breath, 
May grow to clubs and naked swords, 
To murder and to death. 


. The wise will make their anger cool, 


At least before ’tis night; 
But in the bosom of a fool 
It burns till morning light. 


. Pardon, O Lord, our childish rage, 


Our little brawls remove, 
That, as we grow to riper age, 
Our hearts may be all love. 


1372, 


WATTS. 


C. i. 


. WHEN®’ER I take my walks abroad, 


How many poor I see; 
What shall I render io my God 
For all his gifts to me? 


. Not more than others I deserve, 


Yet God hath given me more, 
For I have food while others starve, 
Or beg from door to door. 


How many children in the street 
Half naked I behold, 

While I am clothed from head to feet, 
And covered from the cold. 


—_ 


. While some poor wretches scarce can tell 


Where they may lay their head, 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 
And rest upon my bed. 


. While others early learn to swear, 


And curse, and lie, and steal, 
Lord, I am taught Thy name to fear, 
And do Thy holy will. 


. Are these Thy favors day by day, 


To me above the rest, 
Then let me love Thee more than they, 
And try to serve Thee best. 


WATTS. 
1373. OC. M. 


. WHat blessed examples do I find 


Writ in the word of truth, 
Of children that began to mind 
Religion in their youth. 


. Jesus who reigns above the sky, 


And keeps the world in awe, 
Once was a child as young as I, 
And kept his Father's law. 


3. At twelve years old he talked with men— 


The Jews in wonder stand, 
Yet he obeyed his mother then, 
And came at her command. 


. Children a sweet hosanna sung, 


And blest their Saviour’s name ; 
They gave him honor with their tongue, 
While scribes and priests blaspheme. 


. Then why should I so long delay 


What others learn so soon; 
I would not pass another day, 
Without this work begun. 


1374, OM. 


WATTS. 


. WE miss thee in thy place at school, 


And on thy homeward way, 
Where violets by the reedy pool, 
Peep out so shyly gay. 


. And many a tearful, longing look 


In silence seeks thee yet, 
Where, in its own familiar nook, 
Thy fireside chair is set. 


. And oft, when little voices dim 


Are feeling for the note 
In chanted prayer, or psalm, or hymn, 
And wav’ring wildly float— 


. Comes gushing o’er a sudden thought 


Of her who led the strain, 
How oft, such music home she brought, 
But ne’er shall bring again. 


. O say not so! the spring-tide air 


Is fraught with whisperings sweet, 
Who knows, but heavenly carols there 
With ours may duly meet? 
LYRA INNOCENTIUM. 
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ea hi F 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


2 LM. 


PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


3. LM. Double. 


1. Wortuy the Lamb of boundless sway,— 
In earth and heaven the Lord of all! 
Let all the powers of earth obey, 
And low before His footstool fall. 


2. Higher—still higher swell the strain; 
Creation’s voice the note prolong! 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign: 
Let hallelujahs crown the song. 


4, LM. 


Aut glory while the ages run 

Be to the Father, and the Son 

Who rose from death; the same to Thee, 
O Holy Ghost, eternally. 


5. LM. 


PraltseE to the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One; 

As ever was in ages past, 

And shall be so while ages Jast. 


6. GM. 


Let God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make Him 


known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 
° 
as C. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, ° 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


8 OM. 


To God the Father glory be, 
And to His only Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While ceaseless ages run. 


9, (, M. 


Ty hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 


10. OM. 


Txov art the first, and Thou the last; 
Time centers all in Thee, 

The Almighty God who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. _ 


To Thee let every tongue be praise 
And every heart be love; 

All gratefial honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 


11, 0. M. 


WE raise our shouts, O God, to Thee, 
And send them to Thy throne ; 

All glory to th’ united Three, 
The undivided One. 

Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound ; 

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the yoico 
In one eternal round. 


12, SM. 


1. YE angels round the throne, 


And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 


13. IL M. 


To God the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
‘To God the Spirit, praise ; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 
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oa De a 


‘ baie. 7s, 


SING we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love ; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


155. as. 


PRAISE the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


16. LPM. 


Now to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son and Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given— 
Through all the worlds where God is 
known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 


7 GPM. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow, 


18, 8 & 7s. 


PRAISE the Father, earth, and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given, 

Glory through eternal days. 


19, 8s & 7s, 


PRAISE the God of all creation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 
Praise the Spirit from above: 
Praise the fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 


20. Gs & ds, 


To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


a1, Ss 


To Thee be praise for ever, 
Thou glorious King of kings: 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Hach ransomed spirit sings: 
We'll celebrate Thy glory, 
With all Thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 


22. 88, 78 & 4s, 


GiEAT Jehovah, we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 


23. 8, 7s & 4s. 


Fatuer, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou, the God whom we adore, 
May we all thy love inherit, 
To thine image us restore, 
Vast Eternal! 
Praises to Thee evermore. 


24, ds & 6s, 


By angels in heaven 
Of every degree, 

And saints upon earth, 
All praise be addressed 
To God in three persons— 
One God ever-blessed : 
As hath been, and now is, 
And always shall be. 


25. Ils. 


O FatueEr Almighty, to thee be addressed, 

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever bless’d, 

All glory and worship, from earth and from 
heaven, 

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 


26. 83 & 7s 


1. May the grace of Christ the Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 


2. Thus may we abide in union, 
With each other, and the Lord, 

And possess. in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


* 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


ABASEMENT oF SELF. 
Buckslider, 413, 414, 416, 433, 443. 
Blind to God@’s ways, 477. 
Burdened with sin, 411, 434, 452, 
; 456, 461, 470. 
Chief of sinners, 405, 479. 
Conceived in sin, 480. 
Depravity) evealed throu gh tri- 

al, 410, 
Exhausted with sin conflicts, 456. 
Fond of earthly toys, 4t2, 479. 
Grace decays, 425. 
Tard-hearted, 442, 469, 523. 
Mitrassed with doubt, 456. 
Heart-broken and friendless, 419, 
Hell-deserving, 33), 406, 435, 
Lifeless without C rist, 483, T54. 
Prostrate at Christ's ‘feet, 400, 
21, 432, 454, 457, S91. 

Prostrate ub cross, 409, 420, 663. 
Prostrate at mercy-seat, 479, 812. 
Prowd and fiithless, 444. 
Repentant rebel, 46, 443, 469. 
Shame for sin, 401. 


Srvrouded with sptl. death, 407. | 


Sin-sick, 465, 480. 

Holy Spirit grieved, 405. 

Unfuithful, 405, 444. 

Ungrateful, 432, 443, 444,469,1319. 

Unsteadsust, 471. 

Vile, 383, 432, 447, 457, 489. 

Wunderer, 400, 405, 473, 812. 

Weary with sin, 411, 434, 452, 456, 
470. 


Wortiless, 883, 446. 
Wretch, 421, 433. 
Wretched, 393, 991. 
Absa, Farunr, 474, 581, 608, 636, 
817, 863. 
ABIDE 
In me, GT. 
Prayer to Ciertee nnous age, 1337. 
Wit ws, 537, 673 
ABOUNDING Grace, 
See Grace or Gop. 
ABRAILAM, 
Pirith of, TA. 
ABSENT 
From@ vist. 3ee ESTRANGEMENT. 
ABSORBED 
In Crrist, 108. 
See Curist ALL IN ALL. 
Acorprnep Time, 30S, 309. 
Acorss 
Lo God, through Christ, 520, 547, 
559, 637. 
AOTIVITY 
In weil-doing, 1345. 
ADMONITION, 
Manifold, 375, 
Of coming terrors, 462. 
Of imminent danger, 858, 862, 
367, 37S, 386, 383. 
To Lage for death, 808, 809, | 
1, 326. 
To prepare i judgment, 34%, | 
345, 349, 350, $60, 362, 373, 388, | 
To repent, 313, ‘Bas, "329, 308, 367, 
3Td. 
See Catt and INvivration. 


; ADOPTION, 


See Abba, Farurr. 
ADORATION 
Of Christ. 
See Praise To Crrist. 
Of God, 
See Praise To Gop. 
By Angels. 
See ANGELS. 
ADVENT (second), 1187, 1189. 
See JUDGMENT DAY. 
ADVENT OF CuRisT. 


Angels at, 203, 206, 208, 209, 214, 


215, 217, 219, 221, 222, 228, 
See ComInG or Curist. 
ADVERSITY, 
God, the light of, 522. 
Relieved by faith, 776. 
Relieved by refer ence to God, 
743, T76, 790, 1284. 
See AWFLICTIONS. 
ADVOCATE, 
Onrvist the, 284, 447, 559. 
AFFLICTIONS 
Bewailed, 476, 1182, 1219. 
Brings to Christ's feet, 789, 1184. 
Ce earese in, 284, 527, 590, 617, 


Foith ae 193, 548, 753. 

TTealed by Christ, 372, 543. 
Lightened by God's love, 181, 651. 
Pra yor Sor escape from, 434, 827, 


Real | "Diesen gs, 748, 790, 871. 
Remember Christ’ sagony in,231. 
Trust Christ in, T41, T44, 745, 
See Drspatr, DrsponpENcy, 
Sorrow and Trias. 
AG 
See OLp Acr. 
AGrp 
Invited to Christ, 851. 
Invited to sanctuary, 51. 
AGnrp Naas ctrl 
“utth of, 1237. 
Joy of, 1235. 
Praise of, 1238. 
AGony or CurisT 


Aa Chréet, 
Ove O, rist, 283, 881, 45! 
455, 571, 579, 862, 7 : 
Anancuy, 1031, 
ANCHOR, 
Anchored to earth, spt. inw., 481 
Christ the anchor hope, 668. , 
ANCIENT OF DAYS, 
Christ the, 212. 
ANGEL 
By the tomb, 1075. 
Of the scroll, 967. 
ANGELS 
a the throne, 1250, 1255, 
At adwent of Christ, 203, 206, 208, 
209, 214, 215, 217, b19, 221, 
222) 228, 
Attendants on Christ, 286, 981. 
Behold the, Td. 
Blest by Christ's presence, 274. 
Lalten, 517. 
Giving glory to God, 1258. 
Greeting saint, 1222. 
inwited to praise Christ, 981. 
Ministers to Christ, 277, 286, 288, 
292, 299, 51T. 
Ministering spirits, 135, 151, 164, 
658, $92. 
ANGER or GoD 
Deprecated, G84. 
ANOINT 
With Grace, 1293. 
ANOINTED, 
Christ the, 209. 
ANTICIPATION 
Of heaven, 1, 2, 1190, 1197, 1198. 
APOSTLES 
Sent forth, 962. 
ee DEPARTURE OF Misston- 
ARIES, 


. 


ARMOR 
Of Christian, not rust, 640. 
Of gospel, 466, 518, 526, 612. 


| ARCHANGELS 


Frage Christ, 277, 292, 293, 
See ANGELS, 


On Calvary, 232, 233, 285, 287, | Arx 


238, 241, 247, 257, 318, 392, 412. 
In Gethsemane, 225, 239, 1246, 247, 
250, 347, 396, 412. 
Arp. See Assistance, 
ALL, 
Atonement for, 
$40, 363, 68, 369, 392. 
Give to Christ, 1055. 
Invited to praise Christ, 230, 208, 
213, 216, 217. 
Ts well, 1172. 
Sacrific ed for Christ, 878, 879. 
Au In AtL. See Cmmisr. 
ALL-SUFFICIENCY 
Of iat 258, 346, 426, 480, 531, 


pera From Curist, 
See EstRANGEMENT. 
ALMSGIVING, 1043, 1046, 1047. 
AMAZING 
@race, 110, 554, 570, 636. 


307, 819, 322, $29, | 


| 
| 
| 


Christ the, aa 516, 520, 773, 793. 
8F Gi on, graye 
ods @, prayer for en- 
ry trance to, tM ~ 


RM 
Atte Lora, trust in, 889. 
"Ohikdren held in Christ's, 928, 


Everlasting, 552. 
ASCENSION 
Of Christ, 254, 256, 268, 277, 666. 
See THRONE. 


ASITAMED 


Of Christ. deprecated, 492, 586, 
563, 566. 


AsPIration 


For Christ, 402, 404, 466, 485. 
et 9 64, 188, 425, 482, 586, 


For heaven, 68, he 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


449 


ASPIRATION 
kor nearness to Christ, 401, 488, 
For pace ig God, 191, 585. 
Fur rest, 344. 

Bor peace on Sabbath, 9. 
To God in the night watches, 782, 

ASSURANCE 
Of Jorgiweness, 895. 

ASSISTANCE OF Gop 
In duty implored, 6 
In spiritual conic, 466, 490, 

518, 519, 566, 612. 
In tr ouble, 138, 181, 188, 191, 651, 
776, 120, Sud, 

ASTONISHING, 

See AMAZING, 

ATONEMENT 
Essential, 480. 
for au, 3 IT, 819, 822, 

365, "368, 869, 392, 

. G: atitude, jor, 441, 446. 
Security of, 20%, 393, 409, 
Suficiency of, 258, 346, 

G34. 


829, 340, 


ATTRIBUTES OF Gop 

Growped, 495, 10382. 

Praised, 163, 166, 170, 178, 179. 
ATTRIBUTES 

OF Christ ewalted, 644, 

oF Chur’ ant grouped, 202, 212, 

399, GOT. 

OF Moly Spirit, 289. 
AUTHOR 

Of Liberty, God, 1004. 
AutTiMN, 

Emilem of Death, 1173, 1334. 

Greatiude an, 1523, 

Sabbath of tive year, 1334. 
AWAKE, 

COhvistian Soldier, 982, 992. 

Daughter of Zion, 726. 

My soul, 519, 526, 545, 564. 

To praise oF Christ, 682. 

To praise jor loving-kind., 545. 

For salwation, 575. 

To praise jor redemption, 7. 


To praise God in morning, 12983. 


To heavenly prize, 504. 


To Sabbath morning praise, 65, 


AWAKENING 


From the Lord desired, 534, 624, 
883. 


BACKSLIDER 


Confessing, 413, 414, 431, 473, 650. 
Penitent and returning, 403, 418, 


414, 667, 893. 


Praying jor restoration, 416, 


433, 448, 
Ban, 
A sovereign, 857, T8T. 
Of Gilead, 671, 1312. 
Of pardoning love, 480. 
Hast thow a? 1340. 
Banps 
Of love, 1039, 1264. 
BANISIEL Onrs, 
See EstraNnGRMENT. 
BANISHMENT FROM Curist 
ae = oe 630, 1211. 


per Eee 1264, 1346. 

APTISM 

Chants at, 932, 933, 934. 

Christ's love jor children, 928. 

Dedication of child, 924, 932, 933, 

Early piety, 926, 927. 

Prayer for the lambs, 925. 
BARRENNESS, 

Spiritual, 407, y 483, T54. 
Barrimgus, 448, 64 
BEA&ING SitAMT 

For Chirist, 404, 415, 566, 567. 


426, 480, 


218, 


BEATITUDES. 
Blessed are the meek, 184. 
Blessed are the mercisjul, 1047. 
Blessed are the peacemak., W19. 
Blessed are the poor in sp. 250. 
Blessed are the pure in heart, 
1559. 
Blessed are the reviled, 970. 
Blessed are they that mourn, 774, 
905. 
Blessed are they who hunger 
after righteousness, 610. 
Beauty 
Of Christ, 604, 1080. 
Of heaven, 101. 
Of Zion's messengers, 1040. 
BELIEVER, 
Burial of, 1087, 1089. 
BELIEVERS 
In Chr ist, happiness of, 602, 608, 
867. 


One with God, 864, 
Redeemed, 770, 800, 1241, 1244. 
Tits cumphant death of: 
See Dratu-bep OF CHRISTIAN. 
FEeample of lives, 565, 872. 
See Curistian, 
Beit 


Not toll for sailor, 1100. 

Tolling for death, 1160. 
BELoveD or Gon, 

He git sleep to, 1073, 1074. 
Bex eric 

Of Christ, model to Christians, 

1048, 1046, 1047, 

Bereaved 

Despuiring, 10. 

Tiwited to sanctuary, 10, 51. 

Of all except Christ, 845, S58. 

Penitent, 10. 

Separ ated fr om fr tends, 10. 
BEREAVEMEN £ 

Bor ne py sein in God's mercy, 

543, 


Deph ted, 1219. See ArFLictions. 
Beruyspa, 419, FAG, 
BeruLenen, . 
Charms of, 960. 
Not Sinai, 1057. 
See ANGELS AT ADVENT or 
CuRIST. 
Binie 


Fxtolled, 74-77. 
Guide to salwation, 895. 
Inspiration of, 7, 16. 
Sacred strewn, 173. See Gosrrt, 
Biren ov Curisr, See Curis. 
Birtu-PLace, 
Of Christ, 206, 214, 
BLEssED, 
Christians are, 2, 85. 
Place, Zion is, 81, 82, 48. 
Who die in Lord, 1181, 1168. 
See BratrituDES. 
See Deatn OF CURISTIAN. 
BLEssEDNESS OF 
Christian unity, T03-T10, 716. 
Gospel, 74-82. 
Gospel times, 513, 1009. 
Prayer, 686. 
Public worship, 1-73. 
Sons of God, 864. 
B.iEssincs 
All from Christ, 604, 606, 792, T9T. 
Naught without Christ, 1201, jou. 
See Cris? ALL IN ALL. 
Of Children, 1367, 1372. 
Of Christ, fr ee, S50. 
Of Christians, 602-608, 864, 867. 
if forgiveness, 620. 
merey-sedt, 733. 


Of Sabbath, 11, 12. ° 


Bunn, 

Christ gives sight to, 448, 649, 
BuinpNess 

Deploved, 407, 477. 
Buiss 

OF heaven. 

See Heaven. 

Bioop or Curist 

eunsin 7, 306, 346, 898, 480, 578, 


Efficacy of, 898, 634. 
Exsential, 346, 407, 450. 
Fountain of, 573. 
Precious, 887, 399, 426, 663, 
A ransom, 355, 887, 426. 
Security of, 350, 899, 409, 
BoastinG 
Excluded, 
See ABASEMENT. 
30ND 
OF perjections, love a8, T10. 
One tv Christ with, 718, 
Bonps, 
Love only true, 1089, 
Sweet, 1264, 
BonpsMAn, 
See SLAVE. 
BONDAGE 
To sin, escaped from, 82. 
To sin, power a7, 459, 1037, 1689, 
To sin, prayer jor escape Jrom, 
411, 444, 463. 
To sin, remov. by Christ, 461, 468. 
Boox 
Of life, 111. 
Born 
In sin, 480. 
Of God, 
See New Convert. 
Bosom 
OF Christ, GAT. 
OF God, home of the soul, 1265. 
OF Jesus, a refuge, T711, S3T. 
Prayer jor rest in, 1329. 
Rest wpon in heaven, 1266, 
Sin, 698. 
Bounp ess 
Love of Christ, 233, 251, 541. 
Majesty of God, 105, 
Bounty 
Of God, 81, 118, 182, 1851. 
Low 
Of Promise, 776. 
Bowne 
At Jesus’ feet, 400, 1154. 
Before God, 737, 1315, 
See Prostrate, 


oy, 
Death of, 1071, 1072. 
Breap or IEAVEN, 


Bible is, 7b. 
Christ ix, 565, 888, 
Breast 
Of Jesus a refuge, T71, 837. 
Breati 
Of Holy Spirit essential, 481, 483. 
Brevity 
Of life. 
See Lirr FLEertina. 
BrieutNess 
Of heaven. 
See HEAVEN. 
Broap 
The sinner’s road, 810. 
“BROKENNESS 
Of heart. 
See CONTRITION. 
Brovuer, 
Death of, 1149, 1188, 1199, 1210. 
BrRoTneri00p 
Of man, 83, 1009, 1015, 1088, 1059, 
1305. 
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Brotnery Love, 710, 718. 
Brursep Rrep 

Christ will not break, 408. 
Burpen 

Of sin, rest from, 805, 807, 
BurpENS 

Borne by Christ, 464, 835. 

Cast on God, 794, 

Exper denced by Christ, 791. 

Mutually shared, 710, 716, 721, 
1067. 

Of sin laid on Christ, 452, 456. 

Patience wnder, 1067. 

See AFFLICTIONS, 
BurveENep SINNER, 

Confession of, 411, 454, 452, 456, 
461, 470. 

Invited to Christ, 353, 856, 864, 
36T, 369, 572, 352. 

CALL TO SINNERS 

From dark ways of sin, 829, 867. 

In view of. judgment, 388. 

Long unheeded, 431. 

Through Pr oviitences, 375. 

To Christ the fow ntain, 340. 

To Ohrist the new born hing, 210. 

To Christ the sacrifice, 348. 

To escape destruction, 462. 

To immediate repentance, 828, 
BD8. 

To repentance and gospel feast, 
378. 
INVITATION, 

CALLING, 
Our Christian, 622. 
CALM 

From national troubles im- 
plored, 978. 

Of Christ's presence, 228, 

See SERENITY. 
Caxvyary, 300, 347, 408, 463. 
See Crucirixron, 
CANAAN, 
Fair jields of, 1246, 1272. 
Heavenly, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272. 
CAPTAIN, 
Christ own, 518, 618, 635, 704. 
CAPTIVES 
Set Sr ee, 82, 105 36, 1037. 
Sree BonpaGE and SLAVES. 
CAPpTIvITy 
Led captive, 82, 278-280. 
Carp 
zn ek to God for, 135 


Car 
Dispelled by faith, 602. 
Lightened by hope of heaven, 803. 
Relieved by Christ, 805, 835. 
See Burvens & "APFLICTIONS. 
Carrraker, 
God a, 889, 896. 
Center, 
Christ is the, 86. 
Of heaven, Christ the, 1249, 1261, 
1274. 


CEREMONIES, 
Outward, vain, 14, 898. 
CHAMPION OF JESUS, 
Death of, 1108, 1138, 1139. 
CHAMPIONS 
Of freedom, 1005-1097, 1056. 
Cnance 
Produced by gospel, 78, 79, 513. 
Cuants * 
In affliction, 1132. 
Immortality, 1184. 
Baptismal serwice, 932. 
Burial serwice, 8A. 
Condemnation of guilty, 378. 
Death of children, 9234. 
Death of Christ, 288, 
Dedication of children, 933, 


See ApMOoNITION and 


CHANTS 
Iumble supplication, 374. 


Invocation of Father, Son, and 


Holy Ghost, 674. 
Mary at the cross, 236, 287. 
Silent land, 1181. 
Thy will be done, 1284, 
CHARIOT 
Of love bears up to heaven, 1346. 
Of God, surrounded by light- 
ning, 139 
CHARITY 
Enjoined, 1062. 
Extolled, 493, 1052. 
Cuart, 
Bible our, 76. 
CHuASTENING. See ArrLricrions. 
CUEER 
OF ow Wier presence, 284, 527, 590, 
1 
CHEER UP, 234, 1177. 
CiTEERFULNESS 
Approved, 527, 617. 
Currvusic Lratons, 217, 235, 238,292. 
CHuERULIM AND SERAPHIM 
At Christ's birth, 215. 
Praise God, 1352, 
Cuter 
Of sinners, 405, 479. 
CHIDING ON®E’S*SELF, 
See ABASEMENT, 
Curp, 
Death of, 1069, 1071, 1072, 1094, 
1127, 1185, 1136, 1156, 
Dedication of, 924, 933. 
Departed, 1374. 
Grave of, 1133, 1156. 
Piety of, 926, 927. 
Prayer of, 596. 
Should hate profanity, 1869. 
CHILDREN 
Around the throne, 1276, 
Blessings of, 1367, 1372. 
Christ as a child, example to, 
1364, 1373. 
Christ took in arm 8, 928, 1862. 
Evening hymns for, 1360, 
Fraternal love for, 1871. 
God sees, 1365, 1368. 
Industry in culeated Jor, 1870, 
Innocence of, 1358, 1359, 
Lord's prayer for, 1368. 
Petition of, 1049. 
Story of Chr ist for, 1866, 
Sweeter than morning or spring, 
Cnosen Prorir, 
God merciful of, 1200. 
Nations blessed’ on account of, 
183. 
Cared for everywhere, 185. 
See Ciristians. 
Curist, 
Adoration of from all, 243, 258- 
260. 


The Adwocate, 284, 447, 559. 

rh hee F Seo AGony. 

All in All, 332, 898-402, 404, 422, 
429, 439, 449, 451, 492, 5-41, 542, 
544, 549, 587, 597, 623, 730, 792, 
1201, 1208. 

All, sufficient, 258, 846, 426, 480, 
531, 634. 

The uncient of days, 212. 

The anointed, 209. 

The ark, 456, 516, 520, 773, 793. 

Ascension of, 254, 256, 268, 277, 
666. See Trrone. 

Atonement of. See ATONEMENT. 

Attributes of, grouped, 202, 212, 
218, 399, G7, 

Buty of, 604, 1080. 
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Cunist, 


Birth ah of, an 204, 206, 208-210, 
Biv ition 206, 214. 
Blessingsall from,6'4,608,192,197. 
Blood of. See Buroop. 
Bosom of, 647. 
The bread of heaven, 865, 888. 
The burden bearer, 464, 835. 
Call to worship, 210. 
The captain, 18, 618, 633, T04. 
The caretaker, 805, 835. 
The center, 861. 
The oe of heaven, 1249, 1261, 
The comforter, T5T, T79, 805. 
Compassion of: See ComPAssron. 
Condescension of, 204, 20T, 208, 
212, 222, 227, 230, 436, 446, 448. 
The conqueror over death, 235, 
238, 267, 276-278, 280, 283,1080. 
The corner-stone, 517. 
Creative words of, 959. 
Death of, 242, 245-248, 250, 251, 
300, 381. 
The defender, 890, 896. 
The deliverer from chains, 205. 
The eu Jrom sin bondage, 
461 
The deliverer of God's people, 
661, 760. 
Desertion of, 240. 
Desire of all nations, 1200. 
Desired at Sancreary, 13, 14. 
Divinity of, 214, 240, 248, 260. 
Doing all. for me, 381. 
Entering Jerusalem, 234, 
Lqual with the Father, 1298. 
See Diviniry. 
Tire 
See EstRANGEMENT. 
meet: 250, 847, 1043, 1046, 
1059, 1063, 
Example of how to pray, to die, 
ete., 847, 
Example to children, 1364, 1373. 
Expiation of, 478, 634, 682, 665. 
Irorgiveness Yrom, 307, Sis, 392, 
443. Sed ATONEMENT. 
Forerunner, 280. 
The fountain, 728, 83 
The. — 665, 722, tis, 850, 867, 
$2 3 
Gives sight to blind, 448, 649. 
Glory to, See Guony ro Curist. 
The guest in the heart, 904. 
The guide, 704, 815, 1194. 
Tailed by shepherds, 
See Surpuerps. — 
Telp. See Assistance. 


The high be 209, 258, 272. 

TTomeless, 22 

The hope, 640, 786. 

ITwmiliation of, 666. 

* ee OT 599, Git, me kd 
a) Vii. 

Incarnate God, 199, 207, 495,599. 


The intercessor, 280,08, 299, 892, 


Is rhe "932. 
The ie Or sae 259, 268, 269, 298, 296, 


Joy br advent o ae 216-219. 
Joy at reign o O16. 

Joy of Israel, 24. 
Kingdom hb Seo ai 
Knockin 

The lamb. Sco Lan. 

The leader, 518, 720, 

The life, 613. 


The light fa Sasa 198,600, 
643, 736, 
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Curist CHRIST CLEANSING BLoop or Crist, 
The light to blind, 218. Teurs of, 407, 801. Lifficacy of, 36, 480, 573, 684. 
The light to Gentiles, 204. The trust, 640, 786. Implored, 346, 48), §93. 

The light of Zion, 437, 672. . See Trust 1n Curist. Trusted in, 398, 634. 
Likeness to, longed for, 903, 904. Thrice holy, 201, 211, 214. | CLEANSING Or Hoy Spirit, 624 
Long-suffering of, 804, 851, 871,| Throne of. See THRONE. CLoup 
BTA, BST, 408. Trial of, 245, OF witnesses, 564. 
Longed jor, 401, 402, 404, 418, 416,| Zriwnph of. See Trrumpr. CLoupDs 
420, 423, 425, 466, 485. Unequated, 644, 652, 658, 739, 755, OF guilt chase away, 1827. 
Looks of glorious, 509, 510, 582, TdT, 1328. Sent by God, 1325. 
14, 730. Union with. See UNION. © CLOSE 
Love of. See Lover. " The universal Lord, 212. | Of life will be light, 682, 1076. 
Love and truth, 415, Universal praiseto. See PRAISE.| Of the day, 657, 1348. 
Loving-kindness of, 545. Visions of, 536. Of the Sabbath, 15. 19. 
The mediator, 447, 514, 571. Voice of charming, 590, 730. Of the year, 1112, 1167. 
Meekmness of, 230, 245, 250. Vows to serve. See Vows. Of ihe year reminds of joys past, 
Mission of, 218. Walking on sea, 868. | 1384, 
The most high, 211. The way, 520, 547. | COLDNESS 
Nome of, 339, 538, 540. The well-Leloved son, 214. Lamented, 472, 624, 816, 888. 
See NAME OF CuRIST. The word, 199, 207, 496, 959. | See ABASEMENT. 
Nature and name of, is love,| Worthy the Lamb. See Lamp, Come. 
538, 539. Yoke easy, 805, 872, 411. | See InpEX OF FinstT Lines, 
Nearness to invoked, 401, 438,| Curistran CALL TO SINNERS, and is- 
799, 1051. ' Borne above troubles, 588. VITATION, 
Not break bruised reed, 408. Conjides in Christ's name, 563. | Comrort, 
The only Saviour, 346, 867, 435. Death of, 1098, 1104, 1106, 1125,! Deprived of (chant), 1152. 
Passion of, 225, 226, 231, 289, 246, 1187, 1138, 1159, 1150, 1153,; Of Moly Spirit invoked, 860. 
396, 412. 1162, 1168, 1169, 1186. To bereaved in immortality, 
Patience of, 230, 555, 862. Depths of peace. 615, 676, 689, 695. 1174, 1179. 
Tie physician,336,419,465,671,855. | Dying, welcomes heaven, 1277. | Comrorver, 
The pilot, 668, 750, T71. : Tleaven the reward of, 712, | Christ the, T57, TT9, 805. 
Pity of, A07, 408, 454, 457. Hope of, 703, 712, 716. | Holy Spirit the, 197, 199, 201. 
Praise to. See Praise. Joy at release of by death, 1150. Comtne or Curist 
Prayer to. See Prayer. Perseverance, 409, 418, 428, $92,! Anticipated, 666, 1000, 1058, 1263. 
Preaching of, 229. 256. ¢ Gentle, 290. 
Preciousness of, 243, 259, 366, 404, | CurisTIANs Hailed, 491, 1001. 
439, 603, 605. Are soldiers, 612, 613, 633. Invoked, 1200. 
Predicted by prophets, 204. Blest, 2, 35. | New life comes with, 220. 
Presence of. See Presenor. Blessings of, 864, 867. | Second, 1079, 1187, 1159, 
The prince of life, 217, 512. God's special care, 183-185. CoMmING TO CHRIST 
The prince of light, 215. Journey of, refreshing, 35. | Just as Tam, 898, 899. 
The prince of peace, 202, 208, 218,| Joys of. See Joys. COMMANDS 

220, 228, 721, 868, 901. | Kings and priests, 577. | Of God plain, 46. 
The prince of Salem, 228. | Mutual symp'y ef, 680, 1046, 1047. Commission 
A ransom, 335, 387, 426, 496. | One flock, 845, | Of Christ, 962. 
Reconciliation of and through, One with God, 864. | COMMUNION, 

665, 669, 839. Reign with Christ, 517. | doy in Christian. See Joy, 
A refuge, Rich though poor, TUL. Of saints sweet, 1264. 

See ARK & ReruGE,Curist A. Union of. See Union. Table. See SACKAMENT. 
Reliance in. See Reviance. Unity of, 11, 71, 718, 802. With Christ, 629. 

The relief from trials, 679, T72,| Victory of sure, 614. With God, 695, 696. 

, 80D. Victory of through Christ, 612, With God in night watches, 782, 
The relief in sickness, 806. 613, 618, 633. | 1278, 1290. 
The repose in, 452, 460, 544. Victory over doults and death, | With God morning, evening,and 
The rest, 223, 305, 807, 355-357 1271. midnight. 1809, 1330. 
Resurrection of, Victory over trials, 907. | COMPANY 

See Resurrection. Wants of, 631, 930. | Of saints chon, 504, 705-709, 1264, 
Return of invoked, 430, 433, Willing subjects, 608. | COMPASSION OF CHRIST 
Revelation of to heart, 205. See BeLievers. For fallen race, 208. 
Righteousness of, CHRISTIANITY, For sinful worms, 207, 436. 446. 

See RigutTrousnk&ss. See Gosprr and THRone. Moves to penitence, 871. 

A rock, 449, 614, 758. Curistmas Morn, 219. Prayer for, 448, 454, 457. 
The rock of ages, 346, 552. See Birrn or Curist, Seen in death, 387. 
Rules on high, 265-267, 269, 270, | Cuurom Seen in his meekness, 280. 

279, 298. Beloved of God, 988, 989. Seen in his pover tis, 227. 

The sacrifice. See Saoriricn. Contentions of deprecated, 488. Seen in his tears, 351, 407. 
Salvation through, — Dedication of, 935, 938, 940, | Seen in smiles of mercy, 3T4._ 

See SALVATION, Invincible, 913. | Shines from Christ's eyes, 190, 
Second coming of, 1079, 11871189. | Love for, T1T. COMPENSATION 
The shepherd, 281, 473, 489, 670. Low state of depU'd, 804, 816, 883. _ For sorrow, 905. 

Story of, 1366. Reviving of promised by Christ, COMPLAINTS. See AFFLICTIONS. 
Story of amazing, 204, 751, 816. CoNnDEMNATION, 873. 
Sufferings of, 417, 441. Seewre, 44. See Srv and SINNERS. 
The sun, 203, 418, 648, Spouse, 740. ConDESCENSION 

Support in death, 779, 1084. Upbuilding desired, T51, 897, 908. | Of Christ, See Curis. 
Supreme, 295-297, 301, 487, 482, | City CONFESSION : 

513, 551, 561, 909. Of our God, 983. Of burdened sinners, 411, 424, 
Sure, T37. The heawentr, 1208, 1288. 452, 456, 461, “70. : 
The sure support, 725. See J®RUSALEM, Zion, of estrangement from Christ, 
The surety, 669, HEAVEN, 430, 433, 479. 

The sustainer, 843, » CITIZENS ) See ABASEMENT, PENITENCH, 
The sympathy of, 265, 270-272. Of Zion, 43. and Tears vor Sin. 
* 
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CONFIDENCE 
In Christ, 265, 546, 563, 725, 786. 
In God, 673, 692, 756, 758, 760, 
767, 178. 
ConF_icT, 
Grave, w rest from, 1162. 
Of life, 466, 518, 519, 566, 611, 612. 
Of right and wrong, 982. 
Perseverance in, 
See PERSEVERANCE, 
Through life,.611, 612. 
Valley of, 1264. 
Victory in. See VictTory. 
With sin, ewhausted by, 456. 
CONQUERORS, 
Believers are, 566, 612. 
ist is, Soe Praise TO Cirist. 


rv peace of, 186. 
Quickened by God's word, 2. 
Hased by Christ, 634, 

CONSECRATION 
Of new convert, 8T3. 

Of young man to Christ, 941. 
To Ohvist, 549, 604. 

See Vows To Crrist. 
To freedom, 101T. 

‘See Depication. 

CONSOLATION, 

God is, 133, 191, 822, 825, 849. 
Christ is, 284, 527, 590, 617, 1177. 
See RESIGNATION, | 

CONSTANCY 

To the end, reward with crown, | 
870. See CouraGce. 


| 
Seo PENITENCE. | 


See RESIGNATION, 


CONTRITION. 
CONVERSION 
Essential, 461. | 
Of Jews, 955, 
Supplicated, 108. | 
see New Convert, 
ConvIOTED 
Urged to Christ, 372. | 
Conviction 


Of sin, 421, 452, 461, 549, $28, 832, | - 
S91. H 


CORNER-STONE, 

Christ the, 50T. 

Zion built on, BOT. 
CORONATION 

Of Christ, 551, 664. 

See GLory To Crist. 

Corrupt 

Nature from Adam, 480. 
Country, 

Our heavenly, 1220, 1246, 1247, 

272. See Native Lanp. 

CouRraan, 

Because Christ lives, 640. 

Because of angel help, 892. 

By thought of God, 600. 

Hearing Christ's voice, 868, 

Implored, 566, 

In dark hours, 519, 970. 

In view of heaven, 518, 618, 722, 

870. 


In view of Christ's rightness, 578. 
In view of God's might, 519, 612. 
Course 
Of Christian unwavering, 566, 
583, 870. 
Courts, 
Earthly, See Sanctuary, 
Heavenly. Seo Weaven. 
CovENANT 
Of God, 453. 
Crave Heya, 1361, | 


CREATION, 
Praise for, 100, 108, 106, 142, 146. 
Songs ut, 938, 
Creator, 
Christ the, 142, 959. 
God the, 87, $9, 98, 98, 103, 182, 
136, 142. 
Cross, 
Cling to, 409, 463. 
Crown beheld through, 372. 
Kor every one, TT0. 
Glory in, 233, 257, 427, 882. 
Incitement to penitence, 387, 580. 
Mary at, 236, 237, 
Preach the, 977. 
Prostrate before, 409, 420, 663. 
The center, 233, 237, 241, 257, 269, 
409, 
The cure for sorrow, 872, 895. 
Seo Crucirixion. 
Crossks, 
Reasons for, 410. 
See ArrLicTions, 
Crown 
For Christian, 770. 
Of victory, 614, 618, 
Put on Christ, 551, 664. 
See Conquerors. 
CRUCIFIXION, 232, 233, 285-238, 241, 
251, 818, 392, 412. 
CUMBERER 
Of the ground, 1297. 
Curse 


Of sin, 
Temoved by Christ, 634. 
See SIN. 
Datiy Devorion. 
DANGER 
Of sinner imminent, 858, 862, 367, 
878, 386, 388. 
DANGERS, 
Courage in. 
Darkness, 
Faith in, 776, 1021. 
See ArrLicTions. 
Of God's withdraral, 592. 
See EstRaNGEMENT. 
Dawn, 1279, 1281, 1313. 


See Worsnuir. 


See CouraGy, 


AY, 
Close of, 657, 1348. 
Death, dawn of, 1116. 
Of forgineness past, 879. 
Of freedom invoked, 1034, 1035. 
Of Pentecost, 291. 
Of resurrection, 1109, 1144, 1154, 
1170, 1240. 
Of small things not despised, 408. 
See Jupemrnt-Day. 
Lord's, 25, 80, 40, 41. 
Strength equal, to, 765, 767. 
Thanksgiving hymn Jor, 1528. 
Day-Sprine 
ITailed, 979, 980, 986, 993, 996. 
Drap 
In sin till Christ gives light, 435. 
Dratu, ‘ 
Admonition to prepare for, 593, 
309, 811, 826, 338, 
At sea, 1100, 
Autumn, emblem of, 11738, 1334. 
Bed of Christian, 1169, 1172, 1177, 
1178, 1191, 1192, 1198, 1220, 
1221, 1245, 1254, 1277, 1394. 
Bed of youny Christian, 1175. 
Best hour of life, 1125. 
Of boy, 1071, 1072. 
Of brother, 1149, 1188, 1199, 1219. 
"Of agen of Jesus, 1108, 1138, 


Of @ child, 1069, 1071, 1072, 1127, 
1135, 1136. 


, 


Dratu 
OF ee peta 1094, 1097, 1125, 1150, 


Of Christ, 242, 245-248, 2560, 251, 
800, 881, 698. 
See CaLtvary &CRUCIFIXION, 
Of Christiam, 1098, 1104, 1106, 
1125, 1137-1139, 1150, 1153, 
1162, 1168, 1169, 1186. 
Christ support in, T79, 1084. 
Christ's presence at, 1176. 
Conquered by Christ, 235, 288, 
264, 276-278, 250, 253, 1080. . 
Dawn of day, 1116. 
A deliverer, 497, 498. 
Lusy for old age, 1093. 
Enti'ance to silent land, 1131. 
Hoerywhere, W114. 
Feur not, 276, 283, 813, 1084. 
Guin, 1130. 
Gate of heaven, 182, 1198. 
Glory to Christ for victory over, 
260, 276, 280, 283, 561. 
Gentle, 1128. 2 
God's presence at implored, Tt. 
Gone before, 1096. 
Imminent, 888, 358, 862, 378, 386, 
S77, 1110. 
Impartial, 1088. 
Inewitable, 1142. 
‘Like sunset, 1102. 
Like winter, 1113. 
Links to heaven, 1126. 
Made sweet by Christ, 1084. 
Not mourn at, 1408, 1186. 
Of a missionary, 1209. 
Of a sister, 1231. 
Of all except soul, 817, 837, 894, 
1101, 1154, 1158, 1159. 
Of loved one, 1121, 1157. 
Of young Christian, 1097, 1124 ~ 
Portat of life, 182, 1198. 
Rest, 1099. : 
The River Jordan, 1246, 1272. 
Sleep in Jesus, 1095, 1106. 
by shrouded with, A0T. 
kes from evil to come, 11238. 
Welcome, 393. 
Winter, emblem of, 1113. 
DeECcREES, 
Sure, 1352. 
Drpication 
Of child, 924, 982, 933. 
OF church, 935-938, 940. 
Of Sabbath to prayer, 23, 24. 
Of self to_ Christ, 646, 878. ~ 
See ConsEcraTION. 
DEFENSE 
From Satan, 552. 
God a, 60, 144, 185, 673. 
Christ a, 890, 896. 
DELAY, 
Come to gospel feast without, $22. 
Sinners warned against, 818, 314, 
821, 824, 228, 829, 353, 862, 367, 
375, 878. 
Denicutr. See Joy. 
DELIVERANCE c 
Through Christ, 601. 
Through death, 497, 498. 
Of land from slavery, 1084, 1035. 
DELIVERER, H 
Christ a, 205, 461, 403, 661, 760. 
God a, 760, TTT, TT8 
Toly Spirit a, 197. 
DeELustons 
Of earth, 479, 814, 1215, 


Deny 
Thyself, 648. Seo Vows. 


Drrarrep Onrs, 
Not recall, 1160, 1271. 
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DEPARTED ONES 
Near, 1236. 
In heuven, 1260. 
Remembered ut eve, 1886, 1337. 
Where? 1243. 
DEPARTURE 
To heaven at hand, 1237, 1238, 
1245, 


DEPENDENCE 
On Christ, 514. 
On God, 145, 152, 515. 
DEPLORINGS 
For estrangement from Christ, 
443, 459, 503, 683, 634, 752. 
DeEpravity. ‘See ABASEMENT. 
DeEsceNT 
Of God invoked, T54. 
Of God praised, 760. 
Of Holy Spirit, 
See IloLy Spreit, 
Of New Jerusalem, 1208, 1217, 
1234, 1262. 
DesEertion 
Of Christ, 240. 
DESOLATION 
OF church bewailed, 804, 816, 883. 
Relieved by God's presenc é, 181. 
Desvatr, 
Christ remedy for, 440, 529, 532, 
533, 543, 750, 760, 868. 
Depr ecated, ATT. 
» OF bereaved, 10. 
DrsrONDENCY 
Cured by faith, 808, 830. 
Deplored, 816, 346, 856. 
On account of Zion, 804. 
Relieved by Christ, 751, 75: 
Devotion. See Worse. 
Dimecrion. See GuIpANoE. 
DISAPPOINTMENTS 
Wean rom life, 1184. 
See ADVERSITY. 
DisconsoLatr 
Invited to Jesus, 872, 865. 
See AFFLIC "TIONS. 
DiscouraGeMENTS 
Christ eure for, d90, 366, 902. 
God the relief of, 181, 193. 
Reason jor, 410. 
DiseAsK 
Of sin, 936, 465, 480. 
DisMIsston 
Of congregation, 19, 21, 22, 49, 63. 
DISQUIETUDE 
Rebuked, 188. 
DISSATISFACTION 
With the world, 472, 479, 854, 1215. 
DISTANCE 
From God. See Estrancemsnt. 
DISTINGUISHING 
Crees {See AMAZING. 
at ? 
Distrust 
Deplored, 816. 
Of one’s religion, 851. 
Divinity or Crist, 214, 240, 248, 
260, 1293, 
DissOLUTION 
Of all things, 
See JupGment-Day. 
DomInIon 
Of God. See Turon.’ 
Dove, 
Christ, 1081. 
Restless soul like Noah's, $83. 
Dounts 
Dispel’ d by God's love, 1277, 1283. 
Harassed with, 456. 
Doxotocrrs, 
Pages 36, 51, 57, 94, 11%,'220, 250, 
291, 557, 61, 370, 87D, 388, $95, 
41s, 497) 456, 456, 468, 4S7, 551, BLL. 


8, 177. 


DOxXOLOoGIEs, 
Pages, 570, 595, 672, 741, 752, 757, 
783, 799, 807, 836, 837, 838, $39) 
840, 841, 
Droveur 
Spir ‘twa, 883. See Cuurcn. 
DULLNESS 
Of heart, 831. 
Duties 
Done for Christ, ony 464, 
Done jor God, 6 
Illuinined by eo 521, 595, 623. 
Of life, 622. 


DWELLING 

With Christ. See Union. 
Ear 

Of God open, 11. 
EARLY 


Death, 1127, 1185, 1186. 

Piety, "1335, 1362, 1364, 1367, 187 
Earri 

TTollow with graves, 1114. 

Home, none on, 1265, 1266, 

See Worxp. 

Erricacy 

Of ea, 258, 846, 426, 430, 

634. 


EMANCIPATION, 


1028, 1034-1036. 
ENCOURAGEMENT, 
Because Christ hears prayer 15. 
Because Christ is advocate, 559. 
Because Chr ist reigns, 560. 


Because of atonement, 895, 
Because of Christ's gentleness, 
590, 


616, 793, S94. 
Because of God's power, 808. 
Because of heavenly prize, 564. 
Because of power of Fee s grace, 


Because of pros 

Glory to God 
ENTREATY 

To immediate Nepentnnce, 

See Rrepren 

To watch, 386, 611, 626, 683. 
EqQuatity 7 

Of man, 1059, 1805. 

Of Christ with the Father, 1293. 

See Divinity. 

Errrna, 
| Deal gently with, 048, 1062. 
Essentrat, 

Atonement is, 507, 407, 480. 

Regeneration is, 461. 
EstraNGeMent From Cirrisr, 

Confessed, 430, 483, 479. 

Dangers of, 490. 

ee ed, 443, 459, 503, 683, 6S4, 

2. 


or, 1035. 


Prayer for escape from, 931. 

Unendurable, 630, 1211. 
Evernity, 

Desired to be with God, 14. 

Length of, 1282. 

Of Christ's love, 542. 
EVENING, 


Universal, invoked, 1017, 1027, 


Because Christ sustains, 793, 895. 


spect ofheav'n,616. 


EVENING, 
Silence q7 illustrates still small 
voice, 1320. 
Social worship at, 1288, 1290, 
1311, 1318. 
sie ie 0) ng and confession at, 


O19 


Thank: sgiving and consecration 
at, 1296, 1822, 
Thanksgiving and prayer for 
protection at, rh 1294, 1397, 
Trust in God at, 133 
Twilight, 848, 1391, 1300, 1817, 
1321, 1341. 
EVERLASTING Gop, 1ST. 
Evit To Come, 
Death takes from, 1128, 
EXALTATION : 
Above earthly joys, 1247, 1248, 
1346, 


| Exampre, 
Christ an, 250, 847, 1043, 1046, 
1050, 1063, ; 
Christ an,to children, 1864, 1373: 
Of bel ievers, 565, 872. 
EXPERIENCES 
Of Christ enumerated, 454. 
Of we are tempered by Christ, 
340. 


Paradoxes of Christian, 784. 
Exopus 

Of Jews, 160, 1084. 
EXPIATION 

By Christ, 473, 684, 662, 665. 

See ATONEMENT and Bioop. 

ExstTacy e 

In Christ, 597. 

Of love, 491, 608. 


Because of divine leadings, 5d7,| Ex'tremrry or Briiever, 


Christ's time, 799. 
Facn oF Curist 

Gives sitis/action, 525, 

Glorious, 509, 510, 582, 714, 
Farrny, 

Best gift, 602. 

Firm, 594. 

In affliction, 195, 548, 758. 

In dark hour, T76, 1021. 

Power of, TA8. 

Shield, 612, 

Surpassed by charity, 498. 
PairuruLNess 

Of God adored, 149, 152, 161. 

Of Jesus, 806. 
FAMILY 

Cheered by Christ's pr Geta 595. 

Love in, 1119. 

Worship. See Worsmr. 
FAREWELL 

a! Christian, 1220, 1221. 


Fa 
F ex ue, 1016. 
FatTuer 
Calls to come home, 722. 
God is a, 474, 581, 608, 636, 780, 
SIT. , 


PAaTHeRSs, 
God of own, 688. 
Pilgrim, 958, 1006, 1007. 
Pilgrim, great 7) rearth, 1005, 
Where are they? 1145. 


Family acorship, GST, 1310, 1888, | Favor or Gop, 
1339. 


Lym or children, 15, 19, 1070, 
136 


Love, i scoret worship, 1316. 

Of lise, 776, 1937. 

Of Sabbath, 19, 49, 5d, 1070. 

Praise to Christ at, 223, 

Pra iio for Christs presence at, 
2 


Shall be light at, 77 


Praise for, 171. 
Worth «a heaven, 582. 
Favors or Gop, 
Manifold, 182. 
Frar 
Not, 725, wehg 
Not death, * 
Of God, a9. 
Of the mirjority, 1088. 
To sin, 1822. 


79, 813. 840, 868, 
orb, 288, 818, 1084. 
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FEARS 
Dispetlled by Christ, T49-TA1, 813, 
Dispelled by God, 840, 
Frar.ess, 109. 
Fras, 
Invitation to gospel, 322, 610. 


yfessed, 471, 
Of man’s condition, 842. 
Fipevtry 
To Christ, 815. 
Reward for in youth, 69T. 
Fron, 
kK yught a good, 1345. 
see CONFLICT. 
FrresiDE, 
Vacant chair, 1374. 
First Love 
Longed for, 592, 693. 
Lost, 430, 433, 459. 
PLrETING. See Lure Furezrine. 
Fook, 
Alam) gone, 1374. 
Christians one, 845. 
Of Christ safe, ‘O14. 
Prayer by small Christian, 1818. 
FLOWERS, 
God seen in, 1292, 1344. 
FoLtLow 
Christ, 1218. 
Forbearance or Gop 
Invoked, ae 
Forenunn 
Ohvist i "280. 
ForGivENEss 
Assured, 895, 
Blessing of, 620. 
Day of, past, 379. 
Free, 363. 
From Orist, 807, 818, 392, 443. 
Glory to Crist for, 546, 
Gratitude for, 422, 424, 426, 
TIinplored, 22, 832, 406, 412,413,482, 
Of inany ‘sina, 316, 609. 
Prayer fo”, 22, 463. 
Foratven Onzs, 
Peace of, 484. 
ForGiven Sin, 620. 
FouNTatn, 
Christ is a, 728, 887, 1298. 
God, 173. 
Of Christ's blood, 573. 
Of gospel, 81. 
Of grace all-sufficient, 531, 
Prer 
Grace of God, 610, 667, 1185, 
FREEDOM 


Attained through love, 1019, 1037, 


By Christ, 82. 

Champions of, 1005-1007, 1056. 
Day of, invoked, 1034, 1035, 
Encouragement to, 970. 

From sin, 470, 

Gift of life involves, 1039. 
Night changed to day of, 912. 


| Frrenps 
Love of, secondary to God, 814. 
Ohrist's love greater than, 86T. 
FRtENDLEsS, 479. 
FuLinrss 
Of Christ, TIT. 


FunrraLt Hymns, 866, 1087, 1089, 


1090 
See Deatnu & RESURRECTION, 
GAIN 
Of death, 1180, 
GALILEE, 227. 
GATE 
Of heaven, death, 182, 1198. 
Of sanctuary, 12, 18. 
Of Zion invited to, 353. 
GENEROSITY, 
Like Christ's, 1048, 1046, 1047. 
GENTLE 
Deuth, 1128. 
Words, 1048, 1062. 
GETUSEMANE, 225, 226, 281, 239, 847, 
396. 


GILEAD, 
Balm of, 671. 
GIVING, 
Law of love, 1058. 
Of alms, 1043. 
Of sympathy, 1046, 1047. 
| GLorins 
OF heawen, 1272, 12TA. 
OF N. Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 1239, 
GuLory 
In Christ, 492. 
Of Christ's face, 509, 510, 525. 
Of God, 130, 150, 159, 179, 
Of heaven, 1206, 1229. 
Of Zion, 1164. 
To God from all, 506, 511, 512. 
To ‘ly inity, 221, 505, 517, 1024. 
Guory 0 Crist 
As thrice holy, 211. 
At birth, 203, 209, 215, 217, 218, 
By the great congregition, 168, 
262, 274, 277, 293, 551, 561, 664. 
Tor coming from heaven to save 
the world, 263. 
For forgiveness, 546. 
For intercess'n, 280, 299, 392, 669. 
For victory over death, 260, 276- 
280, 283, 561. 
Inapired by song of Bethlehem, 


A welcome, 659. . 
See Praisn To Cunist. 
Gory TO Gop, 
‘All invoked ‘to join in, 506, 511, 
512, 674. 
From dngels, 1253. 
For emancipation of slaves, 1035, 
For paternal love, 581. 
Gtory To TRINITY, BCS. 
GLorious 
Reign of Christ, 
See GosPeL "and Tiron. 
GLonyIne 
In cross of Christ, 238, 427, 882. 


Of heaven longed for, 1202, 12 05, | Gloomy 


Of jurilee year, 364, 365, 

Onward, 1028. 

Prayer ‘for, 978, 1017. 

Progress of, 1036. 

True, 1038. 

Universal, 1027. 

Victorious at last, 971. 
Frrenp, 


Christ is, 665, 722, T44, 850, 867, 
1323. 


God is, ie. TS0, TOT. 

God ix, of needy, 141, 1032. 
Frinvps 

In Zion, 31, 48, 48, 49, 59, 63, 


Thoughts. See DrsPpONDENCY. 
Gop, 
All-sustaining, 145. 
Altributes of, 495, 1082. 
Author of liberty, 1004. 
Blest for revelation at sanctuary, 
94. 


Bounty of, 81, 113, 182, 1351. 

Caretaker, 889, 896. 

The Creator, 93, 136, 142. 

The defense, 144, 183, 673, 

The delivever, from despair, 760, 
TUE, 178. 

Ear of, open, 11. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Gop, 


The everlasting, 18T. 

Everywher es an 108-110, 112, 
122, 126, 1 

Evidenced in ieee 1292, 

Fuithful, 149, 152, 161. 

The Father, 44, 581, 608, 636, 780, 


The fountain ve blessings, 178. 
The friend of needy, 141, 1032. 
Glory to from all, bi, 512. 
Glory of 186, 150, 159, 179. 
Creces of, boundless, 329, 399, 447, 


Greatness of, 181, 182, 165. 
The quar dian, 178, 653. 


* The guide, 174. 


The quiding light, 522. 
Happiness only in, 376, 892, 397. 
Tleavens praise, 87, 89, 97, 1352. 
Helper of poor, 141, 1032. 

Holy, 194, 201, 241, 314, 
Indhoelling of supplicated, 863, 


Infinite, “105-107. 

In nature, 84, 86-89, 91, 98, 9T7- 
163, 106, 176, att, "735, 

Ts love, OL, 94, 651, 1283, 

Justice of, 406, 809. 

Knows the thoughts, 122, 

Tie Light, 522, 828, 847. 

Longed for at sanctuary, 18, 24, 

% .] ® 
Love of. See Love. 
Majo of, 189, 18, 151, 155, 157, 


pre of See Meroy, 

Of our futhers, 688. 
Omnipotent, 151, 152, 158. 
Omnipresent, 192. 

Omniscient, 109. 

Our strength, 519, 594, 
Paternal, 474, 555, 636. 

Pilot, 1212. 

Pity of, 190. 

Power of. See Powrn. 

Praise to, 93, 94, 96,97, ee 103-105. 
The prayer hearing, 

Presence desired, 183 609. 
Presence essential, 191. 
Presence of in heaven, 497, 498. 
Preserver, 1332. 

fees ta of implored, 147, 658, 
The refuge, 173-175, 181, 187. 
Repose in, 

Rules well, 840, 842. 

Seen in flowers, 1292, 1344. 

The shepherd, 92, 670, 684. 

The source of all qood, 88, 89. 
The source of truth, 90. 

The source of wisdom, 90, 94. 
The sun, 678. 
Sun, emblem % 50. 

The support, 188, 191, 515. 

The sv ainer, 822, 825, 849, 
Throne of. See Turone. 
Unchangeable, 107, 123, 821. 
Wisdom of, 11 113, 654 

Wrath of, Peasche i | 827, 859. 


Gone Berore 


To heaven, 1096, 1126, 


Goon, 


All from Goa 809-811. 
Memory of enduring, 1092. 
True desired, T85. 


GoopNness, 


Praise to God for, 115, 118, 


Goopness or Gop 


Celebrated by nature, 1855, 
Seen in nature, 112, 
See Gop in Naturr. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


GoopwiLt To Men, 203, 206, 208, 


209, 215, 217, 219, 221. 
GosPEL, 
Armor of, 466, 518, 626, 612. 
Blessedness of 74-82 
Change pr -oduced by, 78, 79, 513. 
Feast, 322, 610. 
Fountain of, $1, 581. 
Light of, 46, 77-80. 
Spread the, 
See Missionary. 
Times of, 513, 1009. 
Trumpet of, 302, 949, 950. 
Universal, 947, 949, 950, 974-976, 
996, 1009. 
Universality of, 513, 1009. 
GOVERNMENT 
Of God. See Trrone. 
Grace, 
Growth in, through trials, 410. 
Graor or Gop 
Boundless, 110, 829, 399, 447, 532. 
Charming theme, 131, 509, 615. 
Debtor to, 650. 
Free, 1185. 
poh cordial, Ags 
iwing principle, 608. 
Matchless, 54g. 
Miracle of 1195. 
Wonderfut power of, 110, 554, 
570, 636. 


GRATITUDE, 

Exstatic, 491. 

For atonement, 441, 446. 

For forgiveness, 429, 424, 426. 

For harvests, 1328. 

For salvation, 552. 

Inspired by blessings, 113. 

Of new convert, 418, 422. 

To Christ, 628, 629, 917. 

To God for forbearance, 1297. 
GRAVE 

A rest from conflict, 1162, 1268, 

Of a child, 1133, 1156. 

Christ has passed through before 

us, 1176, 1183, 1186. 
Conquered by Christ, 
ee oo 

For ali, 311 

Hymns at, 1081, 1089, 1158. 
GREATNESS 

Of God exalted, 131, 182, 165. 
GREETING or HEAVEN 

To saint, 1222 


RIEF 

Past, 900. See Arriiorrons. 
GRIEVE 

Not the Spirit, 313. 
GrowTi 

In grace through trials, 410, 
GvuaARDIAN, 

God a, 178, 653. 
Gung, 

Bible a, 895. 

Christ a, i 815, 1194. 

God a, 
GuIpa 9 

Of God invoked, 688, 690, 883- 

890, 894. 


Guipine Lieut, 


HiArpiness 

All from God, 809-811. 

In inion with Christ, 585, 586. 

Only in God, 376, 392, 397. 
HARASSED 

With doubts, 456. 
TLARASSMENTS, 

See AFFLICTIONS. 
HAnpD-HEARTEDNESS, 442, 523. 
See ABASEMENT, 

HARVEST 
Past, 379. 
TLARVESTS, 
Gratitude for, 1828. 
HEALING BY CuRIsT 
Implored, 859. 
Unjuiling, 419. 
Tieart, 
A fuithful one desired, 584. 
Christ invited to, 436, 904. 
Temple for Christ, 589. 
HEAVEN, 
Abode of peace, 339. 
Adversity leads to, 1115. 
Alone sure, 788. 
A new, 142. 
Anticipation of, 1, 2, 1190, 1197, 


Beauty of; 101. 

Better thun earth, 887. 

Better than Sabbath, 4 

Bound for, 382. 

Brightness of, 99, 1197, 1198. 

Ohrist in, 451. 

Christ light of, 437, 1249. 

Cure of sorrow, 803, 80T. 

Free from tears, 1152. 

Glories of, 1272, 1274. 

Glory of, 1206, 1229, 

TTailed by dying Christian, 1277. 

Hallelujahs of, 1227. 

Tope of, Christ's support, 1107. 

Invitation to, 382. 

Inwoked to praise Christ, 218. 

Joys of, 497-500, 1204. 

Joys of Christian in hope of, 
See Joys. 

Naught else left, 1219. 

Naught without Christ, 1223. 

OF love, 603. 

Of praise, 586. 

Only home, 788. 

Only rest, 7ST. 

Pilgrim's rest, 499, 824, 1107, 1166, 


Presence of God in, 497, 498. 
Rest in, 468. 
Reunions in, 1122. 

See Reunion. 
Reward of, 824. 
Reward of Christian, 712. 
Sabbath, emblem of; 

See Sansarn, 
Sanctuary, gate of, 12, 
Separated by the ieee of 

death, 1246, 1272. 

Spring, emblem Of, 1824. 
Triumph in, at last, 518, 644. 
Undeserved ‘but desir ed, 383. 
Within the soul, 1013. 

World of light, 99. 


crete God, 87, 89, 97, 1352. 
Call or "943, 959, 985, 986, 994-997. 


Laden, See Wrany. 


God a, 522. 
Guittr. See Sin. HIFAVENS 
HALLELus aus 
At Christ's birth, 209. HEAtTHE 
Of heaten, 122T. 
Hatrecusau Hymns, 986, 1185,| Heavy 
1187, 1282. 
Happy. Tir, 


Invited to sanctuary, 51. 

Saved. 1269, 

Who die in the Lord, 1151. 
See Duaru or OnrisTIAN. 


Christ saves From, 552. 
Deserved by sinner, 406, 435. 
Dreaded, 333, 884. 

Tlorrors of, 885, 879. 
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Heir. See Assistance. 
HELPER 

Of poor, God, 141, 1082. 
HrpinG-PLace, 

Christ a, See Rerucr. 
Hicu Priest, 

Christ owr, 209, 258, 272, 
Hinperances 

In coming to Christ, 416, 470, 931. 
TIoLiness 

Of God, 194, 201, 211, 214. 
Hoty Cuvren 

Immovable, 913. 

Praising Christ with angels, 211. 
Hoty Spreit, 

Attributes of, 289. 

Breath of essential, 481, 483. 

The Comforter, 19 ie 

A delight, 645. 

A deliveren, 197. 

Grieve not the, 3i8. 

Grieved and implored to stay, 

405. 


Implor ed, 405, 
The life, 196, 
The light, 197. 
New life from, 624, 
Power of, 523. 
Praise to, 194-197. 
Presence implored, 28, 198, 199, 
405, 472, 624, 660, 662, 852, 860. 
Slighted, 361. 
Still small voice of, 818. 
Homr, 
Lowe in, 1119. 
None on earth, 1265, 1266, 
Home tn HEAVEN, 
Call to, 722. 
Joufully anticipated, 1270. 
Mine, 899 
Near, 1146. 
Only in heaven, TS8. 
Sweet, 1264-1266. 
HoMELess, 
Christ was, 227. 
Tlonorn 
To God of nature, 1849, 
To the Lamb, 512. See Praise 
Horr, 
Ohr ist the, 640, 786. 
Of Chr istian, 708, 712, 716. 
Ofheaven, cheers the pilgrim,A6s, 
Of heaven, Christian's support, 
1107. 
Surpassed by charity, 493. 
TIoSANNANS 
To Christ. See Gurory To Crest. 
Sabbath time for, 40-42. 
louse 
Of God, 
Hovsenoip 
Cheered by Christ's presenee, 595. 
Lowe in, 1119, 
Worship of. See Worsure. 
HuMBLE SPHERE 
Exalted by love, 521, 595. 
TIuMILIATION OF Curist, 666. 
See Curist, CONDESCENSION OF. 
Huminity 
Attractive to Christ, 589. 
Implored, 999. 
Implored by sage, 1068. 
See ABASEMENT. 
Tioman I’raitty. See ABASEMENT. 
Humanity 
Of Christ, 207, 208, 227, 448, 
IpoLs or HEART, 
Prayer for destruction of, 416, 
449, ‘470, OTL. 


See SaAncruARY. 


ILis 
Draw toward heaven, 1115. 
See ArrLICTIONs. 
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Tamensity 
Of Christ's Love, 233, 281, 541, 
See AMAZING, 
Of God's reign, 154, 18. 
LmMINENT, 


Deatir is, bey 858, 862, 878, 386, 


S77, ret 
STS See 
Of good deeds, 1157. 
Of Jesus, 1169, 1193 
Of soul, ae 7, 33h 304, 1101, 1134, 
1153, 
With Cur iat 621, 1104. 
ImPaRTING, 
Lano of love, 1058. 
ImportuNIty 
Of prayer, 715, 849. 
INOARNATION, 190, 20, 496, 599, 
InpiFFERBNCE 
To Orrist bewailed, 469, 592. 
To spiritual troubles deplored, 
442, 444, 523. 
Inpustry, 1345, 1370. 
See Wonk. 
IsDWELLING 
Of Christ implored, 6TT, 678, 736, 
1081. 


Of God supplicated, 863, 1091. 
INFIDELITY 
Deplored, 405, 444. 
INFINITS, 
God és, 105-107. 
INGRATITUDE 
Deplored, 432, 443, 444, 469. 
INgustice 
Of judges seen by God, 1033. 
INTERCESSION, 
Glory to Orvist for, 239, 299. 
OF Curist, 230, 284, 299, 392, 669, 
See ADVOCATE. 
INSPIRATION 
Of Bible, 15, 76. 
INSTALLATION, 
Hymns for, 939, 942, 943, 945, 964. 
INTERCESSOR, 
Christ the, 280, 284, 299, 892, 669. 
INTUITION 
For the right, 910. 
INVITATION 
Of bere:twwed, 19. 
Of Christ to hina self, 229, 330, 742. 
Of disconsolute to God, 8G. 
Of weary to Christ, 358, 356, 357, 
366, 363, 369. 
To angels to pr pe bate 981. 
To Christ, the ark, 
To Christ's Pp aise fn er au, 702. 
To gospel feast, 322, 610. 
To heitven, 332. 
To sanctwery, ie 
To trust Criist, 88T. 
To worship, 592. 
INVITATION To Jesus 
Of captives in sin, 341. 
Of dow ting souls, 321. 
Of hungry souls, 319, 
Of sinners, 823, 329, 340, 667. 
Of thirsty 80 uls, 320. 
Of wunderes , B24, 825. 
Of young hearts, 331. 
See CALL To SINNERS, 
INVITATIONS 
Of Crist unheeded, 431, 
IRRESOLUTION 
Mourned, 471, 563, 
JEHOVAH, 
Defense, 60. 
Friend, 69. 
Invoked, 883. 
Praise to, 73. 
Reigns, 44 
The I Am, 93. Bee Gop. 


JERUSALEM, 
Entrunce by Christ, 234. 
Joys of, 1238, 1234, 1239, 1278. 
Longed yor’, 1233, 1234, 1237, 1239, 
1261, 1262. 
New, descent of, 1208, 1217, 1234, 
1262. 
See Zion. 
Jesus. See Curist, 
JEws, 
Conversion of, 955. 
Exodus of, 160, 1034. . 
Return of huited, 980, 988. 
Return of implored, 948, 963. 
JOINING Cuurcnu, 426-429, 444, 446, 
453, 646, S73. 
Joy, 
Chr ist the, § 259, 268, 269, 298, 296, 
At deuth f of Chr istian, 1159. 
In advent of Christ, 216-219, 
st 


‘8 reign, 557-562. 

In Christian communion, 703, 
708-710, 716, 718. 

In reign of Christ, 216. 

In reunion, 727. 


Of Israel, Christ the, 204, 

Of new comer, 225, ‘487, 501, 554, 
645, 729. 

Of sely-den zl, GAS, 

To the world at Christ's reign, 
216. 


Joys : 
Come from Christ like a river, 
1323. 


Of Crristian, 527, 60S, 641, 645,639. 

Of Christian in hope of heaven, 
1181-1183, 1267. 

Of forgiveness, 487, T12. 

Of heaven, 497-500, 1204, 

Of New Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 
1239, 1273. 

Of Past, 1115. 

Of past longed for, 476. 

Of salwation, 572. 


OF world, O11. 
Lealtation above earthly, 1247, 
1248, 1356. 
Return of, 900. 
JOYFUL 


Anticipation of reunion, 878. 
JOYFULLY, 

Chorus-of, 1270. 
JUBILEE, 

TTyimns of, 974-976. 

Year of, 864, 365. 
JUDGES, 

Unjust, swept away, 1033, 
JUDGMENT 

Of Christ by Pilate, 245, 

Of ease by God, 1020-1022, 


a Day, 
Be ready for, 845. 
Description of, 802, 848, 849, 859- 
361, 876, 1078, 1079, 1085, 1154, 
1155, 1196. 
Mourning at, 899. 
Sure to come, 332-334, 
Where will sinners be at? 350, 
JUSTICE 
Of God, 134, 151, 496, 809. 
Made void, 1031, 1033. 
JUSTIFICATION 
By Christ's righteousness, 559, 
575, 573, 620. 
Kepar, 955. 
Krpron, 226, 
KINDNESS 
Of God, 495. \ 
Kixa, See Turonr. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


KinGés AND PRIESTS 

Through Christ, 517, 
KinGpom or Curist 

Secure, 44, 

Universal, 518. See Turone 
KNookine OF CuristT 

At the heart, 3v4, 436, 
KNOWLEDGE 

Of God through love, 508. 

In vain without love, 580. 
Laxsor. See Work. 
Laup—Curist, 

Accepted by sinner, 898, 

Behold the, 583. 

Light of heaven, 487. 

Opens seals, 734, 

Praise to, 238, 556, 577, 682, 1252, 

1255, 1267. 
Lamus oF Tur Lock 

Dedicated, 932. 

Prayer for, 925. 
Lanp 

Of Canaan, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272, 

OF free, 1004. 

OF rest, 339. 

Lancuor 

OF ——- 472, 619, 624, 

Last D 
dea Jupewent-Day. 
Law 

Of love, giving, 1058. 
L5Aper. 

Christ a, 518, 720. 
Leaves FALLine 

Remind of death, 1178. 
Lrrrosy 

Of sin, 465, 480. 

LIBERALITY, 
In giving, 1043, 1047. 
Universal law, 1058. 
Liperry, 
God, author of, 1004. 
Life is, 1039. See Freepom. 
Lirr, 
A boisterous sed, 
A oan 518, $0, en 611, 612 
Book of, V1. 
Christ the, 642. 
Close of, will be light, 682, 1076. 
Evurnest, 872. 
Evening af, T16, 1337. 
Keperiences of tempered by 
Christ, 1840. 

Fleeting, 102, 114, 117, 187, 830, 
338, 394, 877, 1105, 1117, 1118, 
1147, 1148, 1167, 1171, 1230. 

Is liberty, 1039, 

The lost, 235. 

Of the soul, 483. 

Pilgrimage. See Pirermacs. 
River of, 990, 997 

Srortness of, 826, See Fieetrina, 
Spring time of, 697. 

Streanr of, 1840. 

Sun, emblem of 72. 

Time for salvation, 808, 809. 

Tree of, 1259. 

Vanity of, 1117, 1118. 

Voyage of over, 1210. 

Wasted, 851 

Weary of, 884. 


Lieut 


At evening ine Ae 1076. 
Christ a, 50, 450, 485, 598,630, 

Of Christ pee 459, vine 

Of truth iin med, 134 

God a, 522, 

God source of, a 

In sorvow, TT6. 

Ofad pare. oa the, 522. 

Of Bible, T 

Of goapel, rr 11-80. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Lieut 
Of heaven, Christ is, 43T, 1249. 
Of Jehovuh, 69. 
OF Subbath, 62, T2. 
Shed upon daily duties by love, 
521, 595, 623. 
Shed upon Zion, 437, 672. 
To blind, Christ t3 a, 218. 
To Gentile, Christ a, 204. 
Walk in, 823. 
World of, 99. 
LIkeNess to Curist 
Longed for, 903, 904, 
Litany, 404, 457. 
Lirtie Tunes 
Of value, 1061. 
Livine ro Currist. 
Lonerncs 
For Christ, 401, 404, 418, 416, 420, 
423, 425, 466, 485. 
For Christ's presence in heaven, 
1202, 1204, 1205, 1207, 1218, 
1216, 1225, 1227, 1230, 124s, 
1249, 1264. 
Por heaven, S84. 
For Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 1237, 
1239, 1262. 
For likeness to Christ, 908, 904. 
Lor Paradise, 1259 
of ee moter for child, 
153. 


See Vows. 


Of bereaved mother jor death, 
1086 


Satisfied, 610, 
Onsatixjicd, 315. 
Lone Lire 
Not desired, 1183. 
LONG-SurFerinG 
Of Christ, 304, 851, 8T1, 874, 8ST, 
408 


Of Christ incitement to peni- 
tence, 337. 
Looks or Curist 
Glorious, 509, 510, 582, 714, 730. 
Loxp. See Crest. 
Logp’s-Day, 25, 30, 40, 41. 
See Sappatit 
Lonp’s Prayer, 1363. 
Lorp’s Suprer. See SACRAMENT. 
Love 
At home, 1571. 
Best blessing, 510. 
Better than wrath, 827, 859. 
Between church and Christ, T40. 
Bond of the race, 1039. 
Bond of union, 710, 718. 
Christ is, 232. 
Constant to God, 413, 422. 
Len oF, 1267. 
Prstacy of, 693. 
First, lost, 43), 455, 459, 592, 693. 
For Christ weak, 62. 
For church, WT. 
Fraternal, 710, 718. 
Gives peace, 1019. 
Giving, lar of, 1058. 
God ts, 91, 94, 110, 118, 123, 1283, 
God source of, Si. 
a gs eae: of Christians, 


TTeaven of, 603. 

Imparting, ao of, 1058. 

In the fumily, 1119. 

Much, 1195. 

Mutuat iinplored, 802, 1010, 1046. 
Name of Christ, 538-540. 

Name of God, 670. 

Of Christians prized, 504. 
Offviends secondary to God, 814. 
Of Zion, T1T. 

Only teve bonds, 710, 1089. 
Perject, 763, 


Love, 
Praise for God's, 183, 150, 1128. 
Strength of; 580. 
Subdues tie heart, 646. 
The nutwie of Christ, 539, 540. 
The teacher, 508. 
To Christ, 652. 
To Christ ubiding, 535, 
To Christ not jor reward, 424, 
To Christ true, 59S. 
To God and neighbor, 61. 
To God wnending, 144. 
And truth, Christ is, 415. 
Onity of Christians, T1. 
Love or Curist 
Amuzing, 823—579. 
Boundless, 54? 
Depths of, 862. 
Eternity of, 542. 
Ever the same, 419. 
Fraternal, 665. 
Glorying tn, 272. 
Greater than friends, S67. 
Infinite, 574. 
Immensity of, 238, 881. 
Makes all equal, 1305. 
More patient than parents, 555, 
862. 
Mystery of, 269. 
Overcoming the sinner, 851. 
Secured by, 270. 
Sympathetic, 271. 
Unchanging, 268, 862. 
Unequatled; 584, 579, 647, 660. 
Unquenchatle, 571. 
Wondrous, 881, 452. 
Wronged, 188. 
' Love or Gop 
Evidenced by nature, 91. 
Lvidenced by heart-workings,91,. 
Seen in providence, 113. 
Seen in salvation, 110, 128. 
Source of all good, $1. 
See Love or Curis. 
Lovep OnrES 
Departed, union of longed for, 
800 


Not dead, 1157. 
Loyinec-KInpNeEss 
OF Christ, 545. 
See Love or Cnrist. 
LUKEWARMNESS 
Deplored, 472, 619, 624. 
Mausestry or Gop, 105, 189, 148, 151, 
153, 157, 1201. 


Man, 
Brotherhood of, 83, 1009, 1015, 
1038, 1059, 1305. 
Equility of, 1059, 1305. 
Fickle condition of, 842. 
Of sin destroy. 1200. 
Weakness of, 821, 825, 826, $41, 
1117, 1118. 
Wortiless compared with God, 
107. See ABASEMENT. 
MANNA, 
Bible the, 76. 
Christ the, 888, 
ITidden, Til. 
Marryrs, 594. 
Mary 
At ascension, 254, 
At cross, 236, 237. 
At the Suviowr's tomb, 852. 
Magdutlen, 316, 699. 
Matoutess Grace of God, 548. 
Meprator, 392, 66). 
Christ the, 447, 514, 571. 
See ADVOCATE. 
MEDITATION 
Aft evenina, 1300. 
In night, 782. See Prayer. 


457 


MEEKNESS 
OF Christ, 280, 245, 250, 
MEEK, 
Blessed are the, 184. 
Memory 
OF good enduring, 1092, 
Menrcirs 
OF God constant, 133, 180. 
Murrcirut Man, 
Llessed, WAv. 
Meroy 
Implored, 454, 457, 524, 649. 
Long enduring, 861. 
OF Christ, ali-suficiency of, 548, 
OF Christ, beauty af, 228. 
OF Christ, encouragement of, 685, 
Of God enduring, 138, 180. 
OF God shut off from, 379. 
Of God tempers the wind, 189. 
Of God untinrited, 319-822, 340. 
Mercy-Seat, 
Blessings of, 733. 
Only place jor sinners, 479. 
Refuge, 698. 
MILLENNIUM 
Anticiputed, 951, 952, 
986, 997, 1000. 
Described, 1053, 
Sabbath of, 83. 
MINISTERS, 
Superior vocation af, 1049. 
To Christ, angels are, 277, $86- 
288, 292, 299, 517. 
Of Zion, 1040, 
MINISTERING Spirits, 
Angels are, 185, 151, 164, 65°, 892, 
Os 
299. 
MINIsTRY 
Of divine appoini:nent, 962. 
MINORITY, 
Those who fear to be in, when 
right, ure slaves, 1035. 
Mirmacies 
Of grace, 1195. 
M:sstonary Hymns, 
At death of missionary, 1209. 
Call of heathen, 943, 959, 985, 986, 
994, 995, 996, 99T. / 
Departure of missionaries, 945, 
952, 952, 954, 962, 977, 984, 985, 
991, 993. 
For missionary sacrament, 916, 
943, 945, 946, 949, 950, 952, 961, 
972, 974. 
God's power invoked, 948, 961, 
1023. 
God's Spirit invoked, 947,956,966. 
Great results from small begin- 
nings, 973. 
» Inspiriting; 943, 944, 946, 949, 951, 
952, 955, 956, 959, 965, 979, 980, 
936, 993, 997, 1400, 1001, 1008, 
1040. 
Spread the gospel, 943-945, 949, 
953, 962, 9T7, 985, 991, 995, 996, 
1003. 
Mitr, 
Despair not of, 1061. 
Montuty Concert, 
See Missionary Ilymns. 


956, 965, 


Mornine, , 
Child sweeter than, 1335. 
Of Savbuth. See SABBATH. 


Star, guidance implored, 1190, 
Time to praise God, 1857. 
Worship of, 713. 

Morntin@ Ilyons, 
Blest day awaited, 1813. + 
Do all for God, 1250. 
Furewell to despondency, 1279. 
God works in all, 1281. 
God's light implored, 1506, 1827. 


458 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


MornrnG Iiywns, 

God's love 7 -enewed, 1301. 

God's protection thanked, 1161, 

1332. 

Gratitude, 1342. 

Guidance implored, 1299, 1315. 

Purity desired, 1302, 1312, 

Thanks for life, 1314, 

Vows renewed, 1298. 
Morra.iry 

Ofman. See Lire FLEETING. 
MortTIFICATION 

Of sin. Sec ABASEMENT. 
Moses AND LAMB, 

Song of, 632. 

Motuner, 

Pr «yer of for death, 1086. 
Mourn Not, 1073-1079. 
Mourners 

Invited to ark, T73. 

Mournine 

At judgment, 390. 

For Zion, TAT. 

Rebuked, 186, 183, 193. 
Murmurs, 

Free from, T95. 

Musio 

At Ohnist's birth, 215, 219. 

In honor of Christ, 

See Praise To ‘Curist. 
Language of praise, 137. 169. 
Of Christ's name, 553, 562, 574. 
Recals mysterious antecedent 

life, 285, 

To God by all, 202. 

See Praisk To Gop. 
Toward Zion by Christians, 616, 

619, 632, 638, 655, 720. 

Mystery 

Of God’s Providence, 745, 764, 

Of some antecedent life, 285. 
Name or Cririst 

Ealted, 583. 

Knowledge of, wrestled for, 533. 

Ts Christian's trust, 563. 

Is love, 539, 540. 

Melodious, 598. 

Music of, 558, 562, 605, 607. 

Precious, 599, 

Name or Gop 

Efficacious, 600. 
Name or Jesus 

Made fumiliar, 1057. 
Nations 

Bow before throne of God, 130, 

132, 142. 

Controlled by God, 124, 963. 

Prayer for, 916, bth verse. 
NationaL BuesstNnGs, 1828. 
Natronat Trousers, 

Caln from implored, 978. 
Native Lanp 

Commended to God, 1042. 

Land. of free, 1004. 

May. God bless, 1025. 

Oppressed by slavery, 1084. 
Nativity 

Of Crrist. See Cueist, Bretn or. 
Narvre, 

Declires God, 

See Gop in Nature. 
Inspires praise, 113, 

Manifests God's tg 129, 142. 
. Of Christ is love, 53! 

Peace of, 83. 

Rejoives in God, 1849, vy 

Ruled by God, 1326, 1344. 

A temple, 735. 

NEArNess 

- To Christ, 401, 488, 799, 1051. 
To God, aspiration for, 191, 585. 
To God invoked, 898. 


NrEGiect 
Of God. 

Nericuor, 
Who is thy ? 1051, 1305, 

New Convert, 
Consecration of, 878. 
Death of, 1097, 1124. 
Gratitude on 418, 422, 


See ABASEMENT. 


Joy of, 225, 487, BU, 554, 645, 729. 


Perseverance of 878, 

Portrayed, 403, 453, 461. 

Submission of, 818. 

Yielded to Christ's love, 646. 
New JrerusaLem, 

Glories of, 1233, 1234, 1239, 1273. 
New Hravens, ¥ 
New Lire 

Irom Holy Spirit, 624. 
New YEAR, 326, 455, 515, 1112, 
Nicut 

Belongs to God, 84. 

Changed to day, 972. 

Guidance in implored, 894. 

Meditation in, 782. 

Tells of God, ST. 

Veil of God's temple, 99. 
Nicutr Watcuers, 

Aspiration to God in, 782. 

Communion with God in, 782, 

1278, 1290. 

Now ' 

The accepted time. 
OBEDIENCE 

To God, 591. See Kkrstanarion. 
OxstiIn acy broken down, 851, 
OCEAN, 


Christ's presence desired on, 224. 


Death on, 1100. 
Gospel bearer, 998, 
ITymn jor, 1285, 1286. 
Tym upon, 1212. 
OF God's love, 1289. 
Of life boisterous, Christ's pres- 
ence desired in, 223, 663. 
Praises the Lord, B01. 
Star of Beth lehem rises over, 53: 
Way of God, 478, 969. 
Orrerine or Ileart, ‘ 
The true, 14. 
Orricrs 


Of Christ grouped, 202, 212, 21S, 


899, GOT. 
OLp AGE 
Described, 1118. 
Tymns for, 725, 869, 1887, 1350. 
See AGED CurisTIAN. 
OLIvEt, 
Garden of, 226. 
OMNIPOTENCE 
Of God. See Powrn. 
OMNIPRESENCE 
Of God, 106,108, 109, 110, 112, 122, 
126, 192, 691, 
OMNISCIENCE, 109, 1368. 


NE 

With God, Christians are, 864. 
ONENESS 

With Christ. See Union. 
Onwarp, 982, 1029, 1256, 

See CouRAGE. 
Orac ie sealed, 460. 
Orpinances, Delight in, 
See Sanctuary and Saora- 
MENT. 
ORDINATION, 

ITymns for, 941-943. 

Of missionary, 953, 962, 
OriGINAL Stn. See ABASEMENT. 
OrpPHuan CHILDREN, 

Appeal o% 1049. 

God, father of, 780. 


97T, 984, 


See Drtay. 


OPPRESSED 
Judged by God, geet d0ad, 1060. 
Saved by God, 1 
OPPRESSION 
Broken at last, 971. 
Ended, 1001. 
Ourcasts. See ea 
Panavise. See Heaven, 
Beauty of, 101. 
Longed for, 1259, 
Regained, 1259. 
PARADOXES 
Of Christian's experience, T84 
Parpon. See ForGivensss. 
PanopLy or Gop. See Armor. 
Parent. See Fatuer. 
PARTING, 
Hymns, for, 724, 858, 1163, 1214, 


piueeet MrsstoNaRY Tiymy, 
See Missionary. 

Partines, 

No more, 708, 707, 719. 

Not in heaven, 1159, 1354. 
Passing Away, 1350. 
PAssION 

OF ona 225, 226, 281, 239, 246, 


412, 
Waves ‘of subdued, 829. 
Passions, 
ae of, 526. 


Bae, of longed for, 476. 
Ties of extolled, 1115. 
PATERNAL, 
God és. 
PATIENCE 
Of Christ, 230, 555, 862. 

See ResiGNATIoN. 


See Anpa, Farner. 


Pattern, 

Christ our, See Exampne. 
PEACE 

Anticipated, 1012. 


At home, 1371. 
Attained through love, 1019. 
One depths. of, 615, 676, 689, 


Lrom Christ, T. 

TTeaven, abode o*% 339, 787. 
Invoked, 766, 1011 

Land of, $39. 

DM VE illow, 1294, 

‘orgiven ones, 484. 

Of nature, 83. 

of Aapoath, 6, 8, 9, 12, 15, 19, 26, 


Of Salem, 32. 

Of Zion, 43, 48. 

Prince 0% 689, 721. 

True, 738. 

Universal, anticipated, 911,1012. 
Universal attained. thro’ love, 


Universal, prayed for, 957, 967, 
980, 987. 
Prack on Earthy, 
See Goop-wi.u to Men. 
PEACEFUL 
Night of Christ's birth, 215. 
Peart or Great Price, 77. 
PENITENCE, 
Because sins eruct'd Christ, 354. 
Described, 403, 413, 528. 
For bosom sin, 470. — 
For faithlessness, 444. 
For ingratitude, 469. 
For pride, 282. 
For wanderings, 418, 414, 
Tumble, 432, 601, 812. 
See Prostrate. 
In a look from Christ, 318. 
Like weeping Mary's, 316, 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


PENITENCE ‘ 

Longed for, 442, 444, 469. 

OF buckslider, 403, 413, 414, 667. 

Shown by rivers of tears, 323, 327. 

See TEARS. 
Urged, 408. 
See ABASEMENT OF SELF. 
PENTECOST, 
Day of, 291. 
PERFECTION 
Of love, T68. 
PERSEVERANCE 

In «achievement, 872. 

InChristian life, 409, 418, 428, 892. 

In Christian warfare, 1256. 

In prayer, 115, 849. 

Of young Christian, 878. 

Prayer for, 241. 

PESTILENOE, 

None in heaven, 1272. 

Jesus refuge from, 173. 
Purysicran, 

Christ the, 836, 419, 465, 671, 855. 
Pirry, 

Barly, 1335, 1362, 1864, 1367, 1373. 

See Crip. 
Piuerm 

On the earth, 1257. 
Pitcrim Fatuers, 

Great of earth, 1005. 

Landing of, 953, 100T. 

Legacy cherished, 1006. 

Pinger In Lire 

Com/forted by hope ofheaven,468. 

Guided by Christ, 1194. 
PiIrGrimaGs or Curistran Lire 

Compensated by heaven, 499, 824, 

1107, 1166, 1247. 
Prayer for guidance through, 
688, 690. 

Royal, TAL. 

Pi.an of cloud and fire, 522. 
Pity. See Compassion. 
PLEASURE, 

Fulse, 814. 

Unsatisfying, 370, 530. 
Poor, 

Christ's representatives, 1054. 

Help for Christ's sake, 1055, 1063. 

Helped by God, 141, 1032. 

Prayer for, 1060. 

Power or Gop 

Adored, 161. 

Displayed in behalf of widows, 
Jutherless, and poor, 141. 

Displayed in behalf of Chris- 
tians, 143, 159. 

Manifested in conversion ofhea- 
then, 909, 948, 951, 956, 1008. 

Over nations, 124, 963. 

Over nature and empire, 159. 

Over winds and waves, 129. 

Seen in creation, 108. 

Seen in nature, 112, 126. 

Seen in omniscience, 109. 

Seen in evodus of Jews, 160. 
Power or Hoty Sprrrt, 523. 
Praise 

At opening worship, 115, 116. 

For God's care, 166, 185. 

for God's favor, 171. 

For God's goodness, 115, 118. 

For God's help in trouble, 138, 

For God's justice, 134, 151. 

For God's love, 1, 128, 183, 150. 
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PRAISE 
In Zion, 169. 
Nature inspires, 113. 
Of sanctuary, 1, 2, 25, 38, 40-42, 
57, 66, 67. 
To Holy Spirit, 194, 196, 197. 
To Jehovah, 73. 
To Lamb, 556. See Lams. 
To Trinity, 194, 195,199, 201, 228, 
PRAISE TO CurIst, 
As advocate, 559. 
As conqueror over the grave, 260, 
pis 280, 283, 284, 287, 292, 560, 
61 


As Creator, 142, 212. 

As Deliverer, 5d7. 

Ag Enrober, OTT 

As Expiutor, 257--259, 512, 556. 

A8 God, 199, 202, 207, 211, 218, 262. 

As Tigh Priest, 253, 265, 271, 571. 

As Holy One, 1258. 

As Jehovah, 130. 

As Lord of Hosts, 211. 

As Prince of Peace, 202, 218. 

As the Anointed, 209. 

As the I_Am, 293. 

As the Lamb, 200, 288, 576, 577, 
632, 702, 1251, 1252, 1255, 1267. 

As the Most Iligh, 211. 

As the new-born King, 209, 210, 
512, 556. 

As Prophet, Priest, and King, 
209, 258. 

As Redeemer, 212, 217, 553, 573, 
574 


As Saviour, 168, 578, 579, 907. 

As Sovereign, 256, 292, 294, 301, 
517, 560. 

At evening, 223. 

For abundant mercy, 64, 650. 

For all good, 162, 202. 

For free redemption, 212. 

For loving-kindness, 545. 

For matchless power, 202. 

For providence, 212. 

For redeeming love, 467, 655. 

From all creatures, 202, 208, 218, 
216, 217. 

From ali nations, 203. 

From all in earth and heaven, 
156-158, 248, 258-260, 576, 577. 

Inspired by spring, 654. 

Jubilant, 65, 213, 295-299, 301, 309, 
505, 509, 512, 517, 702. 

Rapturows, 556,562, 574, 588. 
See Giory to Curist, 


PRAIsE TO Gop 


For acts of love, 93, 180, 1064. 

For all His attributes, 163, 166, 
170, 178, 179. 

For creation, 100, 108, 186,142,146. 

For faithfulness, 161. 

For love in Christ, 104. 

For salvation, 687. 

For truth and mercy, 96. 

For unchangeableness, 128. 

From all in earth and heaven, 
94, 130, 167, 168. 

From all His works, 97. 

TTeaven place of, 586. 

In sanctuary, 153. 

Rapturous, 132 187, 180, 

Spring inspires, 654, 1824. 

To His greatness, 136, 159. 

Unending, 131, 151, 1032. 


For God's omnipotence, 151, 152,| Prayer 
158 


For Gods protection, 147, 152. 
For redemption, 170, 212, 221. 
For salvation hy Christ, 163, 577, 

578, 620, 637. ; 
From the heavens, 1352. 


Acceptable to Christ, 690. 
Aguinst separation from Christ, 
931. 


Ascending from sanctuary, 18. 
At morning, 713. 
At new year, 455. 


PRayEr, 
Better than gems, 282. 
Blessings of, 686. 
Boldness of; 265. 
Description of, 686, 694, 696. 
elas 691 
for Christs pity, 407, 408, 
454, 451, pity, 407, 448, 
For Christ's presence, 420. 
For Christ's presence at even- 
ing, 1289. 
Gt gee 232, 442, 444, 469, 
70. 
For end of slavery, 1017, 1027, 
1034-1037. 
For escape from sin bondage, 
411, 444, 463, 
For forgiveness, 22, 332, 406, 412, 
413, 432, 463. 
» freedom, 978, 1017. 
or help to watch, 845, 568. 
> Holy Spirit, 405, 
* lambs of flock, 925. 
Light, 450. 
> Light of Christ, 881. 
> mercy, 404, 457, 524, 649. 
r ministers, 90. 
r nations, 916, 5th verse. 
For nearness to Christ, 488. 
For pardon of backslidings, 416, 
433, 443, 


, 443 
For perseverance, 247, 
For preservation of truth, 84. 
For poor, 1060. 
For remembrance by Christ AAT. 
For rest, 416. 
Lor sanctification, 411, 412, 413, 
For the slave, 1037. 
For universal peace, 957, 967, 
980, 987. 
From a lowly spirit, 374. 
Heard, 11, 715. 
Importunate, 715, 849. 
In weakness, 811. 
Is Christian's staf’, 1830. 
Is Christian’s vital breath, 694. 
Lord's, 1363. 
Not in vain, 190. 
Of a child, 596. 
Of Christ on cross, 412. 
Of pilgrim. for guidance, 688,690. 
Relief by, 687. 
Sabbath consecrated to, 28, 24. 
Secret, 1316, 1321, 1342. 1347. 
Sincere, 601. 
Spirit of desired, 631, 699. 
ty Trinity, 819. 
Urged to, 386. 
Without ceasing, 1330, 1347. 
See Worsuir. 
Preacners, Prayer for, 90. 
PREACHING OF Crist, 229. 
Preo1owus, \ 
Christ's blood is, 887, 899, 426, 663, 
Sabbath is. See Sauuatu. 
PRECIOUSNESS 
Of Christ, 243, 259, 366, 404, 439, 
489, 603, 605. 
PREPARATION 
For death enjoined, 308, 309, 311, 
826, 338. 
PRESENCE 
Of Christ all sufficient, 587. 
Of Christ implored, 199, 205, 262, 
420, 451, 537, 677, 678, 739, 886, 
1224. 
Of Christ in heart of child, 596, 
Of Christ in heaven, 
See LONGINGS, 
Of Christ precious, 621, 652. 
Of God everywhere, 691. 
Of God in heaven, 1122. 
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PRESENCE 
Of God in sanctuary, 153. 
Of God invoked, 199, 699. 
Of God satisfying, 191. 
Of Spirit implored, 
See Hory Spirit. 
PRESERVER, 
God ow, 1332. 
Pripe 
Confessed, 444. 
Prissts, 
Ohristians are, 5TT. 
Priestimoop 
OF Crist, 209, 258, 258, 265, 271, 
272, 11. 
Prince, Crist, 
Of life, 217, 512. 
Of light, 215. 
Of peice. See Crist. 
Of Salem, 228. 
Prize, 
The heavenly, 564. 
PRopIGAL, 
Return of, Sd4. 
Proraniry, ; 
Child should hate, 1369, 
PROFESSION 
Of religion, 
See JorninG Cuurou. 
Proaress, 
God's help tn, 1029. 
Of freedom, 1028, 1036. 
Of revival, 951, 952. 
OF truth, 913, 993, 997. 
Serenity of Ciristian’s, 588. 
Promises 
Sure, 172, 453, 737. 
Propuers 
Speak of C 
Proeurt, Pr 
Prosperity, 
God the srield of, 522. 
Made brighter by reference to 
God, 1284 
Pros7Trats : 
At Crist’s feet, 400, 421, 432, 454, 
457, 891. 
At mercy-seitt, 479. 
Before cross, 409, 420, 463. 
Prorecrion 
Of Christ invoked, 668. 
Of God invoked, 147, 653, 673, 692. 
ProvipeNnce or Gop 
Constant, 88, 92, 93, 102, 109, 111, 
126, 13, 494, 687. 
Ground of repose, 397, 
Minwte, 145. 
Mystery of T45, TA. 
Over Christians, 178, 
Praise for, 166. 
Purrry 
Restored, 403. 
Prayer for, 1288, 1802, 1812. 
Seo CLEANSING. 
QuENo 
Not smallest spark of grace, 408. 
QuICKENED 
Conscience by God's word, 27, 
QUICKENING 
Grace, 53). 
Influence of Toly Spirit, 852. 
Spirit a, 412, 472. 


UIET 
From God, 1307. 


See Rrerucu. 


dst, 204. 
r, & Krna@, 209, 258. 


Quietness. See Serenrry. 
Racor, 

Christian, 519, 564, 1066, 
Ransom, 


Christ's blood is, 855, 887, 426. 
Rapture 
Of Christ's presence, 1207, 1225, 
1226. 


* 


REBEL 
Repentant, 400, 448, 469. 
ReconciLIATION 
OF Christ, 859. 
Through Christ, 665, 669. 
REDEEMER, 
Praise to Christ as, 212, 553, 573, 
574. 
REDEEMED ONES 
Around the throne, 1241, 1251- 
1255. 
Irpeemine Love, 
Praise to Christ for, 467, 655, 
RepEmpPrion, 
Praise for, 170, 212, 221, 
RerormMers 
Encourages. 
RervuGe, 
Mercy-seat, 479, 698. 
ReruGe, Crist a 
The ark of grace, 456. 
Flying to, 342. 
From distress, 569, TT. 
From doubts, TT. 
From harassments, 456. 
From Gods justice, 548, 
From Gots wrath, 516. 
From hell, 552. 
From pestilence, 773. 
From shadows of life, 776. 
From snares, 570. 
From sorrow, TT4. 
Mast thow ? 1340. 
In sorrow, T74, 830. 
In storm of sin, TA. 
In weakness, 842, 
Invitation to, 173. 
Prayod jor, TT1, 837, 1200. 
The rock, 830. 
Throwgh life, 570. 
ReruGe, Goo a, 
Against earth and hell, 114. 
Against pestilence, 17. 
In sharp distress, 173, 776. 
In troubles only, 187, 837. 
When deserted by friends, 181. 
REGENERATION 
Essential, 461. 
Sug egies, 103. 
ee New Convert, 
Teen, 
Extent of God's, 154, 158, 
Of Christ invoked, 1200.: 
Of @od, 155. 
Reiens, Jehovah, 44, 
Lesoren 
Always, 617. 
See Inpicrs or Fist Lives, 
RELEASE 
from sin-bondage implored, 
411, 444, 463. 
RELIABILITY 
Of God, 149, 152. 
RELIANCE ON Curist 
For salvation, 737. 
For spiritual life, 728. 
In sorrow, 896. 
RELIANCE ON Gop, 822, S44, 
See Trust. 
ReEvier 
To adversity by faith in God, 
776, 790. 
By prayer, 6ST. 
From trials, Christ a, 679, T72, 
779, 805. ‘ 
In sickness, Christ a, 806. 
REMEMBER 
Ohrist, 17. 
Christ at his table, 
See SACRAMENT. 
ReMeMBRANCE 
Of Christ prayed for, 918, 
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or Genera ones at eve, 1836, 
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Of God implored, 820. 
REePentANce, 
Call to, 313, 828, 829, 854, 358, 367, 
876, 38T 


, BST. 
Call to wnheeded, 431. 
Entreaty to immediate, 834, 858, 
862, 367, 368, 369, 871, 878, 377, 
878, 385, 3889. 
Promised now, 27. 
See Penrrence. 
Reross. See Serenrry. 
Reproacir . 
Endured for Christ, 415, 429, 878, 
879. 


Rerroor, 
Welcomed, 504. 
RESIGNATION 
At absence-from sanctuary, T88. 
Because Christ suffered, 417. 
Because God is « Father, 445. 
BecauseGod is good, 796, 810, 811. 
Because God is just, 745. 
Because heaven neurs, 803, 807, 
836, S71. 
peter of ows love, 591, 763, 
764, 1082. 
Because of Gos pres’ce, 451, 795. 
Becwuse of God's support, 795. 
Seas of God’s wisdom, 809, 


1%, 

Implored, 679, 750, 1264. 

In adversity and posp tty, 1284. 

In bereavements, 175, 

In hope of heaven, 752. 

In sickness, 763. 

In sufferings, 874. 

Prayer jor, 631, 728, 795, 809, 1068. 

Strength equal to day, T65. : 

Through faith, 198, 743, T53. 
Through smile of God, 790. 

“To God's hidden face, 592, 
To sweet will of God, T3 
Under burdens, 1067. 

Rest 
In ark of God, 835. 

In grave, 1162, 1268. 
In heaven, 468, 1265, 1267. 
Longed fo", 344, 

Nowhere, but in God, 416, 
Only in heaven, 737. 

Rest 1 Curist, 223, 855-357. 
From burden of sin, 305, 807. 
From we a ie i ae with the 

world, 414. 
From waves of sorrow, 440. 
On Christ's bosom, GAT, 1266. 
Weary at, 1199. 

TustORATION 
Of backslider, 416, 433, 443. 

Of sick and Ulind, 448. 

RESURRECTION, 

Day of, 1109, 1144, 1154, 1170, 1249, 

Of Christ, 42, 65, 255, 261, 273, 276- 
278, 288, 284, 287, 298, 497, 
1078, 1080. 

Of Jews hailed, 980, 988. 

Of Jews implored, 948, 963. 

Of the body, 1142, 1143, 1153, 1263. 

Return 
Of backslider, 493, 418, 414, 467. 
Of Christ invoked, 430, 133. 

Of joys, 900. 

Of prodigal, ShA. 

Of the Sabbath hailed, 8, 8, 2 
29, 45, 61, 70. 

Reunion . 

In heaven, 716, 719, 1119, 


1122, 
1163, 1179, 1214, 1221. 
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Reunion, 
Joy in, T2T. 
Jouful anticipation of, 873. 
REVELATION 
Of Christ desired, 475. 
Of Christ to heart, 205.° 
LEevIvAL 
Progressing, 951, 952. 
Promised by Chr ist, T51, 816. 
Implored, 534, 624, 883. 
; See Cuuncu. 
Rewarp 
For fidelity in spring-time of 
ife, G9T. 
For labor, 625. 
Of heaven, 824. 
Rien, 
Christians are, though poor, 711. 
Rieu, 
Discernment of, 970. 
Triwmph at last, 971. 
Ricureous. See BeLirvers. 
RIGHTEOUSNESS OF CilRrisT 
Perfect, 578, 644. 
Plead by sinners, 578. 
Salwation by y, 620. 
Surpassing beauty of, 575. 

Injading beauty of, 550. 
River or Lirpr, 990, 997. 

Rose or Rieurnousness 

From Christ, 550, 575. 
Rocx, 

Christ a, 440, 614, 758. 
Roe or AGEs, 

Nrist, 346, 552, 845, 1330. 
tas or Suaron, 1812. 
SABBATH, 

Blessing to all, 8, 9, 11, 12, 15, 20, 


80. 
Close of, 15, 19. 
Desolite without Christ, 8, 9. 
Emblem of Roccen, 6, 7,9, 10,15, 
26, 28, 29, 52, 54, 55. 
TToly y rest of 26, 28, 80, 36, 45, 5: 


Inferior to heaven, 4. 

Kept, happy week follows, 30. 
Light of blessed, 62, 72. 

Lord's day, Fig 30, 40, 41. 

Loved, 4, 6, 2 

Of say hala §3. 

Peuce of, 52, 55. See Peacr. 
Perhaps the last, 27. 

pag hailed, 3 8, 25, 29, 45, 61, 


i gh ' 
Sweet, 1, 2, 6, 28, 29, 36, 45, 47, 57. 
Well kept, 3, 4. 
Sanzari Mornine, 
ern of sacred time, 9, 56, 
1308. 


Aspiration for Christian peace 


on, 9. 

Bright dawn of, 62, 

Consecrated to nt Do 3, 2 

Prayer for right thoughts = 3. 

Precious, 29, 36. 

Time jor hosannas, 40-42. 

Time jor cont worship, 38, 40, 
41, 45, 5: 

Welcomed, Gl, 70.6 

SaBBATIL Evr, 
Srcier jor peace and love on, 


Light, yr om heaven with, 1070. 
Setting sur of, 19, 55. 

Bansatn- -ScnooLs, 
Ilymns for, 
Children eae by Christ's blood, 
Christ an example, 1364, 1373. 
Christ took chi 


2. 


SaBBATH-Scuo0o1s, 
Death of child, 1374. 

* Early piety bea utiful, 1835. 
Larly piety enjoined, 1308, 1373. 
God ail seeing, 1365, 1368. 
Goodness of God, 1355. 
Gratitude jor bless’ 98, 1367, 1872. 
Harmony, 1371. 

TTeaven at hand, 1250. 

Industry enjoined, 1370. 
Innocent in heart, 1359. 
Lord’s prayer, 1365. 

No partings in heaven, 1354. 
Sinful company rejected, 1569. 
Wondrous story of Christ, 1362, 


1366. 
Youth  ed-time 697. 
Sacrament Hymns, 
Abasement of self, 923. 


Christ's remenvbranceimplored, 


918. 
Christ the bread, 920. 
Condescension of Christ, 921. 
Consecration of self, 922. 
Humble gratitude, 916, 917. 
In remembrance of Christ, 1303. 
Perpetwity of feast, 919. 
Rapture, 922. 
Unbroken union with Christ, 929. 
Wants of Christian, 930, 
Welcome to, 685. See Curist. 
SACRIFICE, 
Christ the great, 248, 258, 268, 278, 
806, 327. 
Christ the only, 827, 893. 
For Christ, 424, a 
Of Christ, 463, 63+ 
OF Chr dat patie 424, 446. 
Of self, 521, 595. 


Sarr, 
Flock of Christ, 914. 
SaFETY 


In God, 569. See Rervan. 


2,| SaGEes 


Inwited to worship Christ, 210. 
SarLor, 
Absent, 1165. 
In danger, 224. 
Sym pay of Christ for, 880. 
ee OCEAN. 
SAaInt 
Greeted in heaven, 1222. 
See BrLizvenrs. 
SAINTS, 
Communion of sweet, 1264, 
ELvample of lives, 505, 
Redeemed, 770, 800, 1241, 1244. 
See BELiny ERS. 
Satem, 
Christ, Ap Of, 228. 
Peace O38 32. 
SALVATION THROUGH CHRIST 
Assured, 786, 798. 
First concern, 384. 
For all, 807, 319. 
Free, 391, 610, 667. 
Gratitude for, 552. 
Toyful sound, "572, 
ys sinners wonderful, 110. 
nly from Christ, 435, 436, 620. 
Praise for, 163, 577, BB. 620, 637. 
Sinner urged to, 884, 667. 
Supplicated, So, Ree 901. 
Trust Christ Jor, 640. 
SAMARITAN, 


The good, 1805. 
SANCTIFICATION 
Implored, 660, 700, 861. 
Longed for, 41 1-413, 
Through trial, 410. 


reninhis.arms, | SANCTUARY, 


Abode of ‘God, 5, 89, 43, 45, 62, 


|Sza, 
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SAaNoTuary, 
Absent by sickness, 16. 
Attractive, 48. 
Better thun tents of sin, 88, 45. 
Blest place, 714, 71 Ts 
Christ desired at, 13, 14. 
Gate of heaven, 12, 13. 
God blessed jo." revelation at, 24. 
God longed jor at, 13, 24, 58, 54, 
58, 59. 
God’s presence in, 158. 
Invitation to of Lereaved, 10, 51. 
Lord's throne, 31. 
Loved, 31, 
Meet God in, aohen. sorrowing,10. 
Most cae active, 2 2, 13, 20, 88, 45, 
47, 48, 68. 
Of nature, 735. 
Place to worship, 98. 
Praise of. See Praise. 
Prayer ascending from, 18. 
Shelter, 17, 18. 
Where Christians are, T, 8, 16. 
Wide extent of, 11. 
Young invited to, 51. 
SANGUINE ONE 
Chastened, 1184. 
Saran. See Sin. 
SATISFACTION 
In Christ's face, 525. 
In God, 451. 
Saviour, 
Christ the only, 846, 867, 435. 
Praise to Christ as, 163, 578, 579, 
907. 
SorrTer, 
May God stretch forth, 524. 
Scorrens 
Punished, 88 
ScorrinG 
Deprecated, 868, 888. 
Scriptures. See Bisre. 


Christ walk ing on, 868. 
See Ocran. 
SrAL, 
My forgiveness, 1295. 
SEALS 
Opened, 734. 
Searcuer or Hrarrs, 981. 
SEASONS 
Declare God's glory, 1851. 
Ruled by God, 1826, 1828, 1844. 
Seconpy ADVENT OF CriRist, 
See CominG or Cunist and 
JUDGMENT-Day. 
Sroret Mepiration, 1547. 
Secret Prayer, 1316, 1821, 1242. 
SECTARIANISM 
Deprecated, 1010, 1015. 
SrcurRE 
In Christ's vosom, 494, 1829, - 
Sinner, 826, 829, 888, 875. 
Stayed on Christ, 1939. 
Whose sins are pardoned, 484. 
Srep or Trutu, 
Prayer for preservation of, 34. 
Srrep-TIME 
Of life, 697. 
Srerkr1n@ Jesus, 421. 
See Lonaings. 
SrLF-A BASEMENT, 
See ABASEMENT. 
SELr-CoNDEMNATION, 
See ABASFMENT. 
Srir-DENnraAL. Sco Vows. 
A joy, 648 
Se.r-Love 
Described, 648. 
Seir-Rerancr 
Deprecated, 728. 
Soo ABASEMENT. 
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SELFISHNESS 
Deprecated, 1048. 
BEPARATION 
From Christ deprecated, 732. 
From sanctuary, resignation 
at, 783. 
SeRAPiL 
Speaking to shepherds, 206, 215, 
222. 
Serenity 
Implored, 79. 
In harassments, 1307. 
In God, 445. 
Of Christian progress, 588. 
Of life's close, 682, 1076. 
In Christian heart wnfethom- 
able, 615-677, 689. 
SERMON, 
Perhaps the last, 27. 
SERVANT 
Of God, dedth of, 1198, 1139, 1151. 
See Dreari Or CuRIsTIAN. 
SEervicr 
Of God, dedicated to, 
See Vows, 
Severe CHASTISEMENT 
Deprecated, 476, 1182, 1219. 
Suama 
Borne for Christ, 404, 415, 429, 
566, 567, S78, 879. 
For sin, 401, 
Sirarer or TRIALS, 
Is Christ thy ? 1840. 
Sarina 
Of burdens, 710, 716, 721, 1067. 
Suevirer, 
Sunctuary, 17, 18. 
Christ a. See Reruan. 
Suepnern, 
God a, 92, 670, 684. 
Suseuerp, Crrist, 
Care of, 845, 
Constancy of, 628. 
Gratitude to, 606. 
Guidanee of, 731, 
Love of, 627. ‘ 
Presence of invoked, 699, 1298. 
Where is he? 730, 732. 


Surrirerps . 
At Christ's birth, 204, 206f 210, 
215, 228. 
S8nteip 
Of faith, 612. 
SuorTNEss 
Of time. See Lirn. 
Sowers 
Sent by God, 1825, 1826. 
SICKNESS, 


Christ mindful of, 769. 
Comjorter desired in, 860. 
Good Physician remem ed, 8dd. 
Kept from sanctuary by, 16. 
Perfect love in, T68. 
Presence of Christ desired in, 
T57, $05, 
Resignation in, 768. 
Sweet to trust Christ in, 806, 807. 
SiLent 
Land, 1181. 
Worship, 656, 676, 683, 689,695,696, 
Sino0am, 1812, 
Siericiry 
P In dealing with Christ, 1057. 
IN 
Bars out Christ, 436. . 
Christ expiation of, 827. 
Disecse of, 336, 465, 480, 
Forgiven, 620. 
Freedom from, 470. 
Fell-deserving, 330, 406, 435, 
Madness of, 431. 
Power of, 459, See Bonpacr. 


8r1n, 
Release from implored, 411, 444, 
463. 


Shame for, 401. 

Weary of, 411, 484, 452, 456, 470. 

SINs : 
Crucify Christ, 354. 
Forgiveness of many, 316, 609. 
Slain, 323. 
Tears for, 408, 407, 446, 454, 457, 

668. 


SINCERITY 
In prayer, 601. 
Srve@ Pratses, 115, 142, 158, 294, 557, 
1022. 


Sincte Eye 
To Christ in what is done, 423, 
464. 
Sinner, 
Confession of. See CONFESSION. 
Deserving hell, 406, 435. 
Exhorted to Zion's gate, 353. 
Inuninent danger of, 358, 362, 
367, 378, 886, 88S. 
Old invited to Christ, 851. 
Overcome by Christ's love, 351. 
Walks the broad way, 810. 
Where appear at judgment, 850. 
Wretched, 398, 421, 433, 901. 
SINNERS, 
Broad road of, 810. 
Burdened. See BurpEeNnep. 
Call to. See CALu To SINNERS, 
Call to unheeded, 431. 
Called sons of God, 636. 
Entreaty to immediate repent- 
ance, 
See REPENTANCE. 
Invited to Christ, 840, 348. 
Invited to worship new-born 
king, 210 
Mercy-seat a refuge for, 698. 
Merey-seat only refuge, 479. 
Urged to penitence, 403. 
See ApMONITION. 
Urged to salvation, 667. 
See ApMONITION, 
Warned. See ADMONITION, 
Sry-sick Sout, 465, 480. 
SISTER, 
Deiith of, 1281. 
SLAVES, 
Suferings regarded by God, 
1028, 1032-1087. 
Who fear to speak the truth, 1088. 
SLAVERY, 
Ceasing from constitutes trie 
fast, 1016, 
Christ's coming @esired on ac- 
count of, 1014. 
Deprecated, 1015. 
Native land oppressed by, 1034, 
Prayer for end, 1017, 1027, 1034— 
1037. 
Soon shall end, 864, 1028, 1036, 
SLEEP, 
Gift of God to his beloved, 1073, 
1074 


74. 
In Jesus, 1095, 1106. 
Refreshed by, 1287, 1298. 
See MorninG, 
Storn, 
Spiritual, 472, 624, 816, 883. 
Smite or Gop 
A delight in sorrow, 582, 790. 
Of Jesus enlightens, 296. 
Snow anv Frost 
Retire at God's command, 1325, 
1344, 


Socrrry 
Of saints chosen, 504,705,709,1264, 
Of sinners avoided, 184, 1369. 


SoLAcE 
All from God, 847. See SERENITY, 
SoLpisr, 
Christian awake, 982, 992. 
SOLDIERS OF CHRIST, 
Christians are, 566, 612, 618, 638. 
Triumphant, 1003. 
SoLirupDE, 
God dispels, 1348. 
Son or Gop, See Curist, 
Sons or Gop, 
Blessedness of, 864. 
Sinners called, 686, 
Sce Abba, Fatuer, » 
Sones et 
Of praise at creation, Christ's 
birth, & the new earth, 142. 
See CREATION, 
Of angels. See ANGELS. 
Of Zion, 1120, See Prats, Mvu- 
sro, and Sine Praises. - 
Sorrow, 
Heaven cure of, 803, 807. 
Lope in, 793. 
Of Zion scattered, 726, 
Partner of love, 648. 
Pra er Jor help in waves of, T50, 


Smile of God in, 790. 
Waves of overwhelming, 885. 
Sorrows 
THealed by Christ, 425. 
Iitwmined by Christ, TTA. 
Iilwnined by Gods word, 776, 
Laid on Christ, 772. 
alee by hope of heaven, 1228, 
Shared by Christ, 679. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
Sou 
Arrayed for heaven, 550, 575, 
Awake ! 519, 526, 545, 564. 
TTeaven within, 1013. 
Immortal, 817, 387, 394, 1101, 
1134, 1158, 1159. 
Lifeless without Christ, 488. 
Watch against joes to, 611, 612. 
Source 
Of all good, God, 88, 89. 
Of truth, God, 90. 

Of wisdom, God, 90, 94. 
SOVEREIGNTY 
Of Christ. 

Srrrir 
And the Bride say, Come, 1200, 
See Hoy Sprrir, 
SprinG, 
Emblem of heaven, 1324. 
Inspires devotion, 1351. 
Inspires praise to God, 654, 1824. 
Speaks of God, 84, 1825, 1844. 
Surpassed by early piety, 1835. 
Sprine-Time 
Of Life, 697. 
Star 
In the east, 282. 
Of Bethlehem, 533, 1803. 
Of Christ, 1190, 1218. 
Shine on sailor, 1165, 
Srars, 
Emblems of truth, 1341, 
Fuding, emblem of dying Chris- 
tian, 1126, 1159. 
STEWARD, - 
Faithful, 625, 626, 1151. 
STEWARDSUIP, 622, 
SrorMs, 
God's voice, 139, 148, 189. 
Not feared, 1111. 
Of life, Christ refuge from, S87. 
Of life, help on to heaven, S71. 
Of sorrow, Christ pilot in,t59, 771. 


See Tnronr. 
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Storms 
OF sorrow, source of blessings, 
743. 


Of temptation hushed, 761. 
es — by God, 969. 

oF ‘Chr ist, 204, 1866, 

Srrair GATE, 310, 895. 
STRANGER, 

Go visit, 1050, 
STRANGERS AND Sosourners, 468, 
Stream 

Of lise, 1340. 
STRENpTIL 

Byuat to day, 765, T67. 

God our, 519, 599. 

Of God, 149, 495. 

Of love, 580. 

SrripreD 

Of all comforts (chant), 1182, 
Srrrvine 

For heaven, 819, 578, 613, 722. 
STRONG 

In the Lord, 661, 759, 760, 761, 765. 
Stupor Hearr 

Subdued by Christ's love, 351,646. 
SuBJECTION 

Of the nations to Christ, 

See TuRrone. 
SuBMISSION 

Because of God's love, 646. 

Of new convert, 818. 

To God's hidden face, 592. 

See ResiGNaTION. 
Substance, 

Honoring Christ with, 1055, 
Succor. See AssisTaANcE, 
Suppen Dratn, 

See IMMINENT. 
SUFFERINGS, 
Christ's presence implored in, 


$74. 
Shared by Christ, 417, 441. 
See Sorrow. 
SUFFICIENCY 
Of atonement, 258, 346, 426, 480, 
65 


54, 
Of Christ's blood, 398, 634. 
SumMMER 
Declares God's favor, 1328. 
. Displays his majesty, 1851. 
UN, 
Christ the, 203, 418, 643. 
Emblem of God, 50. 
Emblem of God's throne, 89. 
Emblem of gospel, 50. 
Emblem of Jesus, 50. 
Emblem of life, 72. 
God a, 673. 
Of righteousness, 50, 408, 540. 
Tells of God, 8T. 
Sun Serrrna, 
Approaching, 1853, 1356. 
mblem of f death, 1102, 1831. 
Of life, 1327. 
Of Sabbath, 19, 55, 1070. 
ceminds of peaceful death, 1838. 
Sunpay-Scnoots, 
ITymns jor, 
See Saspatu-Sonoots. 
Surrer, 
The T ord’s, 
Surrort, 
Christ a, 711, $43. 
Christ a, in Youth, 779, 1084, 
Of God buficient, 191. 
Supporter, 
God a, 188, 191, 515, 822, 825, 849, 
Supreme 
Love to Christ, 
See Cunist ALL IN ALL. 


See SaAcraMENT, 


SurpREMACY 
Of Christ, 295-297, 301, 487, 482, 
518, 551, 561, 909. 
Of God. See Turon. 
Sure, ; 
Decrees are, 1352. 
Promises are, 725, 737. 
Surety, 

Christ our, 453, 669. 
Surpassinc, See Love or Curist. 
SURRENDER 

To Christ, 646, 

SuSTAINER, 

God the, 822, 825, 849, 
SymMPaTHY 

Of Christ, 265, 270-272. 

OF Chr istians,’ beauty of, 680, 

1046, 1047. 
Of Christians extolled, 703-710, 


Of Christians freely offered, 61, 
635 
Of chr astians im: yplored,802,1010, 
1046. 


Of Christians with those that 
weep, S01, 1046, 1047. 
TABLE, 
The Lord's. 
TALENTS 
Improve, 1345. See Worx, 
TALKING 
With God, See Communion, 
Traci 
Resignation, 836. 
Some melodious measure, 650. 
That all life is from God, 145, 
To abhor evil, 1288, 
To live and to die, 1287. 
TEACHER, 
Love is the, 508. 
TEARS 
Changed to smiles, 905. 
Counted, 434. 
For lost joys, 476. 
For sin, 403, 407, 446, 454, 457, 663. 
Insufficient, 327. 
Of Christ, 407, 801. 
Over trials, 794. 
Wiped away, 816, 1121, 1152, 1251. 
Temperance, 1002, 1041, 1044, 1045, 
ITymn for children, 1065. 
TEMPLE, 
Nature a, 735. 
Of God, See SANcTUARY. 
TEMPTATIONS 
Conquered, 761, 762, 90T. 
Constant, 490. 
Dangers of, 526, 
Storms of hushed, 761. 
Tuanks, See GuatriruDE, 
THANKSGIVING 
Always, 486. 
At evening, 1295, 1296, 1319, 1322, 
Day, hymn for, 1328. 
For salwation, "635. 
TurrstinG 
For God, See Lonernes. 
Turice Hory 
Ohrist, 201, 211, 214, 
TuRONE 
Belongs to God, 124, 
THRONE OF Curist, 
Ascended to, 252, 258, 256, 268, 
270, 271, 288, 292. 
Glory on 252, 256, 268, 270,271,292. 
Reascended to, 212, 263, 
See also 
Turone or Gop 
In Zion, 152. 
Tsrael is, 124. 
Nations bow hee 180, 182, 142. 
Red iwd around, 1241, 1251- 1255. 


See SACRAMENT. 


TuRONE OF Gop 
Secure, 44, 1080. 
Splendor of, 130, 135, 154, 159, 
Tear idols from, 416, 49 470, 
Truth support of, 132, 184, 1080, 
THRONE OF GRACE 
Pe legally 691, 
Tuy Witt se Done, 752, 775, 809, 
817, 1013, 1682, 1284. 
See RESIGNATION. 
Tipines 
ms Of good to all people, 206, 214,222. 
IES 
Of the past broken, 1115, 
TIME 
Fleeting, 803, 326. 
See Lire FLEETING. 
TITLE 
To heaven, 803. 
Toran ABSTINE NCE, 
Sco TEMPERANCE, 
Toms, 
Mary at Saviour’s, 352. 
To-morrow 
Not ours, 1141, 
ToNGUES OF Fire, 291. 
Toys or Eartn, 
Fondness for confessed, 472, 479. 
TREASURE IN HEAVEN, 1107. 
TREE OF Lirr, 1259. 
TRIALS 
Borne by love, 600, 
EBeplained, 458. 
Tealed by praise, 486. 
Of Christ, 245. 
Sanctification through, 410. 
Separate not fiom Christ, 535. 
Sustained through Christ, 725, 
762-765, 769. 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
TRINITY, 
Glory, to, 201, 505, 517, 1024, 
Prayer to, 819. 
Praise to, 194, 195, 199, 201, 228, 
Triumepn 
In heaven at last, 518, 644. 
Of Christs grace over heathen, 
909, 948, 956, 961, 10038, 
Of Christ's soldiers, 1003, 
OF freedom, 971, 
OF truth at last, 971. 
Over all nations, 974, 9T6, 1018. 
Over Gentile and Jeabv. 955. 
Over oppressors, 961, 1001, 1028. 
Over sinners, 949, 950, 
Through grace, 18, 644, 
See Vicrory or CunisTIANs, 
Trousers, 
Christian's course above, G88. 
God's help in, 138, 
Tlealed by Christ, TA, T44, 
Indifference to spiritual de- 
plored, 442. 444, 623, ~ 
Serenity in, 1307. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
TRUMPET 
Of gospel, 202, 949, 950. 
Trust in Cuorist 
Desired, 149, 440. 
For salwation, 640, 786. 
For the morrow, 857. 
In affliction, 741, 744, 745, 848. 
Invitation to, 887. 
Trust 1n Gop 
Alone, 841, 844. 
At night, 1287, 1289. 
For all good, 785. 
On ocean, 1285, 1286. 
Though stripped of all good, 12%, 
758. 


Through life, 619. 
Through life and death, 818. 
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Trutit, 
God source of, 90. 
Implored, 1341. 
Of Christ, T3T. 
Of God jir'm, 173. 
Progress of, 973, ‘980, 993, 997. 
Stars, emblems of 1841, 
Suppor Py. God’s throne, 132, 184, 


Tr Bites at last, 971. 
What is? 1066. 
Turn 
To God. See AvMONITION, 
UNBELIEF 
Deplored, 1077. 
See ABASEMENT, 
UNCHANGEABLENESS 
Of Christ's love, 542. 
O7 God, 107, 123, 821. 
UnrQuatep, 
Christ is, 644, 652, 
UNFRUITFULNESS, 
Sce ALASEMEN'T. 
Unton 
of Or ae fy ald Christians, 510, 


658, 739,755,757. 


of bur be sinners, | 
3! 16, 364, 367, 869, 872, 382. 
With Chr ist, 460, 541, 542, 676, 
TOO, 759, 910. 
With Onre ist constant. 596, 
With Christ desired, 585. 
With Ovrist forever, 621. 
With departed friends desired, 
Sd0. 
Unitine 
With tre church, 
See Jomnwne Tre Crurcr. 
Unity 
Of Christians, 11, 71, T18, 802, 
1010. 
Of Orvistians extolled, T04-T08, 
716, 713, 
UNIVERSAL, 
Christ, Lord, 212. 
Peace anticipated, 911, 1012. 
Pesce atiwined thro’ love, 1019. 
Reign of Christ, 513. 
Reign of freedom, 1027. 
Unrest 
Conjessed, 315, 456. 
Deprecated, TA, 833. 
Without Christ, 904. 
Unsuaken ILopr, 703, 716. 
UNSPEAKABLE Girt, 491, 


VILE 
Self, 888, 432, 457, 447, 480. 
VIsIon 
Of Christ, 536. 
Of solitude, 1343, 
VISIT 
Stranger, 1050. 
Virat Union 
To Christ, 
Vorce 
Of Christ, charnz of, 590, 780. 
Of God, power of, 591. 
Of God, within, ‘475, 
Of God in storms, 139, 148, 189, 
Still small of Spirit, 318, . 
Vows To Smrve Crist, 


See Unron, 


Before men and ass 428, 
For 4 878 
Voya a 
Christ pilot of 668, 
Over, 1210. 
Warring 
Lor God's will, 181, T45. 
See ResigNaTron, 


.| WAKING Hymn, 1279, 1281, 1313, 


WALKING 

On seat, Christ, 868. 

With God, 693. See Unron. 
WANDERER, 

Return, 324, 325. 
WANDERINGS 

Contes 413, 414, 451, 473, 650, 


POE 400, 732, 883. 
Prayer for restorationsi ‘am, 416, 
483, 443, 


Wants 
Of Christian, 651, 930. 


AR 
Controlled by God, 963. 
Deprecated, 1014, 1015. 
No more, 1012. 
WArrann, 
See Soiprers oF Curist. 
WARNINGS TO SIND 
See a patron 
WASHING, 
Spir itwal, 624. 
See CLEANS ING. 
Waren _ 
Against joe the soul, 611, 612. 
Entreaty t 6, 611, 626, 683. 
Prayer for help to, 845, 568. 


UNSPEAKABLE Love. See Love, 
UNSTEADFASTNESS, 471. 

Of man’s condition, 842. 
UPpsurILpInG 

Of church desired, T51, 897, 908. 
Urprer Room 

Of early disciples, 291, 
USELESS 

Cumberer, 1297. 
VANITY 

Of life, W11T, 1118. 

Of pleaswres, 870, 530, 
Victory. Seo Trrompn. 

Of Christ over the grave, 

See Drartu. 

Of Zion, 726. 
Victory or CnrisTIAns, 

Not tiil crown is won, 611, 613. 

Over dowhtsand death, 640, 1271. 

Over passions, 640. 

Over sin, 612, T22. 

Over t éals, 907. 

Sure, 614, 

Urged to through Christ, 612, 618, 

618, 633.., 


Ways 


W ATOHMAN 
What of night? 972. 
Water, 
Living. See Founrarm. 
Turned to wine, 595, 
Wavers 
Obedient to God, 756, $29. 
Of passion subdued, 829. 
Of sorrow overwhelming, 835. 
See Drsparn. 
Of sorrow, PM ich Sor help in, 
750, 75 
Of tr: rouble, Christ help in, 440, 


Way, 
Christ, 520, 547, 
Of sinner broad, 810. 
To Zion, sing, on the, 720, 
To Zion br ight, 616, 638. 
To oe smoothed by Christ, 


Of God just, $09, 
WEAKNESS, 


Consciousness of, 1068. 


Because of Christ's love, 446, 453, 
646, 


Stopped by Christ, 403, 473, 650, 
$12. 


WEAKNESS : 
OF Led 821, 825, 826, 841, 1117, 


Prayer in, 811. 
See ABASEMENT OF SELF. 
WEARY 
At rest, 884, 1199. 
Invited to "Christ, 855-857, 866, 
368, 869, 
Of life, "eS. 
With sin, 411, 484, 452, 456, 470. 
WEARINESS 
Acknowledged, 679. 
Weer Nor 
For gf ti th of Christian, 866, 1168, 


For saints departed, 1083, 
WeLcomE, 

Death is, 893. 

Of Christ by the soul, 659, 

Of sinner by Christ, bas, 


Wet Done, 1345. 
WICKED 
Cease from troubling, 884. 


Destiny of, 312. 
Smitten by God, 184, 192. 
See SINNERS. 
Wivow, 
God support of, 781. 
WILL 
Of God be done, ie TT5, 809, 817, 
1013, 1082, 128 


Of God blessed 796. 
Of self lost in 1h 784, 792, 796. 
WILDERNESS 

Of this world, 899. 
WINTER 

Declares God's power, 1851. 

Emblem of death, 113, 

Of separation from Christ, 1211. 
WINGS, 

seas ch of Henn resting beneath, 

4, 1 

Wispom, 

God ts, GDA. 

God. source of, 90, 94. 

Of God seen in nature, 112, 651. 
WITNESS 

Of Spirit desired, 1264, 
WonDERFUL 

hie a ie grace, 110, 554, 


See Ilory Spirit. 


Worp, 

Christ the, 199, 207, 496, 959. 
Worps, 

Gentle, 1048, 1062.. 
Work, 

Arouse to, 992. 

Cheered by Christ, 595. 

For fellow-men, 1067. 

Matlowed by love, 623. 

Is = when Christ is present, 


Of ip meal Jor Pgs 4238, 464. 
ose rd for, 628. 


Or ten satisfy bia 1006. * 
Wortp, 
Desert, 8 
Fuise, te 895, 400, 479, 497, 500, 
530, 814, 8S7, 1116, 1 1215. 
In ferior to heawen, 887. 
Joys of, 671. ee 
Made better by one’s life, 892, 
Parting w Ti. 
Unsatisfying, 478, 814, 1215. 
bi a t ing, 657, 848, 1287, 
unily at evening, 657, 
1294, 1994, 1960, 1317," 1921, 
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Worsnip, ) Wreton Unvong, 421. ZION, 
dics J at morning, 1280, ans Wreronep SINNER, 398, 421, 483,| Beloved of God, 190. 
1299, 1301, 1806, 1313-13 9OL. Best pluce, 31, 32, 48, 


1327, 1832, 1342, See Og sa 
Invitation to, 502. 
Opening of, 18. 


YEAR, 
Close of, 1112, 1167. 
fs eedone of: jubilee, 364, 365. 


Better than Sinai, 705. 
Built on corner -stone, 507. 
Christ light of, 437, 672, 


Praise at opening of, 115, 116. 

Promised, 23. 

Public, blessedness of, 1-73. 

Public, close of, 19-22, 49, 63. 

Public, not pomp, 14, 39. 

Public, rapturous, 24, 28, 87, 45, 
52, 57, 59. 

Sabbath time for, 88, 40, 41,45, 52. 

Sanctuary place to, "33. 

Secret, 1316, 1321, 1342, 1347. 

Silent 656, 875, 676, 683, 689, 695, 


OF. jubilee, 364, 365. 
x 


EARN 
For hr: ist, 538. 
See LonainGs. 
YreLp, See SUBMISSION, 
Yor 
OF Christ light, 305, 372, 411. 
OF Christ sweet, 416. 
YouNG Cristian, 
See New Convert. 
Death of, 1097, 1124. 
YounG Convert, 


City of God, 988. 
Depressed, TAT. 
Eevalted, 672. 

Friends in, 31, 43, 48, 49, 59, 68, 
Glorious, 717. 

Glory of, 1164. 

Hill of, fruitful, 688. 
Longed for, 906. 

Love for, 717. 

Lovers o7, 45, 68. 

Low state deplored, 804. 
Messengers of, 1040, 


Social, 502, Sce New Convert. Peace of, 48, 48. 
Worrniess Youna, Praise in, 169. 

Self, 883, 446. Hard to die, 1093. Singing on way to, 720. 
Wortny Invited to sanctuary, 51. Songs of, 1120. 


The Lam), 200, 512, 57 
1252, 1255. 

Wounps 

Of Jesus. See Buoop. 
Werati or Gop 

Deprecated, 827, 859. 
WRESTLING 

Of angel with Jacob, 588. 


6, 702, 1251, | Yourn, 

Time to seek God, 314, 1358, 
ZEAL, 

Faith Sired by, T48. 

For God desired, 472, 624. 

in Christian race, 519. 

In praising God, 1359, a 

Nat atone for sin, 346. 


Sorrow past, 726. 

Throne of God in, 152. 

To be renewed, 190. 

Tres 911, 946, 988, 989, 


Unforgoiten by God, 915, 
Victory of, 726. 
Way to bright, 616, 638, 
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Abba, Father hear thy child..... apicverr sts 268) Arise, arise, with joy survey......... tapos 
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide.... 215jArise my soul, arise.............000 ee 211 
Abide with us, the evening shades...... 169] Arise my soul, fly up and run........... 40} 
Above, below, where’er I paze.......... 24) Arise my soul, my joyful powers........ 174 
A charge to keep I have............... 195} Arise ye people, and adore............. 46 
Affliction is a stormy deep............. 249) Arm of the Lord awake, awake......... 300 
Again returns the day of holy rest....... 421|}Around Bethesda’s healing wave. cele 
Again the Lord of life and light......... 10) Around the Saviour’s lofty throne... +... 161 
Ah guilty sinner, ruin’d by transgression. 120} Around the throne of God in heaven..... 413 
Ah whither should I go...:..........6. 152|As changing as the moon.............. 262 
Alas and did my Saviour bleed.......... 144)As down in the sunless retreats of the... 206 
Alas how poor and little worth......... 3531 As flows the rapid river................ 273 
Alas the utter emptiness. ...... alia stant 288} Asleep in Jesus’ blessed sleep.......... 346 
Alas what hourly dangers rise.......... 179| As oft with worn and weary feet........ 243 
All from the sun’s uprise............... 18/As once the Saviour took his seat........ 192 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name........ 174) As pants the hart for cooling streams..... 56 
All men are equal in their birth......... 337) As the hart with eager looks...........- 264 
All mortal vanities begone.............. 234) As the sweet flower that scents the morn. 340 
All nature dies and lives again.......... 351|A stranger in the world below.......... 412 
All ye nations praise the Lord.......... 27| As when the weary traveler gains....... 394 
Almighty God thy piercing eye. ... 444) At anchor laid remote from home....... 156 
Almighty Maker God.. ...... 81/At evening time let there be light....... 342 
Along the mountain tr ack of life.. .... 142]At the cross her station keeping........ 15 
Altho’ the vine its fruit deny. re es eae 38} Author of good, we rest on thee........ 247 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound.... 180! Awake and sing the Song. J... v0 sects, 
Am I a soldier of the cross.............. 178| Awake, awake, the sacred song.......... 63% 
Amid thy wrath, remember love........ 141| Awaked by Sinai’s awful sound......... 148 
A mother may forgetful be............. 289; Awake my heart, arise my tongue....... 181 
An@ are we yet alive... ........00.00.- 231] Awake my soul and with the sun....... 419 
And can my heart aspire so high........ 255) Awake my soul in joyful lays..........-. 172 
And Jesus said, Suffer little children..... 295|Awake my soul, lift up thine eyes....... 166 
And let this feeble body fail.......:.... 397] Awake my soul, stretch every nerve..... 178 
And must I part with all I have........ 139) Awake our drowsy souls........-0e-+++ 18 
Ana mush this DOdy die. «6... 00 2006 2 a 360| Awake our souls, away our fears........ 165 
And now another week begins.......... 10} Awake ye saints and raise your eyes.... 35} 
And will the Judge descend............ 360) Away with our sorrow and fear......... 388 
And will the Lord thus condescend...... 141 
Angel of God, whate’er betide.......... 255) Before Jehovah’s awful thronc........ ca yee 
Angels assist to sing.........c.seeeees 50|Begin my soul th’ exalted lay........ -. 28 
Angels from the realms of glory......... 65|Begin my tongue some heavenly theme.. 4% 
Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung....... 63| Behold a stranger at the door.........-- 98 
Angels roll the rock away............-- 89| Behold my soul the narrow bound......- 104 
Angels where’er we go attend.......... 298] Behold the day is come.........+--++555 109 
Another day has passed along.......... 4) Behold the glories of tho Lamb..... aici hee 
Another day is past. 020. sesee ee ce eeeee 429|Behold the Lamb........-+-ee+-seeeee 13 
Another fleeting day is gone........... 417| Behold the man, how glorious he.. . 16 
Another hand is beckoning us.......... 355|Behold the morning sun.....----+++-++ . 12 
Another six days work is done.......... 3|Behold the mountain of the Lord.......- 289 
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A poor way-faring man of grief......... 169|Behold the Saviour of mankind......... 80 
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Behold what wondrous grace..........- 199'Come; Holy Spirit, come............... 195 
Behold where in a mortal form.......... 80,Come, Holy Spirit, heav’nly dove........ 153 
Be joyful in God all ye lands of the earth. 20 Come in thou blessed of our God........ 216 
Beneath our feet and o’er our head...... 351|Come let us anew our journey pursue.... 433 
Beneath the star-lit arch.............-. 360/Come let us ascend my companion and... 433 
@ Be still, be still, for all around.......... 3|Come let us gladly sing............... 35 
Be still my heart, these anxious cares.... 236)Come let us join our cheerful songs...... 181 
Be thou O God by night by day......... 419/Come let us join our songs of praise...... 180 
Beyond, beyond that boundless sea...... 32|Come let us lift our joyful eyes.......... 177 
Beyond the starry skies.............0 92|Come let us sound her praise abroads.... 335 
Beyond where Cedron’s waters flow..... 131|)Come my fond, flattering heart.......... 211 
Blessed are the sons of God............ 268/Come my soul thy suit prepare.........- 219 
Blest be the tic that binds.............. 227/Come now ye wanderers to your God.... 133 
Blest by.the dear uniting love.......... 224/Come O Creator Spirit blest. ........... 58 
Blest day of God most calm, most bright. | 7|Come O my soul in saered lays.......... 4) 
Blest hour when mortal man retires..... 4.,;Come on my partners in distress......... 271 
Blest hour when virtuous friends shall... 354/Come O thou traveler unknown......... 170 
Blest is the man whose softening heart... 334!Come O thou universal good........... 393 


Blest morning whose young dawning ray. 
Blow. yo the trumpet blow............. 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee. . 
Break forth in song ye trees............ 
Brethren, while we sojourn hero....... ty 
Brightest and best of the sons of the..... 
Bright glories rush upon my sight....... 
Bright was the guiding-star that led... ... 
Bright were the mornings first impearl’d. 
Broad is the road that leads to death.... 
Brother, rest from sin and sorrow........ 
Brother, tho’ from yonder sky.........- 
Brother, thou. art gone before us........ 
Burst ye emerald gates and bring....... 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill....... RB arts 


Call Jehovah thy salvation............. 
Calm on the bosom of thy God.......... 
Calm on the listening ear of night.... 
Cease here longer to detain me... : 
Cease ye mourners, cease to languish.... 


10;Come! said Jesus’ sacred voice........... 113 
116}Come shout aloud the Father’s grace..... 183 
162|Come sinner to the Gospel feast......... 103 


318|Come thou Almighty King...... ai esmeae vin 6O 
229;|Come thou desire of all thy saints..... ie! 
90 Come thou fount of every blessing... .. -. 204 
413|Come thou long-expected Jesus........ . 209 
391|/Como to the ark, come to the ark....... 245 
251|Come to the house of prayer............. 13 
100, Come to tho land of PCACE.. sree eee nees 108 
380|Como trembling sinner in whose breast.. 138 
362|Come wandering sheep, O come......... 123 
384|/Come weary souls, with sins distressed... 99 
404!Come ye disconsolate.. ....s es eseessee 269 
293|Come ye sinners heavy laden.....:..... 118 
Come ye sinners poor and needy........ » 118 


_16}Come ye souls by sin afflicted........... 119 
354/Come ye that know and fear the Lord... 39 
69|Come ye that love the Lord....... atehefate>, LOD 


. 374|Come ye that love the Saviour’s name... 176 


374/Come ye weary souls oppressed... ....... 113 


Center of our hopes thou art......... ;+- 267{Commit thou all tly griefS............. 263 
Champion of Jesus! man of God........ 349|Cross, reproach and tribulation.......... 274 
Cheek grow pale, but heart be vigorous.. 315|Crown his head with endless blessing.... 209 
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That perfect rest nought can molest, ae 
Where golden harps are ringing. 1. Faruer of all, before Thy throne, 
For oh! we, &c. Grateful but anxious parents bow - 
Look in paternal merey down, 
4, Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, And yield the boon we ask Thee now. 


Each chord on earth to sever, 
Our King says, come, and there’s our home,} 2, "Tis not for wealth, or joys of earth, 
For ever, oh! for ever! Or life prolonged, we seek Thy face 
For oh! we, &e. Tis for a near and heavenly birth, 
Tis for the treasures of Thy grace. 


bo 


% 
66, L. M. 3. ’Tis for the soul’s eternal joy, 
For rescue from the coming woe: _ 
Do not our earnest suit deny ; 
We can not, can not let Thee go. 
ENG. BAP. COLL. 


1. Great God! now condescend to bless 
Our tender offspring with Thy grace; 


* Sing to GRaTiTUDE, 


HOMEWARD BOUND. Arranged by Rey. J. W. DapMan. 
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| L. {Out on an o - cean all bound-less weride, We’re homeward bound, 
| : Tossed on 


the waves of a rough, rest - less tide, We’re homeward, &e. 


Wild-ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, We’re homeward bound, 
Look! yon-der lie the bright, heavy-en - ly shores, We’re homeward, de, 
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Y | | 
home-ward bound. Far from the safe, qui- et har - bar weve rode, 
home - ward bound; Stead- y, O  pi- lot! stand firm at the wheel, 
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Stead - y! we soon shall out-weath-er the gale, O ...how we 
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which on us each he bestowed, We’re homeward bound, homeward out: 
i ‘neath the loud creak-ing sail, We're homeward bound, homeward wae 
\ | 4 
nh N | J ee = 3 fd 
_* e- me 
—— = 
—— — ———- —-! — — ~ 
8. Down the horizon the earth disappears, |4. Into the harbor of heaven now we 
We’re homeward bound; glide, 
Joyful, O comrades! no sighing or tears, We’re home at last ; 
We’re homeward bound; Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, 


We’re home at last ; 
Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er ; 
Safely we stand on the radiant shore, 
Glory to God! we will shout evermore, 
We’re home at last, 


Listen! what music comes soft o’er the sea ? 
“ Welcome, thrice welc8e and blessed are 
e S/o 
Can it the greeting of paradise be 4 
We’re homeward bound, 
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